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ACT I. SCENE I. 
London. An Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Ring Hknrt, Westmoreland, Sir Walter Blumt, 

and Others, 

K, Hen» So shaken as we are , so \van ^\V\i cw^ , 
Find we a time for frighted peac^ioiawA^ ' 

in. 
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And breathe short-winded accents ot' new broils 

To be commeoc'd in stroods afar remote. 

No more the thirsty entrance of this soil 

Shall danb her lips with her own children's blood; 

No more shall trenching war channel her fields , 

Nor braise her flowrets with the armed hoo& 

Of hostile paces : those opposed eves • 

Which, like the meteors of a troobled heaven . 

All of one nature , of one substance bred , 

Did lately meet in the intestine shock 

And fiixioas close of civil hatchery. 

Shall now, inmntoal, weU-beseeming ranks . 

March all one way, and be no more oppos'd 

Against aopiaintance , kindred , and allies : 

The edge of war, like an Ol-sheathed knife. 

No more shall cat his master. Therefore, friends. 

As far as to the sepnldire of Christ, 

Whose soldier now, onder whose blessed cross , 

We are impressed , and engag *d to fight , 

Forthwith a power of English shall we levy. 

Whose arms were monlded in their mother's womb 

To chase these pagans , in those holy fields , 

Over whose acres walk'd those blessed feet. 

Which foarteen hundred years ago were nail'd 

For oar advantage on the bitter cross. 

Bot this oar purpose is a tweh ennoath old , 

And bootless 't is to tell you we will go : 

Therefore we meet not now. — Then , let me hear 

Of yoa, my gentle cousin Westmoreland , 

What yesternight oar coandl did decree , 

In forwarding this dear expedience. 

Hf'est, Iffy liege, this haste was hot in question , 
And many limits of the charge set down 
Bot yesfemight; when , all athwart, there came 
A post from WUcs loaden with heavy news : 
Wbfloe worst was, thai the noble Mortimer, 
'thf men o/Herefordshirc to fi^i 
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• 

Against the irregular aDd wild GleDdower, 

Was by the rude hauds of that Welchman takeo, 

A thousand of hi^ people butchered ; 

Upon whose dead corpse there was such misuse , 

Such beastly, shameless transformaUou, 

By those Welchwomen done , as may not be 

Without much shame re-told or spoken of. 

K» Hen, It seems , then , that the tidings of this broil 
Brake ofT our business for the Holy Land. 

fFest. This , match'd with other , did , my gracious lord ; 
For more uneven and unwelcome news 
Came from the north , and thus it did import. 
Oo Holy-rood day, the gallant Hotspur there, 
Touog Harry Percy, and brave Archibald , 
That ever-valiant and approved Scot , 
AtHolmedonmet; 

Where they did spend a sad and bloody hour. 
As by discharge of their artillery. 
And shape of likelihood , the news was told ; 
For he that brought them , in the very heat 
And pride of their contention did take horse , 
Uncertain of the issue any way. 

K. Hen. Here is a dear, a true-industrious friend , 
Sir Walter Blunt, new lighted from his horse, 
Stain*d with the variation of each soil 
Betwiit that Holmedon and this seat of ours ; 
And he hath brought us smooth and welcome news. 
The earl of Douglas is discomfited ; 
Ten thousand bold Scots, two-and-twenty knights, 
Balk*d in their own blood, did Sir Walter see 
On Holmedon *s plains : of prisoners , Hotspur took 
Mordake earl of Fife, and eldest son 
To beaten Douglas , and the earl of Athol , 
Of Murray, Angus, andMenteith; 
And is not this an Zionourable spoil? 
Ag^dUujtpme? ba! cousio, isitnot*f 
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West. IQ faith , 
It is a conquest for a prince to boast of. 

R. Hen, Tea, there thoa mak'st me sad , and mak*st me sin, 
Iq eniry that my lord Northamberland 
Should be the father to so blest a son : 
A son , who is the theme of honour's tongue ; 
Amongst a grove the very straightest plant ; 
Who is sweet fortune's minion, and her pride : 
Whilst I, by looking on the praise of him , 
See riot and dishonour stain the brow 
Of my young Harry. 0! that it could be proT*d , 
That some night-tripping fairy had exchang*d 
Iq cradle-clothes our c|iildren where they lay, 
And call'd mine Percy, his Plantagenet: 
Then, would I have his Harry, and he mine. 
But let him from my thoughts. — What think you , coz\ 
Of this young Percy's pride? the prisoners, 
Which he in this adventure hath surpriz'd , 
To his own use he keeps; and sends me word, 
I shall have none but Mordake earl of Fife. 

West, This is his uncle's teaching , this is Worcester , 
Malevolent to you in all aspects ; 
Which makes him prune himself, and bristle up 
The crest of youth against your dignity. 

R» Hen, But I have sent for him to answer this ; 
And for this cause awhile we must neglect 
Our holy purpose to Jerusalem. 
Cousin , on Wednesday next our council we 
Will hold at Windsor : so inform the lords ; 
But come yourself with speed to us again. 
For more is to be said , and to be done, 
Than out of anger can be uttered. 

JFest, I will, my liege. 

\Exeunt, 
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SCENE 11. 

The Same. Another Apartment in the Palace. 

J^n^erHsMRT, Prince offFales^ ondFxLBTAir. 

Fal. Now, Hal ; what time of day is it , lad? 

P, Hen. Thoa art so fat-witted, with drinking of old sack, 
and unbattoning thee after supper, and sleeping upon benches 
after noon, that thoa hast forgotten to demand that truly, which 
thou would'st truly know. What a devil hast thou to do with the 
time of the day? unless hours were cups of sack, and minutes 
capons , and clocks the tongues of bawds , and dials the signs of 
leaping-houses, 'and the blessed sun himself a fair hot wench in 
flame-colour*d taffeta , I see no reason why thou should'st be so 
superfluous to demand the time of the day. 

FaU Indeed, you come near me, now, Hal; for we, that 
take purses, go by the moon and the seven stars, and not by 
Phoebus , — he , '* that wandering knight so fair." And, I pr'ythee, 
sweet wag, when thou art king, — as, God save thy grace, — 
majesty, I should say, for grace thou wilt have none , — 

P. Hen. What! none? 

Fal. No , by my troth ; not so much as will serve to be pro- 
logue to an egg and buttet. 

P. Hen. Well, how then? come, roiindly, roundly. 

Fal. Marry, then, sweet wag, when thou art king, let not 
ns, that are squires of the night's body, be called thieves of the 
day's beauty : let us be Dis^na's foresters , gentlemen of the shade, 
minions of the moon ; and let men say, we be men of good govern- 
ment, being governed as the sea is, by our noble and chaste 
mistress the moon, under whose countenance we steal. 

P. Hen. Thou say'st well, and it holds well, too; for the 
fortune of us , that are the moon's men , doth ebb and flow like the 
sea , being governed as the sea is, by the moon. As for proof now: 
a purse of gold most resolutely snatched on Monday night, and 
most dissolutely spent on Tuesday morning ; got with swearing — 
lay by; and spent with crying — bring in ; no^ , \ii «&\^^ ^^<c^ 
as the foot of the ladder ^ and , by and by , \a ^s\i\^ ^ ^«^ ^"^^^^ 
ridge of tbegaJlows. 
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Fal. By the Lord, thou say'st true, lad. And is not my 
jstess of the tavern a most sweet wench? 

P. Hen, As the honey of Hybia, my old lad of the castle, 
knd is not a buff jerkin a most sweet robe of durance? 

FaL How now, how now, mad wag! what, in thy quips, 
and thy quiddities? what a plague have I to do with a buff jerkin? 

P,Hen, Why, what a pox have I to do with my hostess of the 
tavern? 

Fal, Well , thou hast called her to a reckoning many a time 
and oft. 

P, Hen, Did I ever call for thee to pay thy part? 

Fal. No: I '11 give thee thy due; thou hast paid all there. 

P,Hen, Tea, and elsewhere, so far as my coin would stretch ; 
and , where it would not, I have used my credit. 

Fal, Tea, and so used it, that were it not here apparent 
that thou art heir apparent, — But, I pr'ythee, sweet wag, shall 
there be gallows standing in England when thou art king , and 
resolution (hcfe fobbed, as it is, with the rusty curb of old father 
antick, the law? Do not thou, when thou art a king, hang a 
thief. 

P, Hen, No : thou shalt. 

Fal. Shall I? O rare ! By the Lord , I 'II be a brave judge. 

P, Hen, Thou judgest false already : I mean , thou shalt have 
the hanging of the thieves , and so become a rare hangman. 

Fal. Well, Hal, well; and in some sort it jumps with my 
humour, as well as waiting in the court, I can tell you. 

P,Hen, For obtaining of suits? 

Fal, Tea , for obtaining of suits, whereof the hangman hath 
no lean wardrobe. 'Sblood, I am as melancholy as a gib cat, or 
a lugged bear. 

P,Hen, Or an old lion; or a lover's lute. 

Fal, Tea, or the drone ofa Lincolnshire bagpipe. 

P,Hen, What sayest thou to a hare, or the melancholy of 
Moor-ditch? 

Fal. Thou hast the most unsavoury similes ; and art, indeed 
/Ae most comparative f rascallest, sweet ^ouug prince. — Bu 
-O^a/, Ipr'ftbee, trouble me no more withiNaiiVVl. I'^wiX^v^^^ 
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thou and I knew where a commodity of good names were to be 
bought. An old lord of the council rated me the other day in the 
street about you, Sir; but I marked him not: and yet he talked 
very wisely; but I regarded him not: and yet he talked wisely, 
and ID the street too. 

P. Hen. Thou didst well ; for wisdom cries out in the streets, 
and no man regards it. 

Fal, ! thou hast damnable iteration, and art, indeed, able 
to corrupt a saint. Thou hast done much harm upon me, Hal : — 
God forgive thee for it. Before I knew thee, Hal, I knew no- 
thing ; and now ami, if a man should speak truly, little better than 
one of the wicked. I must give over this life , and I will give it 
over; by the Lord, an I do not, I am a villain : I '11 be damned 
for never a king's son in Christendom. 

P. Hen. Where shall we take a purse to-morrow, Jack? 

Fal. Zounds ! where thou wilt, lad, I '11 make one; an I do 
not, call me villain, andbafQeme. 

P. Hen. I see a good amendment of life in thee; from pray- 
ing, to purse-taking. 

Enter VoisSf at a distance. 

' Fal. Why, Hal, 't is my vocation, Hal: 't is no sin for a 
man to labour in his vocation. Poins! — Now shall we know if 
Gadshill have set a match. — ! if men were to be saved by merit, 
what hole in hell were hot enough for him? This is the most 
omnipotent villain , that ever cried, Stand! to a true man. 

P. Hen. Good morrow, Ned. 

Poins. Good morrow, sweet Hal. — What says monsieur 
Remorse? What says Sir John Sack-and-Sugar? Jack, how 
agrees the devil and thee about thy soul, that thou soldesthim on 
Good-Friday last, for a cup of Madeira, and a cold capon's leg? 

P. Hen. Sir John stands to his word : the devil shall have his 
bargain , for he was never yet a breaker of proverbs; he will give 
the devil his due. 

Poins. Then , art thou damned for keeping th^ wocd ^vV.\\\3ql% 
devil. 
Z'. i%w. Else be bad been damned lot coituxw^^ ^w^* 

n 
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Pfrint. But, my lads, my lads, to-morrow momiog, by 
four o'doek, early at Cradshill. There are pilgrims going to 
Canterbury with rich offerings , and traders riding to London with 
tkX purses > I have Tisors for you all, you have horses for your- 
selTes. Gadshiil lies to-ni^t in Rochester; I have bespoke 
supper to-morrow ni^t in Eastcheap: we may do it as secure as 
sleep. If you will go, I will stuff your purses full of crowns; if 
yon win not, tarry at home, and be hanged. 

Fal, Sear ye, Tedward: if I tarry at home, and go not, I'll 
hang you for going. 

Poms, Touwill, chops? 

Folk Hal, will thou make one? 

P. Hen, Who, I rob? I a thief? not I, by my faith. 

Fal. There's neither honesty, manhood, nor good fellowship 
in thee, nor thou cam'st not of the blood royal , if thou darest not 
stand for ten shillings. 

.P. Hen, Well then, once in my days I '11 be a madcap. 

Fal. Why, that 's well said. 

P,Hen, Well, come what will , I '11 tarry at home. 

Fal, By the Lord, I '11 be a traitor then , when thou art king. 

P, Hen. I care not. 

Point. Sir John, Ipr'ythee, leave the prince and me alone : 
I will lay him down such reasons for this adventure, that he 
shall go. 

Fal, Well, God give thee the spirit of persuasion , and him 
theearsofproGting, that what thou speakest may move, and what 
he hears may be believed, that the true prince may (for recreation 
sake) prove a false thief ; for the poor abuses of the time want 
countenance. Farewell : you shall find me in Eastcheap. 

P. Hen, Farewell, thou latter spring! Farewell, AU-hallowii 
summer ! [^Exit Falstavf. 

Point, Now, my good sweet honey lord, ride with us to- 
morrow: I have a jest to execute, that I cannot manage alone. 
Falstaff, Bardolph, Petoj and Gadshiil, shall rob those men 
that we have already way-laid : yourself and I will not be there; 
and when they have the booty, if you and I do not rob them , cut 
ibJ§ head off from my shoulders. 
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P. Hen, How shall we part with them in settiog forth ? 

Point. Why, we will set forth before or after them, and 
appoint them a place of meeiing, wherein it is at our pleasure to^ 
fail; and then will they adventure upon the exploit themselves, 
which they shall have no sooner achieved, but we '11 set upoq 
them. 

P. Hen, Yea, but 'tis like, that they will know us, by our 
horses, by our habits, and by every other appointment, to be 
ourselves. 

Poim, Tut! our horses they shall not see; 1 11 tie them in 
the wood: our visors we will change, after we leave them; and, 
sirrah, I have cases of buckram for the nonce, to immask our 
noted outward garments. 

P. Hen. Tea, but I doubt they will be too hard for us. 

Poins, Well , for two of them , I know them to be as true- 
bred cowards as ever turned back; and for the third, if he fight 
longer than he sees reason, I '11 forswear arms. The virtue of 
this jest will be , the incomprehensible lies that this same fat rogue 
will tell us, when we meet at supper: how thirty at least he 
fought with; what wards, what blows, what extremities he 
endured ; and in the reproof of this lies the jest. 

P, Hen. Well , I '11 go with thee : provide us all things ne- 
cessary, and meet me to-morrow night in Eastcheap, there I'll 
sup. Farewell. 

Poms. Farewell, my lord. [Exit Voms. 

P. Hen. I know you all, and will a while uphold 
The unyok'd humour of your idleness : 
Tet herein will I imitate the sun , 
Who doth permit the base contagious clouds 
To smother up his beauty from the world , 
That when he please again to be himself. 
Being wanted, he may be more wonder'd at. 
By breaking through the foul and ugly mists 
Of vapours, that did beem to strangle him. 
If all the year were playing holidays , 
To sport would he as tedious as to work : 
Hai wJbea the/ seldom come, they wish'd-for tome « 



^ 
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And nothiog pleaseth bat rare accideDts. 

So, vhen this loose behaviour I throw off, 

And pay the debt I never promised, 

By how much better than my word I am , 

By so much shall I falsify men's hopes ; 

And , like bright metal on a sallen ground , 

My reformation , glittering o'er my fault , 

Shall show more goodly, and attract more eyes , 

Than that which hath no foil to set it off. 

I Ml so offend , to make offence a skill , 

Hedeeming time , when men think least I will. lExit, 

SCENE III. 
The Same. Another Apartment in the Palace. 

J^n^er iiftn^ Hbnrt, Northumberland, Worcester, 
Hotspur, 5tr Waxter Blunt , and Others, 

K, Hen, My blood hath been too cold and temperate , 
Unapt to stir at these indignities. 
And you have found me ; for, accordingly. 
Ton tread upon my patience : bat , be sure , 
I will from henceforth rather be myself. 
Mighty, and to be fear'd , than my condition , 
Which hath been smooth as oil , soft as young down , 
And therefore lost that title of respect, 
Which the proud soul ne'er pays but to the proud. 

^or. Our house, my sovereign liege, little deserves 
The scourge of greatness to be used on it ; 
And that same greatness, too, which our own hands 
Have holp to make so portly. 

North. My lord,— 

Jf^. Hen, Worcester , get thee gone ; for I do see 
Danger and disobedience in thine eye. 
O, Sir! your presence is too bold and peremptory , 
And majesty might never yet endure 
The moody frontier of a servant brow. 
Toa hare good leave to leave us : wbeu "we ii^^ 
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Your use and counsel, we shall send for yon. — 

lExit Worcester. 
YoQ were about to speak. [Jo North. 

North. Yea, my good lord. 

Those prisoners in your highness' name demanded , 
Which Harry Percy, here , at Holmedon took, 
Were, as he says, not with such strength denied 
As is delivered to your majesty : 
Either envy, therefore , or misprision 
Is gailty of this fault , and not my son. 

Hot, My liege , I did deny no prisoners ; 
Bat, I remember, when the fight was done , 
When I was dry with rage , and extreme toil , 
Breathless and faint, leaning upon my sword , 
Came there a certain lord , neat , and trimly dress'd , 
Fresh as a bridegroom ; and his chin , new reap'd , 
Shpw'd like a stubble-land at harvest-home : 
He was perfumed like a milliner. 
And 'twixt his finger and his thumb he held 
A pouncet-box , which ever and anon 
He gave his nose , and took't away again ; 
Who, therewith angry, when it next came there, 
^ook it in snuff : — and still he smil'd , and talk'd ; 
And, as the soldiers bore dead bodies by. 
He call'd them untaught knaves , unmannerly, 
To bring a slovenly unhandsome corse 
Betwixt the wind and his nobility. 
With many holiday and lady terms 
He qnestion'd me ; among the rest , demanded 
My prisoners , in your majesty's behalf. 
I then , all smarting, with my wounds being cold , 
To be so pester'd with a popinjay. 
Oat of my grief and my impatience , 
Answer'd neglectingly, I know not what. 
He should^ or he should not; for he made me mad^ 
To see him shine so brisk , and smell so sweet , 
And talk so like a waiting-gen tlewoman , 
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Ofpms, aod drams, aodwooids, GodsaTedbemaik! 

Afld telliog me , the sorereigB'st thiof oo earth 

Was parmaccti Cor an inward braise ; 

And thai it was great pity, so it was. 

This fillainoos salt-petre shoold be digg'd 

Oat of the bowels of the harmless earth. 

Which many a good tall fellow had destroy'd 

So cowardly; and, but for these file gons , 

He would himself haTe been a soldier. 

This bald, unjointedchatofhis, my lord. 

I answered indirectly, as I said; 

And, I beseech yon , let not his report 

Come current for an accusation , 

Betwixt my love and yonr high majesty. 

Blunt, The circumstance consider'd , good my lord. 
Whatever Lord Harry Percy then had said , 
To such a person , and in such a place , 
At such a time , with all the rest re-told , 
May reasonably die , and nerer rise 
To do him wrong, or any way impeach 
What then he said ^ so he unsay it now. 

K,Hen, Why, yet he doth deny his prisoners , 
But with proviso , and exception , 
Thai we, at our own charge, shall ransom straight 
Hif brother-in-law, the foolish Mortimer; 
Who, on my soul, hath wilfully betray'd 
The lives of those that he did lead to fight 
Against that great magician , damn'd Glendower , 
Whose daughter, as we hear, that earl of March ' 
Hath lately married. Shall our coffers , then. 
Be emptied to redeem a traitor home? 
Shall we buy treason , and indent with fears , 
When they have lost and forfeited themselves? 
1^0 , on the barren mountains let him starve ; 
For I shall never hold that man my friend , 

hose tongue shall ask me for one penny cost^ 
}ma$om borne revolted MorUmer. 
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Hot. Revolted Mortimer ! 
He never did fall off, my sovereign liege. 
Bat by the chance of war : to prove that true , 
Needs DO more but one tongue for all those wounds , 
Those mouthed wounds, which valiantly he took , 
When on the gentle Severn's sedgy bank, 
Id single opposition , hand to hand. 
He did confound the best part of an hour 
lo changing hardiment with great Glendower. 
Three times they breath'd , and three times did they drink , 
Upon agreement, of swift Severn's flood; 
Who then, affrighted with their bloody looks, 
Han fearfully among the trembling reeds. 
And hid his crisp head in the hollow bank 
Blood-stained with these valiant combatants. 
Nererdid base and rotten policy 
Colour her working with such deadly wounds ; 
Nor never could the noble Mortimer 
Receive so many, and all willingly : 
Then , let him not be slander'd with revolt. 

K,ffen, Thou dost belie him , Percy, thou dost belie him : 
He never did encounter with Glendower. 
I tell thee. 

He darst as well have met the devil alone , 
As Owen Glendower for an enemy. 
Art thou not asham'd? But, sirrah, henceforth 
Utme not hear you speak of Mortimer. 
Send me your prisoners with the speediest means. 
Or you shall hear in such a kind from me 
As will displease you. — My lord Northumberland , 
We license your departure with your son. — 
Send us your prisoners , or you '11 hear of it. 

lExeuntKingBKSRTy Blunt, and Train. 

Hot And if the devil come and roar for them , 
I will not send them. — I will after straight, . 
And tell him so; fori wiiJ ease my heaU, 
Albeit I make a hazard of my head. 
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North. What! druuk with cboler? stay, and pause ai 
Here comes yoar uocle. 

Re-enter Worcester. 

Hot, Speak of Mortimer ! 

'Zounds! I will speak of him; and let my soul 
Want mercy, if I do not join with him : 
Tea , on his part, I '11 empty all these veins ^ 
And shed my dear blood drop by drop i' the dust , 
But I will lift the down-trod Mortimer 
As high i' the air as this unthankful kin^, 
As this ingrate and canker'd Bolingbroke. 

North, Brother, [Jo Worcester.] the king hath mad 

nephew mad. 

9For. Who struck this heat up after I was gone? 

Hot, He will , forsooth , have all my prisoners ; 
And when I urg'd the ransom once again • 
Of my wife's brother, then his cheek look'd pale, 
And on my face he turn'd an eye of death , 
Trembling even at the name of Mortimer. 

fFor, I cannot blame him. Was he not proclaimed , 
By Richard , that dead is , the neit of blood ? 

North, He was : I heard the proclamation : 
And then it was when the unhappy king 
(Whose wrongs in us God pardon ! ) did set forth 
Upon his Irish expedition ; 
From whence he intercepted did return 
To be depos'd , and shortly murdered. 

fFor, And for whose death, we in the world's wide m< 
Live scandaliz'd , and foully spoken of. 

Hot, But, soft! I pray you, did king Richard , then, 
Proclaim my brother Edmund Mortimer 
Heir to the crown? 

North. He did: myself did hear it. 

Hot, Nay then, I cannot blame his cousin king, 
That wish'd him on the barren mountains starve. 
Bat shall it be, that you, that set lYiecto'WTi 
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UpoD the head of this forgetful man , 

And for his sake wear the detested blot 

Of mard*rous subornation , shall it be, 

That yon a world of curses undergo, 

BeJDg the agents , or base second means. 

The cords, the ladder, or the hangman rather? — 

0! pardon me, that I descend so low, 

To show the line , and the predicament, 

Wherein you range under this subtle king. 

Shall it for shame be spoken in these days, 

Or fill up chronicles in time to come, 

That men of your nobility and power. 

Bid gage them both in an unjust behalf, — 

(As both of you , God pardon it ! have done) — 

To pot down Richard , that sweet lovely rose, 

And plant this thorn, this canker, Bolingbrokc? 

And shall it, in more shame, be farther spoken, 

That you are fool'd*, discarded , and shook off 

By him , for whom these shames ye underwent? 

No! yet time serves, wherein you may redeem 

Your banish'd honours , and restore yourselves 

Into the good thoughts of the world again . 

Reveoge the jeering, and disdaln'd contempt, 

Ofthis proud king; who studies day and night 

To answer all the debt he owes to you, 

^ven with the bloody payment of your deaths. 

Therefore, I say, — . 

IFor, Peace, cousin! say no more. 

And now I will unclasp a secret book. 
And to your quick-conceiving discontents 
1 '11 read you matter deep and dangerous ; 
As fall of peril and adventurous spirit, 
As to o'er-walk a current, roaring loud, 
Od the unsteadfast footing of a spear. 

Hot. If he fall in , good night ! — or sink or swlm^ 
Send danger from the east onto the west, 
So hoaoar cross H, from (be Dorth to souih. 
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Aod Id them grapple : — O ! the blood more stirs. 
To rouse a lion , than to start a hare. 

North. Imagination of some great exploit 
DriTes him beyond the boonds of patience. 

EoU By heayen , methinks , it were an easy leap. 
To plack bri^t honour from the pale-iac'd moon ; 
Or dive into the bottom of the deep. 
Where fathom-line coold never touch the ground. 
And pluck up drowned honour by the locks. 
So he that doth redeem her thence mi^t wear 
"^fl^thout corrival all her dignities : 
But out upon this half-fac'd fellowship ! 

jyor. He apprehends a world of figures here. 
But not the form of what he shopld attend. — 
Good cousin , give me audience for a while. 
Hot, i cry yon mercy. 

War, Those same noble Scots, 

That^re your prisoners, — 

Hot. I '11 keep them alL 

By God , he shall not have a Scot of them : 
No, if a Scot wopld save his soul, he shall not. 
I '11 keep them, by this hand. 

jyor. Tou start away. 

And lend no ear unto my purposes. 
Those prisoners you shall keep. 

Hot, Nay, twill; that's flat. 

He said, he would not ransom Mortimer ; 
Forbad my tongue to speak of Mortimer; 
But I will find him when he lies asleep. 
And in his ear I '11 holla — Mortimer ! 
Nay, 1 11 have a starling shall be taught to speak 
Nothing but Mortimer, and give it him. 
To keep his anger still in motion. 

Wor, Hear you, cousin, a word. 
Hot, All studies here I solemnly defy, 
Save how to gall and pinch this Bolingbroke : 

ibaissme sword-and4>uckler phuce oty(«Xt!&^ 
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Bat that I think his father loves him not, 

And would be glad he met whith some mischance, 

I would have him poison'd with a pot of ale. 

Wot. Farewell, kinsman. I will talk to you, 
When you are better temper'd to attend. 

Nwth, Why, what a wasp-stung and impatient fool 
Art thou to break into this woman's mood, 
Tyiog thine ear to no tongue but thino own ! 

Eot. Why , look you , I am whipp'd and scourg'd with rods, 
Nettled, and stung with pismires, when I hear 
Of this vile politician , Bolingbroke. 
In Richard's time , — what do ye call the place? — 
A plague upon 't — it is in Gloucestershire ; — 
1 was where the mad-cap duke his uncle kept, 
His uncle York , — where I first bow'd my knee 
Unto this king of smiles , this Bolingbroke, . 
'Sblood ! when you and he came back from RaVenspurg. 
North. At Berkley castle. 
Hot. You say true. — ' *' 

Why, what a candy deal of courtesy 
This fawning greyhound then did proffer me ! 
look, — '*when his infant fortune r^me to age," 
And, — •'gentle Harry Percy," — and , ''kind cousin," — 
0, the devil take such cozeners ! '— God forgive me ! — 
Good nude, tell your tale : I have done. 

fTor. Nay, ifyou have not, to H again. 
We '11 stay your leisure. 

Hot, I have done, i' faith. 

fFor. Then once more to your Scottish prisoners. 
Deliver them up without their ransom straight. 
And make the Douglas' son your only mean 
For powers in Scotland; which, for divers reasons 
Which I shall send you written , be assur'd, 
Will easily be granted you. — r My lord, 

\To Northumberland. 

Tour son in Scotland being thus employ* d, 
/' Sbstt teeretly iato the bosom creep 
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Of that same noble prelate , well belov'd, 
The archbishop. 

Hot. Of York, is it not? 

JFor. True; who bears hard 
His brother's death at Bristol , the lord Scroop. 
I speak not this in estimation, 
As what I think might be, but what I know 
Is ruminated, plotted, and set down; 
And only stays but to behold the face 
Of that occasion that^hali bring it on. 

Hot. I smell it: 
Upon my life , it will do wondrous well, 

North. Before the game's afoot , thou still let'st slip. 

Hot. Why, it cannot choose but be a noble plot. — 
And then the power of Scotland , and of York, 
To join with Mortimer, ha? 

fFor. And so they shall. 

Hot. In faith , it is exceedingly well aim'd. 

IFor. And 't is no little reason bids us speed. 
To save our heads by raising of a head ; 
For, bear ourselves as even as we can. 
The king will always think him in our debt. 
And think we think ourselves unsatisfied, 
Till he bath found a time to pay us home : 
And see already how he doth begin 
To make us strangers to his looks of love. 

Hot. He does, he does : we 'II be reveng'd on him. 

ITor. Cousin, farewell. -^ No farther go in this, 
Than I by letters shall direct your course. 
When time is ripe , (which will be suddenly) 
I 'II steal to Glendower , and lord Mortimer ; 
Where you, and Douglas, and our powers at once, 
As I will fashion it, shall happily meet, 
Xo bear our fortunes in our own strong arms, 
Which now we hold at much uncertainty. 

JVarth, Farewell , good bcolh^T ; ^^ %>3k»5\S5Mw^ , \ v.t»a 
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Hot, Uncle, adieu, r-0! let the hours be short, 
Till fields, aud blows, and groans applaud our sport. [Exeunt. 

ACT II. SCENE I. 
Rochester. An Inn Yard. 

Enter a Carrier, witha Lantern in his hand, 

1 Car, Heigh ho! An't be not four by the day, I '11 be 
banged : Charles* wain is oyer the new chimney, and yet our horse 
not packed. What, ostler! 

Ost, {Within,'] Anon, anon. 

iCar, I pr'ythee, Tom, beat Cut's saddle, put a few flocks 
ID the point; the poor jade is wrung in the withers out of all cess. 

Enter another Carrier, 

2 Car, Peas and beans are as dank here as a dog, and that is 
the next way to give poor jades the hots : this house is turned 
Qpside down, since Robin ostler died, 

1 Car. Poor fellow t never joyed since the price of oats rose : 
itwas the death of him. 

1 Car. I think , this be (he most villainous house in all Lon- 
don road for fleas : I am stung like a tench. 

1 Car, Like a tench? by the mass, there is ne'er a king in 
Christendom could be better bit, than I have been since the first 
cock. 

% Car, Why, they will allow us ne'er a Jordan , and then we 
leak in your chimney ; and your chamber-lie breeds fleas like a 
loach. 

1 Car, What, ostler ! come away and be hanged ; come away. 

% Car, I have a gammon of bacon, and two razes of ginger, 
to be delivered as far as Charing-cross. 

1 Car, 'Odsbody ! the turkeys in my pannier are quite 
starved. — What, ostler! — A plague on thee ! hast thou never an 
eye in thy head? canst not hear? An 't were not as %ood «LdA^d«& 
driak, to hreak tbfi pate of thee , I am a vev'j Vi\\wn% — CAm^% 
iod be banged:^ bast DO Mlh in Ihee? 
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Gads. Good morrow, carrier's. What's o'clock? 

1 Car, I think it be two o'clock. 

Gads. Ipr'ythee, lead me thy iantera^ to see myge 
the stable. 

1 Car. Nay, soft, I pray ye: I know a trick worth 
that, i' faith. 

Gads, Ipr'ythee, lend me thine. 

% Car. Ay, when? canst tell? —Lend me thy lantern 
a? — marry, I '11 see tbee hanged first. 

Gads, Sirrah carrier, what time to you mean to < 
London? 

^Car. Time enough to go to bed with a candle, I 
thee. — Come, neighbour Mugs, we '11 call up the gen 
they will along with company, for they have great charge. 

[Exeunt C 

Gads. What, ho! chamberlain! 

Cham, [M^tMin.] At hand, quoth pick-purse. 

Gads. That 's even as fair as — at band , quoth the cl 
lain ; for thou variest. no more from picking of purses , tha 
direction doth from labouring; thou lay'st the plot how. 

Enter Chamberlain. 

• 

Chmn. Good morrow, master Gadshill. It holds 
that I told you yesternight: there 's a franklin in the wild 
hath brought three hundred marks with him in gold : I he 
tell it to one of his company, last night at supper ; a kind < 
tor; one that hath abundance of charge too, God kno^ 
They are up. already, and call for eggs and butter : they \i 
presently. 

Gads. Sirrah, if they meet not with saint Nicholas' 
I '11 give thee this neck. 

Cham. No, I '11 none of it: I pr'ythee, keep that 
hangman; for, I know, thou worship'st saint Nicholas as 
a man of falsehood may. 

irodf. What talkest thou to me oC the Uan^man? if 
/ 7/ maite a /al pair of gallows; Cor, VUUw^, ^A^^vt^^ 
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with me, and thou knowest he s do starveling. Tat! there are 
other Trojans that thou dreamest not of, the which, for sport sake, 
are content to do the profession some grace , that would , if mat- 
ters should be looked into, for their own credit sake, make all 
whole. lamjoined with no foot land-rakers y no long-staff, six- 
penny strikers: none of these mad , mustachio purple-hued malt- 
worms; but with nobility and tranquillity; burgomasters, and 
great oneyers ; such as can hold in ; such as will strike sooner than 
speak, and speak sooner than drink , and drink sooner than pray : 
and yet I lie ; for they pray continually to their saint, the common- 
wealth; or, rather, npt pray to her, but prey on her, for they 
ride op and down on her , and make her their boots. 

Cham, What! the commonwealth their boots? will she hold 
oot water in foul way? 

Gads. She will , she will ; justice had liquored her. We steal 
as in a castle, cock-sure; we have the receipt of fern-seed, we 
walk iuYisible. 

Cham. Nay, by my faith; I think you are more beholding to 
(benight, than to fern-seed , for your walking invisible. 

Gads* Give me thy hand: thou shalt have a share in our 
purchase, as I am a true man. 

Cham. Nay, rather let me have it, as you are a false thief. 

Gads. Go to ; homo is a common name to all men. Bid the 
oitler bring my gelding out of the stable. Farewell, you muddy 
knave. lEwetmt. 

SCENE II. 

The Koad by Gadshill. 

Enter Prince Henrt, and Poins; Bardolph and PetO| at 

some distance. 

Poins. Come, shelter, shelter: I have removed Falstafl's 
liorse, and he frets like a gummed velvet. 

P. tien. Stand close. 

Enter Falstaff. 
Fal, Poins! Poins, and be hanged! Poins! 
P. Hen. Peace, ye fat^kidoeyed rascall y(Vi^X ^ VstK^Kvas^ 
dosiiboakeep? 

•A 
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Fal. Where 's Poins , Hal? 

P. Hen. He is walked up to the top of the hill : I '11 go s 
him . [Pretends to seek Poi 

Fal. I am accursed to rob in that thiefs company; the rai 
hath removed mj horse, and tied him I know not where. ] 
travel but four foot by the squire further afoot I shall break 
wind. Well, I doubt not but to die a fair death for all this, 
'scape hanging for killing that rogue. I have forsworn his comp 
hourly any time this two-and-twenty years, and yet I am bewitd 
with the rogue's company. If the rascal have not given me i 
dicines to make me love him , I '11 be hanged ; it could not be el 
I have drunk medicines. — Poins ! — Hal ! — a plague upon ; 
both! — Bardolph! — Petol — I '11 starve, ere I 'II rob a 1 
further. An 't were not as good a deed as drink , to turn true m 
and leave these rogues , I am the veriest varlet that ever chei 
with a tooth. Eight yards of uneven ground is three score and 
miles afoot with me, and the stony-hearted villains know it ^ 
enough. A plague upon 't, when thieves cannot be true to 
another! iThey whistle,^ Whew! — A plague upon you 
Give me my horse, you rogues : give me my horse, and be hang 

P. Hen. Peace, ye fat-guts ! lie down : lay thine ear close 
the ground , and list if thou canst hear the tread of travellers. 

Fal. Have you any levers to lift me up again , being doi 
'Sblood ! I '11 not bear mine own flesh so far afoot again , foi 
the coin in thy father's exchequer. What a pleague mean ye to 
me thus? 

P. Hen. Thou liest : thou art not colted , thou art uncolte4 

Fal. I pr'ythee , good prince Hal, help me to my horse ; g 
king's son. 

P. Hen. Out, you rogue! shall I be your ostler? 

Fal. Go , hang thyself in thine own heir-apparent garters 
I be ta'en , I '11 peach for this. An I have not ballads mad 
you all , and sung to filthy tunes , let a cup of sack be my p^ 
when a jest is so forward , and afoot too , — I hate it. 

Enter Gadshill. 
ffadf. Stand. 
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FaL Soldo, against my will. 

Poim. 0! 'tis cor seller: I Ildow his Toice. 

Enter Baroolph. 

Bard. What news? 

Gads, Case ye , case ye ; on with your Tfsors : there 's money 
of the king's coming down the hill ; 't is going to the king's ex- 
cieqiier. 

Fai. Ton lie, yourogne: 't is going to the king's tavern . 

Gads, There 's enough to make os all. 

Fai, To be hanged. 

P, Hen. Sirs, yoo four shall front them in the narrow lane; 
NedPoins and I will walk lower: if they 'scape from your encdun- 
ter', then they light on as. 

Peto, But how many be there of them ? 

Gads, Some eight, or ten. 

Fal, Zounds! iK^illtheynptrobus? 

P,Hen, What, a coward. Sir John Paunch? 

Ftd, Indeed , I am not John of Gaunt, your grandfather; but 
fet no coward, Hal. 

P,Hen. Well, we leave that to the proof. 

Poins, Sirrah Jack, thy horse stands behind the hedge : when 
Utou needest him , there thou shalt find him. Farewell , and stand 

Fal, Now cannot I strike him, ifl should be hanged. 
P,Hen, Ned, [^n<;{e to Poins] where are our disguises? 
Poins, Here, hard by: stand close. 

{Exeunt P, Henrt andVoini. 
Fal, Now, my masters, bappy man be his dole, say I, 
erery man to his business. • 

Enter Travellers, 

\Trav, Come, neighbour: the boy shall lead our hones 
down the hill; we '11 walk afoot awhile, and ease our legs. 
ThUves, Stand ! 
Trav, Jesu bless us ! 
Fa/. Strike; down with them; culVYie'vWUVMk* ^^^^^* ^^^" 
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whonoa caterpfllars! bacon-fed luuTes! they hate us 70 
down with them ; fleece Ckem. 

i I^av. O ! we are undone , both we and ours, for ever. 

Fal. Hang ye, gorfoellied knates. Are ye undone? Nc 
lat chn£&; I would, your store were here! On, bacons. 
What! ye knaves, young men must live. Tou are grand-ji 
are ye? We 'U jure ye^ i* faith. 

lExeunt Fal. c&c. driving the TraveUen 

Re-enter Prince Henrt and Poins. 

P, Hen, The thieves have bound the true men. Now ( 
thou and I rob the thieves, and go merrily to London, it n 
be argument for a week, laughter for a month, and a gooc 
for ever. 

Poins. Stand close; I hear them coming. 

Re-enter Thieves. 

FaU Come, my masters; let us share, and then to 1 
before day. An the prince and Poins be not two arrant cow 
there 's no equity stirring: there 's no more valour in that P 
than In a wild duck. 

P. Hen. Tour money. [Rushing out vpon i 

Poins, Yillains. 
[As they are sharing , the Prince and Poins set upon i 
They all run away, and Fai^stafr, qfter a blow or 
runs awmy too , leaving the booty behind them.'} 

P. Hen. Got with much ease. Now merrily to horse : 
The thieves are scatter'd , and possess'd with fear 
80 strongly, that they dare not meet each other; 
Each takes his fellow for an officer. • 
Away, good Ned. Falstaff sweats to death , 
And lards the lean earth as he walks along : 
Wer't not for laughing, I should pity him. 

Poins. How the rogue roar*d ! 

[Ex 
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SCENE ill. 
Warkvortb. A Room in the Castle. 

Enter Hotspur, reading a Letter. 

— **Bat for mine owo part, my lord, I could be well con- 
tented to be there, in respect of the love I bear your house." — 
He could be contented , — why is he not then? In respect of tho 
loTe he bears our house: -r- he shows in this, he loves his own 
bam better than he loves our house. Let me see some more. 
"The purpose you undertalte , is dangerous ; " — lYhy , that '• 
certain: *i is dangerous to take a cold, to sleep, to drink; but 
I tell you, mylordfqol, out of this nettle, danger, we pluck this 
flower, safety. *' The purpose you undertake, is dangerous; the 
friends you have named, uncertain; the time itself unsorted, 
and your whole plot too light for the counterpoise of so great/an 
opposition." — Say you so, say you so? I say unto you again, 
joa are a shallow, cowardly hind , and you lie. Whatalackbrain 
is this! By the Lord, our plot is a good plot as ever was laid; 
eor friends true and constant: a good plot, good friends, and full 
of expectation : an excellent plot, very good friends. What a 
frosty-spirited rogue is this? Why, my lord of York commends 
tbe plot, and the general course of the action. 'Zounds! an I 
were now by this rascal, I could brain him with his lady's fan. 
Is there not my father, my uncle, and myself? lord Edmund 
Mortimer, my lord of York, and Owen Glendower? Is there not, 
besides, the Dougtas? Have I not all their letters, to meet me 
in arms by the ninth of the next month, and are they not, some 
of them, set forward already? What a pagan rascal is this! an 
infidel! Ha! you shall see now, in very sincerity of fear and 
cold heart, will he to the king, and lay open all our proceedings. 
0! I could divide myself, and go to buffets, for moving such 
a dish of skimmed milk with so honourable an action. Hang 
him! let him tell the king: we are prepared. I will set forward 
to-night. 

Enter Lady Percy. 
How now , Kate ? I must leave you within Ihes^ Vv o\iQ\n%* 

Zm^, O, mjgoodlordl why are \o\i lYius ^\o\i^*^ 
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For what offence have I thisfortnigbt been 

A banish 'd woman from my Harry's bed ? 

Tell me, sweet lord , what is *i that takes frohi thee 

Thy stomach, pleasure, and thy golden sleep? 

Why dost thou bend thine eyes upon the earth , 

And start so often when thou sit'st alone? 

Why hast thou lost the fresh blood in thy cheeks , 

And given my treasures^ and my rights of thee , 

Tothick-ey*d musing, andcurs'd melancholy? 

In thy faint slumbers , I by thee have watch'd , 

And heard thee murmur tales of iron wars ; 

Speak terms of manage to thy bounding steed ; 

Cry , '' Courage ! — to the field ! " And thou hast talk'd 

Of sallies, and retires; of trenches, tents. 

Of palisadoes , frontiers, parapets; 

Of basilisks, of cannon, culverin; 

Of prisoners' ransom, and of soldiers slain, 

And all the currents of a heady fight. 

Thy spirit within thee hath been so at war , 

And thus hath so bestirr'd thee in thy sleep , 

That beads of sweat have stood upon thy brow , 

Like bubbles in a late disturbed stream : 

And in thy face strange motions have appeared , 

Such as we see when men restrain their breath 

On some great sudden best. O ! what portents are these? 

Some heavy business hath my lord in hand , 

And I must know it, else he loves me not. 

Hot, 'What, ho^ is Gilliams with the packet gone? 

Enter Servant. 

Serv, He is, my lord, an hour ago. 

Hot. Hath Butler brought those horses from the sheriff? 

Serv. One horse , my lord , he brought even now, 

Hot. What horse? a roan, a crop-ear, is it not? . 

Serv. It is, my lord. 

u5^/. That To&n sVi&VV b^ m^i Wi\^xvft% 



KINO HENRT IV. 27 

NtWj I will back him straight : O, esperance! 

ftid Butler lead him forth ioto the park. [ExU Servant. 

Lady, But hear you, my lord. 

Hot. What say'st thou, my lady? 

Lady. What is it carries you away? 

Hot. Why my horse , 
My love, my horse. 

Lady. Out, you mad-headed ape! 

k weasel hath not such a deal of spleen , 
As yon are toss'd with. In faith , 
I'll know your business , Harry, that I will. 
I fear , my brother Mortimer doth stir 
About this title ; and hath sent for you , 
To line his enterprize : but if you go — 

Hot. 80 far afoot, I shall be weary , love. 

Lady. . Come, come, you paraquito, answer me 
Directly unto this question that I ask. 
In faith, I '11 break thy little finger, Harry, 
An if thou wilt not tell me all things true. 

Hot. Away! 
Away, you trifler! — Lore? — I love thee not, 
I care not for thee, Kate. This is no world. 
To play with mammets , and to tilt with lips : 
We must have bloody noses , and crack'd crowns , 
And pass them current too. ^- Gods me , my horse! — 
What say'st thou , Kate? what would'st thou have with me? 

Lady, Do you not love me? do you not, indeed? 
Well, do not then; for since you lore me not, 
[ will not love myself. Do you not love me? 
Nay, tell me, if you speak in jest , or no? 

Hot. Come;' wilt thou see me ride? 
And when I am 0' horseback, I will swear 
1 love thee infinitely. But hark you ,. Kate ; 
I must not have you henceforth question me 
Whither I go , nor reason whereabout. 
Whither I must, I roust; and, to conclude, 
This ereaiag must I leaye you i gentle Kale. 
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I know yoo wise ; but yet no farther vise 

Than Harry Percy's wife : constant you are ; 

But yet a woman : and for secrecy , 

No lady closer; for I well believe 

Thou wilt not utter what thou dost not know ; 

And 80 far will I trust thee , gentle Kate. 

Lady, How ! so far? 

Hot, Not an inch farther. But hark you, Kate? 
Whither I go , thither shall you go too ; 
To-day will I set forth , to-morrow you. 
Will this content you , Kate? 
' Lady, It must , of force. [Ext 

SCENE IV. 

Eastcheap. A Room in the Boar's Head Tavern. 

Enter Prince Henry and Poiiss. 

P, Hen, Ned, pr'ythee, come out of that fat room , and 
me thy hand to laugh a little. 

Point, Where hast been, Hal? 

P. Hen. With three or four loggerheads, amongst thrc 
four-score hogsheads. I have sounded the very base stric 
humility. Sirrah, I am sworn brother to a leash of dra^ 
and can call them all by their Christian names , as — Tom , 1 
and Francis. They take it already upon their salvation, that th 
I be but prince of Wales, yet I am the king of courtesy, am 
me flatly I am no proud Jack, like Falstaff; but a Corintl 
a lad of mettle , a good boy , (by the Lord , so they call me ,) 
when I am king of England^ I shall command all the good la* 
Eastcheap. They call drinking deep, dying scarlet; and y 
you breathe in your watering, they cry hem I atid bid you p 
off. — To conclude , I am so good a proficient in one quarter < 
hour, that I can drink with any tinker in his own language di 
my life. I tell thee, Ned, thou hast lost much honour, that 
wert not with me in this action. But, sweet Ned , — to sw( 
which name of Ned, I give thee this pennyworth of sugar, cla| 
erea now into my hand by an undcr-aVvDiw, wv^^^Xtl«s«^ 
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Other English in his lite, than — *' Eight shillings and sixpence/' 
and — « Tou are welcome ; " with this shrill addition , — ** Anon, 
anon, Sir! Score a pint of bastard in the HalfHnoon," or so. 
Bat, Ned, to drive avay the time till Falstaff come, I pr'yth^, 
do thou stand in some by-room , while I question my puny drawer 
to \?hat end he gave me the sugar; and do thou never leave calling 
—Francis ! that his tale to me may be nothing but ~ anon. Step 
aside , and I '11 show thee a precedent. 

Poins. Francis ! 

P. Hen. Thou art perfect. 

Poins. Francis! lExitVounB. 

Enter Francis. 

Fran. Anon, anun , Sir. ~ Look down into the Pomegranate, 
Ralph. 

P. Hen. Come hither, Francis. 

Fran* My lord* 

P. Hen. How long hast thou to serve , Francis? 

Fran. Forsooth , five years , and as much as to — 

Poins. UFithin.-] Francis! 

Fran, Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Hen. Five years! by'r lady, a long lease for the clinking 
of pewter. But, Francis, darest thou be so valiant, as to play 
the coward with thy indenture, and to show it a fair pair of heels , 
and run Arom it? 

Fran. O lord , Sir ! I '11 be sworn upon all the books In Eng- 
land , I could find in my heart — 

Poins. . [JFUhin.-] Francis ! 

Fran. Anon, anon, Sir. 

P. Hen, How old art thou , Francis? 

Fran. Let me see , — about Michaelmas next 1 shall be — 

Poins. [JFithin.'] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, Sir. — Pray you, stay a little, my lord. 

P. Hen, Nay, but hark you, Francis. For the sugar thou 
gifest me , — 't was a pennyworth , was't not? 

Fran. Olord, Sir! I would it had been two. 

P. Hen, I will give thee for it a thousandi po\m^ *. w^Vta^ '^Vi^ 
tkcmwUt, and thou sbalt bare it. 

1^ 
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Poins. ifFithin.'] Francis! 

Fran. Anon, anoa. 

P, Hen, Anon, Francis? No, Francis; but to-morrow, 
Francis; or, Francis, on Thursday; or, indeed, Francis, when 
thou wilt. But, Francis, — 

Fran. My lord? 

P. Hen. Wilt thou rob this leathern-jerkin , crystal -button, 
knot-pated, agate-ring, puke-stocking, caddis-garter, smooth- 
tongue, Spanish-pouch,. — 

Fran. Olord, Sir, who do you mean? 

P. Hen, Why then, your brown bastard is your only drink: 
for, look you, Francis, your white canvas doublet will sully. In 
Barbary , Sir^ it cannot come to so much. 

Fran, What, Sir? 

Poins. [JFithin,'] Francis ! 

P. Hen. Away, you rogue ! Dost thou not hear them call? 
[Here they both call him; the Drawer stands amazed^ 
not knotving which way to go, 

J&wter Vintner. 

Ftnt, What! stand'st thou still , and hear'st such a calling? 
Look to the guests within. lExit, Fran.] My lord, old Sir 
John, with half a dozen more , are at the door : shall I let them fait 

P,Hen, Let them alone awhile, and then open the door. 
[^a»Y YiNTNBR.] Poins! 

Re-enter Voiias, 

Poins. Anon, anon. Sir. 

P. Hen, Sirrah , Falstaff and the rest of the thieves are at the^ 
door. Shall we be merry? 

Poins, As merry as crickets, my lad. But hark ye; what 
cunning match have you made with this jest of the drawer?, come, 
what 's the issue? 

P. Hen. I am now of all humours, that have show*d them- 
selves humours , since the old days of goodman Adam to the pupil 
age of this present twelve o'clock at midnight. [i2«-en^er Francis, 
with Wine.^ What 's o'clock , Francis ? 

J^an. Aaon anon, Sir. \]aa»» 
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^ P, Ben, That ever this fellow should have fewer words than 
a parrot, and yet the son of a woman! His industry is — up- 
stairs , and down-stairs; his eloquence, the parcel of a reckoniog. 
lam not yet of Percy's mind, the Hotspur of the North; he that 
kills me some six or seven dozen of Scots at a breakfast, washes 
bis hands, and says to his wife, — "Fie upon this quiet life! 
Ivantwork." *'0 my sweet Harry," saysshe^ ** how many hast 
thon killed to-day?" **Giye my roan horse a drench/' says he, 
and answers, "Some fourteen," an hour after; "a trifle, a 
triae." — I pr'ythee, call in Falstaff: I '11 play Percy, and that 
damned brawn shall play dame Mortimer his wife. "Rivo!" 
{.I says the drunkard. Call in ribs , call in tallow. 



I 



i 



Enter VAiihSTAVF, Gadshill, Bardolph, andVETO» 

Point. Welcome, Jack. Where bast thou been? 

FaL A plague of all cowards, I say, and a vengeance too! 

marry, and amen ! — Give me a cup of sack, boy. — Ere I lead this 

lifelong, I '11 sew nether-stocks, and mend them , and foot them 

too. A plague of all cowards ! — Give me a cup of sack, rogue. :— 

Is (here no virtue extant? IHe drinks 

P. Hen. Didst thou never see Titan kiss a dish of butter? 

"^I -piliful-hearted Titan, that melted at the sweet tale of the sun! if 

thou didst, then behold that compound. 

Fal, Ton rogue, here 's lime in this sack too : there isnothiug 
bat roguery to be found in villainous man r yet a coward is worse 
than a cup of sack with lime in it; a villainous coward. — Go thy 
ways, old Jack: die when thou wilt , if manhood, good manhood, 
he not forgot upon the face of the earth, then am I a shotten 
herring. There live not three good men unhanged in England, 
and one of them is fat, and grows old : God help the while ! a bad 
world, I say. I would I were a weaver; I could sing psalms or 
anything. A plague of all cowards, I say still. 

P. Ben. How now, wool-sack! what mutter you? 
Fal. A king's son! If I do not beat thee out of thy kingdom 
with a dagger of lath, and drive all thy subjects afore thee like a 
floek of wild geese, I 'Jl nevef wear hair on m^ teA^ mQ\«« ^^^ 
priBee of Wales! 
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P, Hen, Why, yoa whoresoD round man, what 's the 

FaL Are yoa not a coward? answer me to that? an 
there? 

Poins, 'Zonnds! ye fat paunch, an ye call me cowa 
stab thee. 

FaL I call thee coward ! I '11 see thee damned ere I ( 
coward ; but I would give a thousand pound , I could run 
as thou canst. Tou are straight enough in the shoulde 
care not who sees your back. Call you that backing 
friends? A plague upon such backing! give me them i 
face me. — Give me a cup of sack : I am a rogue , if I dr 
day. 

P, Hen, villain ! thy lips are scarce wiped sin 
dnmk'st last. 

Fal, All's one for that. [Hedrinks.l A plague of all c 
sUll say L 

P. Hen, What 's the matter? 
Fal, . What 's the matter? there be four of us here h{ 
a thoosaud pound this day naorning. 

P. Hen. Where is it , Jack ? where is it? 

Fal. Where is it? taken from us it is : a hundred u] 
four of us. 

P. Hen. What, a hundred, man? 

Fal, I am a rogue, if I were not at half-sword with at 
them two hours together. I have 'scap*d by miracle. I i 
times thrust through the doublet; four through the h< 
buckler cut through and through ^ my sword hacked like 
saw : eece eignum, I never dealt better since I was a i 
would DOt do. A plague of all cowards! — .Let them s 
they speak more or less than truth , they are villains , and 
of darkness. 

P,Hen, Speak, fiirs: how was it? 

Bard. We four set upon some dozen , — 

Fal. Siiteen, at least, my lord. 
And bound them. 
Ffo, DO, they were nolbouii^. 
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FaU Toa rogoe , they were boand , e?ery man of them ; or I 
am • Jew else, anEbrewJew. 

BardU Af we were sharing, some six or seven fresh men set 
upon ys, — 

FdL And unbound the rest, and then come in the other. 

P. Hen. What fought ye with them all? 

FaL All? I know not what ye call all ; but if I fought not with 
fifty of them, I am a bunch of radish: if there were not two or 
,i tinee and fifty upon poor old Jack, then am I no two-legged 
creature. 

P.Hen. Pray God, you have not murdered some of them. 

Fal. Nay, that '• past praying for: I have peppered two of 
them: two, I am sure, I have paid; two rogues in buckram suits. 
I tell thee what, Hal, — if I tell thee a lie, spit in my face, call 
me horse. Thou fcnowest my old ward : — here I lay , and thus I 
bore my point. I our rogues in buckram let drive at me, — 

jP. Hen* What four? thou saidst but two even now. 

FaL Four, Hal; I told thee four. 

Poms. Ay, ay, he said four. 

Fal, These four came all a-front, and mainly thrust at roe. 
I made me no more ado , but took all their seven points in my 
target, thus. 

jP. Hen, Seven? why , there were but four even now. 

Fal, In buckram. 

Poins. Ay, four, in buckram suits. 

FaL Seven, by these hilts, or I am a villain else. 

P. Hen. Pr'ythee, let him alone: we shall have more anon. 

jPai. Dost thou hear me , Hal? 

P, Hen, Ay, and mark thee too, Jack. 

FaL Do so, for it is worth the listening to. These nine in 
buckram, that I told thee of , — 

P. Hen. So, two more already. 

Fal. Their points being broken , — 

Poins, Down fell their hose. 

FaL Began to give me ground ; but I followed me cIq&«^ ^vb&% 
in, foot and bead, sod with a thought, sexeu oiVXi^ ^€<i«ciV 
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P. Hen. monstrous ! eleven buckram meo. growQ oqI 
two. 

Fal. Bui, as the devil would have it, three misbegot 
knaves, in Kendal green, came at my back and let drive ati 
— for it was so dark, Hal, that thou could'st not see thy hand. 

P. Hen. These lies are like the father that begets them ; gr 
as a mountain; open, palpable. Why, ihou clay-brained gi 
thou knoUy-pated fool, thou whoreson , obscene, greasy tall< 
keech, — 

Fal. What! art thou mad? art thou mad? is not the tn 
the truth? 

P, Hen. Why , how could*st thou know these men in Ken 
green , when it was so dark thou could'st not see thy hand? coi 
tell us your reason : what sayesl thou to this ? 

Poins, Come , your reason , Jack , your reason. 

Fal. What, upon compulsion? No; were I at the strappi 
or all the racks in the world , I would not tell you on compulsi 
Give you a reason on compulsion! if reasons were as plent; 
blackberries , I would give no man a reason upon compulsion 

P. Hen, I '11 be no longer guilty of this sin : this sangi 
coward, this bed-presser^ this horse-back-breaker, this h 
hill of flesh; — 

Fal. Away, you starveling, you elf-^skin, you dried nea 
tongue, bull's pizzle^ you stock-Gsh, — 0, for breath to v 
what is like thee! — you tailor's yard, you sheath , you bow-c 
you vile standing tuck ; — 

P. Hen. Well, breathe awhile, and then to it again; 
when thou hast tired thyself in base comparisons, hear me Sf 
but this. 

Poins, Mark, Jack. 

P. Hen, We two saw you four set on four : you bound th 
and were masters of their wealth. — Mark now, how plain a 
shall put you down. — Then did we two set on you four, i 
with a word, out-faced you from your prize, and have it; ; 
and can show it you here in the house. —And, Falstaff, you car 
joor guts away as nimbly, with as quick derterity ^ and roared 
mere/, aad still ran and roared , as evwl\i^w^\i\s5\-^iN\* 'n 
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a slave art thou, to hack thy sword as thoahast done, and then 
say, it was in fight! What trick, what device, what startiog-hole, 
canst thoa now find out, to hide thee from this open and apparent 
shame? 

Point* Come, let 'shear. Jack: what trick hast thou now? 

Fa/. By the Lord, I knew ye, as well as he that made ye. 

Wliy, hear ye, my masters : was it for me to kill the heir apparent? 

Should I turn upon the true prince? Why, thou kno west, lamas 

valiant as Hercules; but beware instinct: the lion will not touch 

the true prince. Instinct is a great matter, I was a coward on 

iosUnct. I shall think the belter of myself and thee, during my 

life; I, for a valiant lion, and thou for a true prince. But, by 

the Lord, lads, I am glad you have the money. — Hostess, clap to 

the doors: watch to-night, pray to-morrow. ^ Gallants, lads. 

boys, hearts of gold, all the titles of good fellowship come to you ! 

What! shall we be merry? shall we have a play extempore? 

P. Hen. Content; — and the argument shall be , thy running 
away. 
Fal, Ah! no more of that, Hal, an thou lovest me. 

Enter Hostess. 

Host, Jesu ! My lord the prince , — 

P. Hen. How now , my lady the hostess ! what say'st thou to 
me? 

Host, Marry, my lord, there is a nobleman of the court at 
door would speak with you : he says , he comes from your father. 

P. Hen. Give him as much as will make him a royal man, and 
seod him back again to my mother. 

Fal. . What manner of man is he ? 

Host. An old man. 

Fal. What doth gravity out of his bed at midnight? — Shall 
I give him his answer? 

PuHen. Pr*ythee, do, Jaek. 

Fal. Taith, and I '11 send him packing. lExit. 

P. Hen. Now, Sirs; by'r lady, you fought C^U\ — %^^'i^ 

you, Pcto; — 50 did yon, Bardolph: you awWonsV.^^^ ^wa.^^ 

smjrapon iastiaetfjon ivilioot touch the lTO©^tVii«ft> Xi^N — ^^• 
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Bard. Taith, Iran when I saw others ruD. 

P. Hen. 'Faith , tell me now in earnest : how came Fal 
sword so hacked? 

Peto. Why, he hacked it with his dagger, and said, he 
swear truth out of England » but he would make you believe 
done in fight; and persuaded us to do the like. 

Bard. Yea, and to tickle our noses with spear grass, tc 
them bleed; and then to beslubber our garments with it, 
swear it was the blood of true men. I did that I did not this 
year before; I blushed to hear his monstrous devices. 

P. Hen. villain ! thou stolest a cup of sack eighteei 
ago, and wert taken with the manner, and ever since th( 
blushed extempore. Thou hadst fire and sword on thy sid< 
yet thpa ran'st away : what instinct hadst thou for it ? 

Bard. My lord, do you see these meteors? do you 
these exhalations? 

P. Hen. I do. 

Bard, What think you they portend ? 

P, Hen. Hot livers and cold purses. 

Bard. Gholer, my lord, if rightly taken. 

P,Hen. No, if rightly taken , halter. 

Be-'enter Falstaff. 

Here comes lean Jack; here comes bare-bone. How no 
sweet creature of bombast ! How long is 't ago , Jack, sim 
sawest thine own knee? 

Fal. My own knee ? when I was about thy years , Hal , 
not an eagle's talon in the waist; I could have crept into 
derman's thumb-riDg: a plague of sighing and grief! it \ 
man up like a bladder. There 's villainous news abroad 
was Sir John Bracy from your father: you must to the cour 
morning. That same mad fellow of the north, Percy; an 
Wales, that gave Amaimon the bastinado, and made 1 
cuckold , and swore the devil his true liegeman upon the crc 
Welsh hook, — what, a plague, call you him? — 

Poi'ns. 01 Glendowet. 

J^a/. Oweo, Owen; ihes&me; — wAV&s^wiA^Aiw 



KING HENRY IV. 87 

timer; an old NorlhamberUnd ; and that sprightly Scot of Scots, 
IHnic^s, that niDS o' horseback up a hill perpendicular. 

P. Hen. He that rides at high speed , and with his pistol kills 
& sparrow flying. 

Fal. Yon have hit it. 

P, Hen, So did he never the sparrow. 

Fal. Well, that rascal hath good mettle in him; he will 
not ran. 

P. Hen. Why, what a rascal art thou, then, to praise him 
soformnniog? 

Fal. O' horseback, ye cuckoo ! but, afoot, he will not badge 
afoot. 

P. Hen. Tes, Jack, upon instinct. 

Fal, I grant ye , upon instinct. Well , he is there too , and 
one Mordake, and a thousand blue-caps more. Worcester is 
slolen away to-night; thy father's beard is turned white with the 
news : you may buy land now as cheap as stinking mackarel. 

P. Hen. Why then, it is like, if there come a hot Jane, and 
tbis ctvil buffeting hold, we shall boy maidenheads as they bay 
bob-nails, by the hundreds. 

Fal. By the mass , lad , thou sayest true ; it is like , we shall 
ba?e good trading that way. — But, tell me, Hal, art thon not 
borribly afeard? ihou being heir apparent, could the world pick 
thee out three such enemies again, as that fiend Douglas, that 
spirit Percy, and that devil Glendower? Art thou not horribly 
afraid? doth not thy blood thrill at it? 

P. Hen. Not a whit, i* faith: I lack some of thy instinct. 

Fal. Well , thou wilt be horribly chid to-morrow , when thoa 
comest to thy father: ifthouloveme, practise an answer. 

P. Hen. Do thou stand for my father, and examine me npon 
the particulars of my life. 

Fal. Shall I? content. — This chair shall be my state, this 
dagger my sceptre, and this cushion my crown. 

P. Hen. Thy state is taken for a joint-stool, thy golden 
sceptre for a leaden dagger, and thy precious rich crown for a piti- 
falbalderown! 

J^a/. Welt, ao the fire of grace be not c^okl^ o\iX ^1 v\«fe ^ ^^^ 
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shaft thou be moved. — Give me a cup of sack , to make mine eyes 
look red , that it may be thought I have wept ; for I must speak io 
passioD, and I will do it in king Gambyses' vein. 

P,Een. Well, here is ray leg. 

Fal, Aud here is my speech. — Stand aside , nobility. 

Host, 0, Jesu! Tbi^ is excellent sport , i' faith. 

Fal, Weep not , sweet queen , for trickling tears are vain. 

Host. , the father! how he holds his countenance. 

FaL For God's sake , lords , convey my tristful queen ^ 
For tears do stop the flood-gates of her eyes. 

Host, Of Jesu! he doth it as like one of these harlotry 
players as ever I see. 

FaL Peace, good pint-pot! peace, good tickle-brain! — 
Harry , I do not only marvel where thou spendest thy time , but 
also how thou art accompanied: for though the camomile, tha 
more it is trodden on , the faster it grows; , so youth , the more it 
is wasted, the sooner it wears. That thou art my son, I have 
partly thy mother's word, partly my own opinion; but chiefly, a 
▼illainous trick of thine eye , and a foolish hanging of thy nether 
lip, that doth warrant me. If, then, thou be son to me, here 
lies the point — why, being son to me, art thou so pointed at? 
Shall the blessed sun of heaven prove a micher, and eat blackber- 
ries? a question not to be asked. Shall the son* of England prove 
a thief,' and take purses? a question to be asked. There is a 
thing, Harry, which thou hast often heard of , and it is knowD to 
many in our land by the name of .pitch: this pitch, as aocieot 
writers do report, doth defile: so doth the company thou keepest; 
for, Harry, now I do not speak to thee in drink, but in tears; 
not in pleasure, but in passion; not in words only, but in woes 
also. » And yet there is a virtuous man , whom I have often noted 
in thy company , but I know not his name. 

P,Hen, What manner of man , an it like your majesty? 

Fal, A goodly portly man, i' faith, and a corpulent; of a 

cheerful look, a pleasing eye, and a most noble carriage; and, as 

I think, his age some fifty , or, by'riady, inclining to threescore, 

and now I remember me , hisnameisFalstaff: ifthat man should 

^ Jewd/y giveo , lie deceiveth me ; for, Hwi^^ Is^^Vwvoa^ki'-*'' 
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looks. If tben the tree may be known by the fruit, as the fruit by 
the tree , then peremptorily I speak it , there is virtue in that Fal- 
staff: him keep with, the rest banish. And tell me, now, thou 
naughty Yarlet, tell me, where hast thou been this month? 

P, ken. Dost thou speak like a king? Do thou stand for me, 
and I '11 play my father. 

FaL Depose me? if thou dost it half so gravely , so majesti- 
cally, both in word and matter, hang me up by the heels for a 
rabbit-sucker, or a poulter's hare. 

P.Hen, Well, here I am set. 

FaL Andherelstand. — Judge ^ my masters. 

P,Hen. Now, Harry! whence come you? 

Fal. My noble lord, from Eastcheap. 

P. Hen, The complaints I bear of thee are grieTous. 

Fal,' 'Sblood, my lord, they are false: — nay, I *11 tickle 
thee for a young prince , i' faith. 

P. Hen, Swearesl thou, ungracious boy? henceforth ne'er 
look on me. Thou art violently carried away from grace : there is 
a devil haunts thee , in the likeness of a fat old man : a tun of man 
is thy companion. Why dost thou converse with that trunk of 
humours, that bolting-hutch of beastliness, that swoln parcel of 
dropsies , that huge bombard of sack , that stuffed cloak-bag of 
gQts, that roasted Manningtree-ox with the pudding in his belly, 
that reverend vice, that^rey iniquity, that father ruffian, that 
vanity io years? Wherein is he good, but to taste sack and drink 
it? wherein neat and cleanly , but to carve a capon and eat it? 
wherein cunning, but in craft? wherein crafty, hut in villainy? 
wherein villainous, but In all things? wherein worthy, but in 
nothing? 

Fal. I would your grace would take me with you : whom 
means your grace? 

P. Hen. That villainous abominable misleader of youth , Fal- 
staff, that old white-bearded Satan. 

Fal. Hylord, the man I know. 

P.^Hen. 1 know thou dost. 

Fal. Bol Io say, I know more haim \tk Yk\m ^wi Vci^\w^ 
w»re to say more than I know. That he is o\4 , W^ tu^\^^"^ V^^'l'* 
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his white hairs do witness it : but that he is, saying your revere 
a whoremaster , that I utterly deny. If sack and sugar be a f 
God help the wicked ! If to be old and merry be a sin, then n 
an old host that I know, is damned: if to be fat be to be h( 
then Pharaoh's lean kine are to be loved. No, my good 1 
banish Peto, banish Bardolph , banish Poins; but for sweet 
Falstaff, kind Jack FalsUff, true Jack Jack Falstaff, valiant. 
Falstaff, and, therefore more valiant , being, as he is, old. 
Falstaff, banish not him thy Harry's company, banish not 
thy Harry's company: banish plump Jack, and banish all 
world. 

P, Hen, I do , I will. [A knocking he 

{Exeunt Hostess t Francis, an(2 Bardoi 

ile-en^er Bardolph , rf/nntVig*. 

Bard, ! my lord , my lord ! the sheriff, with a most n 
strous watch , is at the door. . 

FaU Out, you rogue I play out the play : I have much tc 
in the behalf of that Falstaff. 

Re-enter Hostess, 

Hast. Jesu ! my lord , my lord ! — 

P. Hen, Heigh, heigh! the devil rides upon a fiddlesi 
What's the matter? 

Host. The sheriff and all the watch are at the door: the^ 
come to search the house. Shall I let them in? 

Fat, Dost thou hear, Hal? never call a true piece. of g( 
coanterfeit: thou art essentially mad , without seeming so. 
• P. Hen, And thou a natural coward, without instinct. 

Fat, I deny your major. If you will deny the sheriff, sc 
not, let him enter: if I become not a cart as well as another n 
a plague on my bringing up ! I hope I shall as soon be stran, 
with a halter as another. 

P, Hen, Go , hide thee behind the arras : — the rest wall 
above. Now, my masters, for a true face , and good con^ciei 

Fat. Both which I have had ; but their date is out , and th 
fore I '11 hide me. {Exeunt all hut the Prince andVi 

P.jffen. Ca/i in the sheriff . 
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Enter Sheriff and Carrier, 

Now, master sheriff , what 's your will with me? 

Shar, First, pardon me, my lord. A hue and cry 
Hith foHow'd certain men unto this house. 

P. Hen. ^Whatmen? 

Sher. One of them is well known, my gracious lord ; 
A gross fat man. 

Car, As fat as butter. 

P,Hen, The man, I do assure yOu , is not here. 
Fori myself at this time have employed him. 
And, sheriff, I will engage my word to thee , 
Tliat I will , by to-morrow dinner-time , 
Send him to answer thee, or any man , 
For any thing he shallbe charg'd withal : 
And so, let me entreat you , leave the house. 

Sher. I will, my lord. There are two gentlemen 
HtTe in this robbery lost three hundred marks. 

P.Hen. It may be so: if he have robb*d these men. 
He shall be answerable ; and so, farewell. 

Sher. Goodnight, my noble lord. 

P. Hen, I think it is good morrow, is it not? 

Sher. Indeed, my lord, I think it be two o'clock. 

[ Exeunt Sheriff and Carrier, 

P,Hen, This oily rascal is knowii as well as Paul's. Go, call 
him forth. 

Peto, Falstaff ! — fast asleep behind the arras, and snorting 
like a horse. • 

P, Hen, Hark, how hard he fetches breath. Search his 
pockets. [Peto searches,'] What hast thou found ? 

Peto, Nothing but papers , my lord. 

P, Hen, Let 's see what they be : read them. 

PetOi Item, A capon, ^, 2d. 

Item, Sauce, ••.... Ad, 

Item, Sack, twagaUons, 5c. ^« 

Item, Anchovies/ tfod sack after supper, , • . • . *U* ^* 
Jka, Bresd, .' ,,..•• ^^ 



42 FIRST PART OF 

P, Hen, monstrous ! but one half-pennyworth of bread to 
this intolerable deal of sack! — What there is else, keep close: 
ve '11 read it at more advantage. There let him sleep till day. I '11 
to the court in the morning: we must all to the wars, and thy place 
shall be honourable. I '11 procure this fat rogue a charge of foot; 
and, I know, his death will be a march of twelve-score. The 
money shall be paid back again with advantage. Be with me be- 
times in the morning; and so good morrow , Peto. 

Peto, Good morrow^ good my lord. [Exeunt, 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
Bangor. A Room in the Archdeacon's House. 

^nfer Hotspur, Worcester, Mortimer, an«? Glbndoweb. 

Mort. These promises are fair, the parties sure , 
And our induction full of prosperous hope. 

Hot. Lord Mortimer, and cousin (Grlendower, will you 9H 
down? — And, uncle Worcester. — A plague upon it! I haye ; 
forgot the map. • 

Gled No, here it is. 

Sit, cousin Percy; sit, good cousin Hotspur ; 
For by that name as oft as Lancaster 
Doth speak of you, 

His cheek looks pale , and with a rising sigh 
He wisheth you in heaven. 

Hot, And you in hell^ as oft as he hears Owen Glendower 
•spoke of. 

Glend. I cannot blame him : at my nativity , 
The front of heaven was full of fiery shapes, 
Of burning cressets ; and at my birth , 
The frame and huge foundation of the earth 
Shak'd like a coward. 

Hot, Why, so it would have done at the. same season 
your mother's cat had but kitten'd, though yourself bad m 

hBBD hOTD. 

^/end. I say, i/ie earth did shake v\ieul^^s\^^r(i. 
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^ And I say the earth was not of my mind , 
sappose as fearing you it shook. 
nd. The heavens were all on Gre ; the earth did tremble. 
K O! then the earth shook to see the heavens on fire , 
»t in fear of your nativity, 
sd nature oftentimes breaks forth 
Qge emptions : oft the teeming earth 
a kind of colie pinch'd and vex'd 
imprisoning of unruly wind 
(her womb; which, for enlargement striving^, 
( the old beldame earth, and topples down 
iS, and moss-grown towers. At your birth, 
andam earth , having this distemperature, 
(ion shook. 

?tiZ. Cousin, of many men 

)t bear these crossings. Give me leave 
you once again , — that at my birth , 
mt of heaven was full of fiery shapes ; . 
ats ran from the mountains , and the herds 
itrangely clamorous to the frighted fields, 
signs have mark'd me extraordinary , 
^the courses of my life do show , 
Qi in the roll of common men. 
! is be living , — clipp'd in with the sea 
lides the banks of England , Scotland , Wales , -^ 
calls me pupil , or bath read to me? ** 

ring him eut, that is but woman's son , 
ice me in the tedious ways of art, 
M me pace in deep exp>eriments. 
t, I think , there is no man speaks better Welsh, 
dinner. 

rt. Peace, cousin Percy! you will make him mad. 
md. I can call spirits from the vasty deep. 
t. Why, so can I, or so can any man ; 
11 they come, when yon do call for lb«m*t 
s«/- Why, lean (each you, cousin, to^ommMjA^^^*^ 
• And ioaa teach thee i coz« lo shame vYa^^^W^ 
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By telliDg truth : tell truth, and shame the devil. — 
If thou have power to raise him , briog him hither, 
And I 'II be sworn, I have power to shame him hence. 
! while you live , tell truth , and shame the devil. 

Mort. Come, come; 
No more of this unprofitable chat. 

Glend, Three times hath Henry Bolingbroke made head 
Against my power : thrice from the banks of Wye, 
And sandy-bottom'd Severn , have I sent him , 
Bootless home, and weather-beaten back. 

Hot, Home without boots , and in foul weather too ! 
How 'scapes he agues , in the devil's name? 

Gtend, Come, here 's the map : shall we divide our right, 
According to our three-fold order ta'en? 

ilfor^. The archdeacon hath divided it 
Into three limits , veryequally% 
England, from Trent and Severn hitherto, 
By south and east is to my part assign'd : 
All westward, Wales, beyond the. Severn shore. 
And all the fertile land within that bound , 
To Owen Glendower : — and, dear coz , to you 
The remnant northward^ lying oflT from Trent, 
And our indentures tripartite are drawn , 
Which being sealed interchangeably, 
(A busineas that this night may execute) 
'To-morrow, cousin Percy, you, and I, 
And my good lord of Worcester, will set forth, 
To meet your father, and the Scottish power, 
As is appointed us , at Shrewsbury. 
My father Glendower is not ready yet , 
Nor shall we need his help these fourteen days. — 
Within that space you may have drawn together 
Tour tenants , friends , and neighbouring gentlemen. 

Glend. A shorter time shall sen<] me to you , lords; 
Aad ia my conduct shall your ladies come *. 
From whom you now must slea\ , aiid\A\L«xtf^\«v«v^ 
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e will be a worid of water shed , 
e parting of yoar wi?es and yoa. 

Methinks, my moiety, north from Barton here, 
tity equals not one of yours, 
w this river comes me cranking in , 
8 me from the best of all my land 
half-moon , a moostrons cantle out. 
! the current in this place damm'd up , 
e the smug and silver Trent shall ran, 
'channel, fair and evenly: 
lot wind with such a deep indent, 
ae of so rich a bottom here. 
d. Not wind 7 it shall; it must: you see, it doth. 
^ Yea, but mark, how he bears his coarse, and runs me ap 
e advantage on the other side ; 
the opposed continent, as much 
e other side it takes from you. 

Yea, but a little charge will trench him here , 
this north side win this cape of land ; . 
Q he runs straight and even. 

I 'ij have it so : a little charge will do it. 
d, I will not have it alter'd. 

Will not yon? 
d. No, nor you shall not. 

Who shall say me nay? 
d. Why, that will L 

Let me not understand you then : 
In Welsh. 

d, I can speak English , lord , as well as yon , 
s trained up in the English court; 
being but young, I framed to the harp 
I English ditty , lovely well, 
e the tongue a helpful ornament ; 
that was never seen in you . 

Harry, and I'm glad of it with all m^Vk^Ul. 
her he a kiUen , and cry mew , 
f of these same metre ballad-moB|^n^ 



Ik'b 
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I had rather hear a brazen canstick (aro'd , 

Or a dry wheel grate on the axle-tree ; 

And that would set my teeth nothing on edge , 

Nothing so mach as mincing poetry. 

'X is like the forced gait of a shuffling nag. 

Glend. Come, you shall have Trent turned. 

Hot. I do note 

I '11 give thrice so much land to any well-deserving friend ; 
But, in the way of bargain , mark ye me , 
I '11 cavil on the ninth part of a hair. 
Are the indentures drawn? shall we be gone? 

Glend. The moon shines fair, you may away by night : 
1*11 haste the writer, and withal^ 
Break with your wives of your departure hence. 
I am afraid my daughter will run mad, 
So much she doteth on her Mortimer. [ 

Mort. Fie , cousin Percy ! how you cross my father. 

Hot, I cannot choose : sometime ho angers me 
With telling me of the moldwarp and the ant , 
Of the dreamer Merlin and his prophecies ; 
And of a dragon, and a finless fish., 
A clip-wing'd griffin , and a monlten raven , 
A couching lion , and a ramping cat, 
And such a deal of skimble-skamble stuff 
As puts me from my faith. I tell you what, — 
He held mt, last night, at least nine hours. 
In reckoning up the several devils' names , 
That were his lackeys : I cried , '* humph ," and *' well , go 
But mark'd him not a word. 0! ho 's as tedious 
As a tired horse , a railing wife ; 
Worse than a smoky house : I had rather live 
With cheese and garlick in a windmill , far, 
Than feed on cates, andhavehim talk tome, 
In any summer-house in Christendom. 

Mort. In faith , he is a worthy gentleman ; 
Ejceed}Dg)y veil read , and profited 
la stnnge conceaimeDts ; vaUant a^s a^Woti 
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And woDdroas affable , aDd as bountiftil 

iLs mines of India. Sliall I tell you , cousin? 

He holds your temper in a high respect , 

And curbs himself eyen of his natural scope. 

When you do cross his humour; 'faith, he does. 

I warrant you , that man is not alive , 

Might so have tempted him as you have done, 

Without the taste of danger and reproof: 

But do not use it oft, let me entreat you. 

Wor. In faith, inylord, you are too wilful-blame , 
And since your coming hither have done enough 
To put him quite beside his patience. 
You must needs learn , lord, to amend this fault : 
Though sometimes it show greatness , courage, blood , 
And that 's the dearest grace it renders you , 
[E9\ Tet oftentimes it doth present harsh rage , 
Defect of manners , want of government , 
IVide, haughtiness, opiDion, and disdain: 
The least of which , haunting a nobleman , 
loseth men's hearts, and leaves behind a stain 
Upon the beauty of all parts besides , 
Beguiling them of commendation. 

Hot, Well , I am school'd : good manners be your speed f 
Here come our wives , and let us take our leave. 

Re-enter Qi^K^JioynLfi y vrith the Ladies, 

Mort, This is the deadly spite that angers me , 
Hj wife can speak no English, I no Welsh. 

Glend, My daughter weeps: she will not part with you, 
&he Ml be a soldier too ; she Ml to the wars. 

Mort, Good father, tell her, that She, and my aunt Percy, 
Shall follow in your conduct speedily. 

[Glbndowkr speaks to her in fTelsh, and she answers 
him in the same, 
Glend. 8be 's desperate here; a pecvisY\ s^U-mW^'V^wVAri^ 

one 
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Ibat DO persoasioti cao do good apoD. 

[She speaki to Mortimbr Ik 

Mort. I UDderstaod thy looks : that pretty Welsh 
Which thou pou rest' down from these swelling heavens, 
I am too perfect in ; and , bat for shame, 
In such a parley would I answer thee. [She speaki 

I understand thy kisses, and thou mine, 
And that 's a feeling disputation : 
But I will never be a truant , love , 
Till I have learn 'd thy language ; for thy tongue 
Makes Welsh as sweet as diities highly penned, 
' Sung by a fair queen iu a summer's bower , 
With ravishing division, to her lute. 

Glend. Nay, if you melt, then will she ran mad. 

[She speaks 

Mart, ! I am ignorance itself in this. 

Glend, She bids you on the wanton rashes lay you doiv 
And rest your gentle head upon her lap. 
And she will sing the song that pleaseth you , 
And on your eye-lids crown the god of sleep , 
Charming your blood with pleasing heaviness : 
Making such difference 'twixt wake and sleep , 
As is the difference betwixt day and night , 
The hour before the heaven1y-haraess*d team 
Begins his golden progress in the east. 

Mort. With all my heart 1 41 sit, and hear her sing: 
By that time will our book, I think, be drawn. 

Glend. Do so ; 
And those musicians that shall play to you , 
Hang in the air a thousand leagues from hence ; 
And straight they shall be here, Sit , - and attend. 

Hot Come, Kate, thou art perfect in lying down : 
Come, quick, quick; that I may lay my head in thy lap. 

Lady P. Go, ye giddy goose. [The Music 

Hot. Now I perceive, the devil understands Welsh ; 
And 't is no marvel , he is so humotout. 
Bf 'rJadf, be 's a good musician. 
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Lady P. Then, should yoa be nothing but musical , 
f Of you are altogether gOTemed by humours. 
I lie stilly yethitf, and hear the lady sing 
V b Welsh. 

\ Hot, I had rather hear, lady, mybrach, howl in Irish. 
[J Lady, P, Would'st thou hsTe thy head broken ? 
■ Hot, No. 

Lady P. Then be still. 
Hot, Neither; 't is a woman's fault. 
LadyP, Now, God help thee! 
Hot, To the Welsh lady's bed. 
LadyP. What's that? 

Hot, Peace! she sings. {A IFeUh Song by Lady M, 

Hot, Come, Kate, I '11 have your song too. 
.4 LadyP, Not mine, in good sooth. 

Hot, Not yours, in good sooth! 'Heart! you swear like a 
comfitHnaker's wife. Not you, in good sooth; and, as true as I 
'ire; and , as God shall mend me; and , as sure as day : 
^d gi?'st such sarcenet surety for thy oaths, 
As if thou ncYer walk'dst farther than Finsbury. 
Swear me, Kate, like a ladely as thou art, 
A good-month-fllling oath ; and leave in sooth , 
And such protest of pepper-gingerbread, 
To velvet-guards, and Sunday-citizens. 
Come, sing. 
Lady P, I will not sing. 

(Hot, T is the next way to turn tailor, or be red-breast teacher. 
An the indentures be drawn , 1 11 away within these two hours t 
Afld so come in when ye wiH. {ExU, 

Glend, Come, come, lord Mortimer; you are as slow, 
^ hot lord Percy is on fire to go. 
^T this our book is drawn : we '11 but seal , . and then 
^o horse immediately. 

Mart. With all my heart. 
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SCENE IL 
London. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Ring ILekky t Prince qf fFales ^ and Lords, 
R,Hen. Lords, give us leare. The Prince of Wales 

Mast have some private conference : but be near at hand , 

For we shall presently have need of you. — [jExeunt 1 

I know not whether God will have it so , 

For some displeasing service I have done , 

That, in his secret doom , out of my blood 

He 'U breed revengement and a scourge for me; 

But thou dost, in thy passages of life, 

Make me believe , that thou art only mark'd 

For the hot vengeance and the rod of heaven , 

To punish my mistreadings. Tell me else , 

Could such inordinate , and low desires , 

Such poor, such bare, such lewd ^ such mean attempts, 

Such barren pleasures, rudeisociety, 

As thou art poatch'd withal , and grafted to , 

Accompany the greatness of thy blood , 

And hold their level with thy princely heart? 

P,Hen. So please your majesty, I would, I could 

Quit all offences with as clear excuse , 

A^ well as, I am doubtless , I can purge 

Myself of many I am charged withal : 

Tet such extenuation let me beg , 

As, in reproof of many tales devis'd, 

*Whfch oft the ear of greatness needs must hear , 

By smiling pick^thanks and base newsmongers , 

I may, for some things true , wherein my youth 

Hath faulty wander'd, and irregular. 

Find pardon on my true submission. 

R.Hen. God pardon thee! -^ yet let me wonder, Harrj 

At thy affections, which do hold a wing 

Quite from the flight of all thy ancestors. 

Tb/ place in council thou hast rudely losl^ 

Wbicb by thy younger brother is suppVved*, 
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4nd art almost an alien to the hearts 
i * or all the coart, and princes of my blood • 
I The hope and expectation of thy time 
I Isniin'd; and the soal of every man 
A Prophetically does fore-think thy fall. 
Had 1 80 lavish of my presence been , 
^ So common-hackney'd in the eyes of men , 
So stale and cheap to vulgar company, 
Opinion, that did help me to the crown , 
Had still kept loyal to possession , 
And left me in repoteless banishment , 
A fellow of no mark , nor likelihood. 
Hy being seldom seen , I could not stir , 
^ut like a comet I was wOnder'd at; 
^at men would tell their children , * * This is he : " 
Others would say, — "Where? which is Bolingbroke?*' 
"^Kid then I stole all courtesy from heaven , 
"^nd dress'd myself in such humility, 
-Hiat I did pluck allegiance from men's hearts , 
^cud shouts and salutations from their mouths , 
^\eo in the presence of the crowned king, 
^bas did I keep my person fresh, and new; 
^y presence , like a robe pontifical , 
^e'er seen but wonder'd at: and so my state , 
Seldom, but sumptuous, showed like a feast, 
^nd wan by rareness such solemnity, 
^be skipping king, he amliled up and down 
^Vith shallow jesters, and rash bavin wits, 
^ooo kindled , and soon bum'd : carded his state; 
)%f iogled his royalty With carping fools ; 
^ad bis great name profaned with their scorns; 
^nd gave his countenance, against his name, 
"^o laugh at gibing boys , and stand the push 
^f every beardless vain comparative : 
^rew a companion to the common streets , 
^nfeofTd himself to popularitj : 
Ttetf/ jbe/ng daily swallow'd b^ men's eyes , 
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They surfeited with honey ; aDdbegao 

To loathe the taste af sweetness , whereof a little 

More than a little is by much too much. 

So , when he had occasion to be seen , 

He was but as the cuckoo is in June, 

Heard, not regarded; seen, but with such eyes, 

As , sick and blunted with community. 

Afford no extraordinary gaze , 

Such as is bent on sun-like majesty , 

When it shines seldom in admiring eyes ; 

But rather drowz'd , and hung their eye-lids down , 

Slept in his face, and rendered such aspect 

As cloudy men use to their adversaries , ' 

Being with his presence glutted , gorg'd , and full. 

And'in that very line, Harry, stand'stthou; 

For thou hast lost thy princely privilege, 

With vile participation : not an eye 

But is a-weary of thy common sight , 

Save mine, which hath desir'd to see thee more* 

Which now doth that I would not have it do , 

Make blind itself with foolish tenderness. 

P. Hen. I shall hereafter, my thrice-gracious lord , 
B« more myself. 

R, Hen, For aU the world , 

As thou art to this hour, was Richard then , 
When I from France set foot at Ravenspurg; 
And even as I was then , is Percy now. 
Now by my scepter, and my soul to boot, 
Hq hath more worthy interest to the state , 
Than thou the shadow of succession: 
For of no right, nor colour like to right , 
He doth fill fields with harness in the realm , 
Turns head against the lion's armed jaws , 
And , being no more in debt to years than thou , 
Leads ancient lords and reverend bishops on 
To bloodj battles , and to bruising arms« 
What aerer-^jiDg honoor bath Vie ^oi 
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renowned Donglas; whose high deeds, 
lot incursions , and great name in arms , 
)m all soldiers chief majority » 
tarj title capital , 

all the kingdoms that acknowledge Christ. 
Uh this Hotspar , Mars in swathing clothes , 
nt warrior, in his enterprizes 
ted great Douglas : ta'en him once , 
[ him , and made a friend of him , 
e mouth of deep defiance up , 
(e the peace and safety of our throne, 
t s|y you to this ? Percy , Northumberland , 
bishop's grace of York, Douglas » Mortimer, 
e against us, and are up. 
-efore do I tell these news to thee? 
arry , do I tell thee of my foes , 
*t my n<^ar'st and dearest enemy? 
tart like enough, through vassal fear, 
ination , and the start of spleen , 
igainst me under Percy's pay , 
is heels, and court'sy at his frowns, 
how much thou art degenerate. 
fu. Do not think. So; you shall not find it so : 
forgive them, that so much have sway'd 
jesty's good thoughts away from me ! 
eem all this on Percy's head , 
ie closing of some glorious day , 
tell you that I am your son ; 
vill wear a garment all of blood , 
a my favours in a bloody mask , 
wash'd away, shall scour my shame with it. 
shall be the day, whene'er it lights , 
same child of honour and renown , 
ant Hotspur , this all-praised knight , 
:unthought-of Harry, chance to meet. 
boaour sitting oa his helm , 
e/ were mahitudes ; and on my bead 
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My shames redoubled ! for the time will come , 

That I shall make this nothera youth exchange 

His glorious deeds for my indignities. 

Percy is but my factor, good my lord , 

To engross up glorious deeds on my behalf; 

And I will call him to so strict account , 

That he shall render every glory up , 

Yea , even the slightest worship of his time , 

Or I will tear the reckoning from his heart. 

This , in the name of God , I promise bere : 

The which, if he be pleas'd , I shall perform , 

I do beseech your majesty, may salve ^ 

The long-grown wounds of my intemperance : 

If not , the end of life cancels all bands ; 

And I will die a hundred thousand deaths , 

Ere break the smallest parcel of this vpw. 

Ri Hen, A hundred thousand rebels die in this ! 
Thou shalt have charge , and sovereign trust herein. 

Enter Blunt. 

How now, good Blunt? thy looks are full of speed. 

Blunt, So hath the business that I come to speak of. 
Lord Mortimer of Scotland hath sent word , 
That Douglas , and the English rebels met , 
The eleventh of this month , at Shrewsbury. 
A mighty and a fearful head they are , 
If promises be kept on every hand, 
As ever offer'd foul play in a state. 

R, Hen, The earl of Westmoreland set forth to-day. 
With him my son , lord John of Lancaster ; 
For this advertisement is five days old. — 
On Wednesday next, Harry, you shall set forward; 
On Thursday we ourselves will march : 
Our meeting is Bridgnorth ; and, Harry, you 
Shall march through Glostershire; by which account, 
Oar basiaess Fa/aed , some twelve d&^s Yi^x\^^ 
Oargeaerat forces at Bridgaonh sViaWme^X* 
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nr hands are fall of basiness: let > away; . 

.dTantage feeds him fat, while men delay. lEanmi. 

« SCENE III. 

Eastcheap. A Room in the Boar's Head TaYera. 

Enter Faxstaff and Bardolph. 

F(U. Bardolph, am I not fallen away Yilely since this last 
leUoD? do I not bate? do I not dwindle? Why, my skin ^ngs 
aboat me like an old lady's loose gown : I am withered like an old 
ippTe-John. Well, I '11 repent, and that suddenly , while 1 am 
in some liking; I shall be oat of heart shortly, and then I shall 
luTe no strength to repent. An I have not forgotten what the 
inside of a church is made of, I am a pepper-corn , a brewer's 
liorse. The inside of a church! Company , Tillainous company, 
luth been the spoil of me. 

Bard, Sir John ^ you are so fretful , you cannot liYe long. 

FaL Why, there is it. — Come, sing me a bawdy song; 
make me merry. I was as virtuoasly given as a gentleman need to 
^; virtuous enough : swore little; diced not above seven times a 
*eek; went to a bawdy-house not above once in a quarter — of an 
^OQr; paid money that I borrowed three or four times ; lived well, 
<Qd in good compass; and now I live out of all order, out of all 
Compass. 

Bard. Why, you are so fat, SurJohn, that you must needs 
)e out of all compass ; out of ail reasonable compass , Sir John . 

Fal, Do thou amend thy face ,• and I '11 amend my life. Thou 
H our admiral, thou bearest the lantern in the poop, — but 't is 
^ the nose of thee : thou art the knight of the burning lamp. 

Bard, Why, Sir John, my face does you no harm. 

Fal. No ; I '11 be sworn , I make as good use of it as many a 
^an doth of a death's head , or a momento mori: I never see thy 
^ce, but I think upon hell-6re, and Dives that lived in purple; 
Or there he is in his robes , burning , burning. If thou wert anx 
^ay given to virtue, I would swear by thy face : my oath should be, 
' hj this Bre, that 's God's angel : " but l\iow Ml ^\VQ%'fc>^«t *^^«s^ 
er, 4ad wert, indeed , bat for the lighl lu \]iM l^^ft ^ ^'^ *^^ ^^ 
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Utter darkness. When thoa raa*st up Gads-hill in the night to 
catch my horse , if I did not think thou hadst been an ignis fahmt, 
■or a ball of wildfire, there 's no purchase in monejr ! fhoa art 
a perpetual triumph, an everlasting bonfire-light. ThovhasI 
saved me a thousand marks in links and torches , walking lith 
thee in the night betwixt tavern and tavern : but the sack that thoo 
hast drunk me, would have bought me lights as good cheap, at 
the dearest chandler's in Europe. I have maintained that sali- 
mander of yours with fire any time this two and thirty years: God 
reward me for it! 

Bard, 'Sblood ! I would my face were in your belly. 

FaL God-a-mercy ! so should I be si^re to be h^art-bumed. 

• Enter Hostess, 

How now, dame Partlet the hen? have you inquired yet wM> 
picked my pocket? 

Host, Why, Sir John, what do you think. Sir John? JP^ 
you think I keep thieves in my house? 1 have searched, Ibar^ 
incpiired , so Has my husband, man by man , boy by boy, servaif ^ 
by servant : the tithe of a bair was never lost in my house before. 

Fal, TouHlie, hostess: Bardolph was shaved , and lost man^ 
a hair; and I '11 be sworn, my pocket was picked. Go to, yoc^ 
are a woman; go. 

Host. Who 1 ? No. I defy thee : God's light ! I was neveT^ 
called so in mine ovfn house before. 

Fal, Goto; I know you well enough. 

Host, No, Sir John ; you do not know me. Sir John : I know you^ 
Sir John : you owe me money, Sir John, and now you pick a quar^ 
rel to beguile me of it. I bought you a dozen of shirts to your baek^ 

Fal, Dowlas, filthy dowlas: 1 have given them away to bakers'* 
wives , and they have made bolters of them. 

"Host, Now, as I am a true woman, holland of eight sbillings 
an ell. You owe money here besides. Sir John, for your diet, 
and by-drinkings, and money lent you, four and twenty pound. 

Fal, He had his part of it: let him pay. 

Host He? alas! he is poor: heb&.\!l\tkQVVi\\i%« 
^a/. Bow! poor? look upon ViVa Ut^\ ^\i^\.«J\^^^^ei^X 
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I 

Ut them coin his nose, let them coin his cheeks. I Ml not pay a 
dealer. What, will yon make a yonnker of me? shall I not take 
Bdoe ease in mine inn , bat I shall hare my pocket picked ? I hare 
lost a seal-ring of my grandfather's , worth forty mark. 

Host. O Jesn! 1 hare heard the prince tell him, I know not 
how oft, that that ring was copper. 

Fal, How! the prince is a Jack, a sneak-cup; 'Sblood an 
be were here, I would cudgel him like a dog, if he would say so. 

Enter Prince Henrt and Poins , marching. Falstaff meets 
the Prince ^ playing on hi* truncheon^ like aj\fe, 

Fal, How now, lad ! is the wind in that door, f faith? must 
we all march? 

Bard. Tea, two and two, Newgate-fashion? 

Host. My lord, I pray you, hear me. 

jP. Hen. What sayest thou, mistress Quickly? How does thy 
husband? I love him well : he is an honest man. 

•Host.. Good my lord, hear me. ^ . 

Fal. Pr'ythee let her alone, and list to me. 

P. Hen. What sayest thou, Jack? 

Fal. The other night I fell asleep, here , behind the arras, 
^od had my pocket picked: this house is turned bawdy-house; 
^cy pick pockets. 

P. Hen. What didst thou lose , Jack? 

FaU Wilt thou belieVe me , Hal ? three or four bonds of forty 
Pound a-piece, and a seal«-ring of my grand-father's. 

P. Hen. A trifle ; some eight-penny matter. 

Host. So I told him , my lord ; and I said I heard your grace 
^^yso: and, my lord, bespeaks most Tilely of you, like a foul- 
mouthed man as he is, and said, he would cudgel you. 

P. Hen. What! be did not? 

Host. There 's neither faith, truth, nor womanhood in me else. 

Fal^ There 's no more faith in thee than in a stewed prune; 
^ or no more truth in thee, than in a drawn fox; and for woman- 
Hf)od, maid Marian may be the deputy's wUe of lYi^^^x^X^^^^^ 
^<>, joatbiog, go. . . 

iSfe^. 8§y, what things what thine? 

^1 
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Fal. What thing? why , a thing to thank God on. 

Host. I am no thing to thank God on, I would thon should 
know it ; I am an honest man's wife ; and , setting th j knighfho* 
aside , thon art a knare to call me so. 

FaL Setting thy womanhood aside, thou art a beast to s 
otherwise. 

Hoft. Say, what beast, thou knave thou? 

Fal, What beast? why an otter. . 

P. Hen, An otter. Sir John : why an otter? 

FaU Why? she 's neither fish nor flesh; a man knows n 
where to have her; 

Hast, Thou art an unjust man in saying so : thou or any mi 
knows where to have me , thou knave thou ! 

P,Hen, Thou'sayest true, hostess; and he slanders thi 
most grossly. 

Host, So he doth you, my lord; and said this other day, y( 
ought him a- thousand pound. 

P, Hen, Sirrah! do I owe you a thousand pound? 

FaL A thousand pound, Hal! a million: thy love is wor 
a million; thou owest me thy love. 

Host Nay, my lord, he called you Jack , and said hewoa 
cudgel jovii 

FaL Did I, Bardolph? 

Bard, Indeed, Sir John, you said so. 

Fal, Yea; if he.said my ring was copper. 

P,Hen, I say, 'tis copper: darest thou be as good ast 
word now? 

FaL Why, Hal, thouknowest,asthouartbutman, Idai 
but as thou art prince, I fear thee, as I fear the roaring of I 
lion's whelp. 
, P, Hem And why not, as the lion. 

FaL The king himself is to be feared as the lion. Dost tb 
think, I '11 fear thee as I fear thy father? nay, an I do, I pi 
God, my girdle break I 

P, Hen, O ! if it should, how would thy guts fall about 1 
knees! Bat, sirrab , there 's no roomloT ^^WVi,\.raxV\^\i^\ W^fi^ji 
fa ibis bosom of thine ; it is filled up wUYi fs^\& ^xi^isiV^fv^. v 
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Q honest woman with picking th J pocket ! Why, thou whoreson, 
mpudent , embossed rascal , if there were any thing in thy pocket 
bat tavern reckonings, memoriUidams of bawdy-hoases, and one 
poor penny-worth of sagar-candy to make thee long winded; if 
thy pocket were enriched with any other injuries bat these , I am a ^ 
villain : and yet yon will stand to it ; you will not pocket ap wrong. 
Art thou not ashamed? 

Fal, Dost thou hear, Hal? thoa knowest in the state of in* 
nocency, Adam fell; and what should poor Jack Falstaff do, in 
the days of villainy? Thou seest I have more 0esh than another 
man, and therefore more frailty. You confess, then, you picked 
my pocket? 

P, Hen, It appears so by the story. 

FaL Hostess, I forgive thee.' Go, make ready breakfast; 
love thy husband , look to thy servants, cherish thy guests : thou 
shaft find me tractable to any honest reason : thou seest, I am paci- 
fied. — Still ? — Nay , pr'y thee , begone. lExit Hostess,] Now, 
Bal, to the news at court: for the robbery, lad, — how is that 
answered? 

P, Hen. O ! my sweet beef, I must still be good angel to 
thee. — The money is paid back again. 

FaL O ! 1 do not like that paying back; 't is>a double labour. 

P, Hen, I am good friends with my father, and may do any 
thing. 

Fal, Rob me the exchequer the first thing then dost, and do 
it with unwashed hands too. 

Bard, Do, my lord. 

P, Hen, I have procured thee , Jack , a charge of foot. 

FaL I would , it had been of horse. Where shall I find one 
that can steal well? O! for a fine thief, of the age of two-and- 
twenty , or thereabouts ! I am heinously unprovided. Well, 
Grod be thanked for these rebels; they offend none but the 
rirtuous : I laud them , I praise them. 

P. Hen, Bardolph! 

Bard, My lord. 

P, ffen. Go bear this letter to lord JoVm ol luMiCASXvc ^ 
^o m/ brother Joba; this to my lord of Wealiaot€iWi^» — - 



^^ 
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Go, Poins, to horse, to horse! for thou, and I, 
Hare thirty miles to ride yet ere dinner time. — 
Jack, meet me to-morrow in the Temple-hall 
At two o'clock in the afternoon : 
There shait thou know thy charge ; and there receiTe 
Money, and order for their fumitnre. 
The land is bnrning, Percy stands on high , 
And either they , or we, must lower lie. 

[Exeunt Prince , PoiNS , and B aroolpi 
FaL Rare words! brave world! — Hostess, my break&s 

come. -^ 
O! I could wish, this tavern were my drum. [E» 

ACT IV. SCENE L 

The Rebel Camp near-Shrewsbury. 

Enter ILoTSPVK t Worcester, <m£f Douglas. 

Hot. Well said, my noble Scot: if speaking truth. 
In this fine age were not thought flattery, 
Such attribution should the DougTas have, 
As not a soldier of this season's stamp 
Should go so general current through the world. 
By God, I cannot flatter: I defy 
The tongues of soothers ; but a braver place 
In my heart's love hath no man than yourself. 
Nay, task me to my word ; approve me, lord. 

Doug, Thou art the king of honour : 
No man so potent breathes upon the ground, 
But Lwill beard him. 

Hot, Do so, and 't is well. — 

Enter a Messenger , unth Letters, 

What letters hast thou there ? — I can but thank you. 
Mess. These letters come from your father. 
A^ifA Letters from him I why comes be nolYAm^^Wt 
J^js, Hecaanotcome^ my lord: be's^uevoxi^sxOL. 
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Hot. 'ZouDds! how has be the leisure to be sick. 
In such a jastling time ? Who leads his power? 
Under whose goyemment come they along? 

M99S, His letters bear his mind , not I, my lord. 
JFor, Ipr'ythee, tell me, doth he keep his bed? 
Meu, He did, my lord, foar days ere I set forth ; 
And at the time of my departure thence, 
He was much fear'd by his physicians. 

Wor, I would the state of time had first been whole, 
Ere he by sickness had been visited : 
His healUi was never better worth than now. 

Hot, Sick now ! droop now ! this sickness doth infect 
Hie very life-blood of our enterprize : 
T is catching hither , even to our eamp. 
He writes me here , — that inward sickness — 
And that his friends by deputation could not 
So soon be drawn ; nor did he think it meet. 
To lay so dangerous and dear a trust 
OnanysoulremoT'd, but on his own. 
Yet doth he give us bold advertisement, 
That with our small conjunction we should on, 
To see how fortune is disposed to us ; 
For, as he writes, there is no quailing now, 
Because the king is certainly possessed 
Of all our purposes. What say you to it? 

Wor, Tour father's sickness is a maim to us. 
Hot, A perilous gash , a very limb lopp'd off : -« ' 
And yet, in faith, 'tis not; his present want 
Seems more than we shall find it. ^ Were it good, 
To set the exact wealth of all our states 
All at one cast ? to set so rich a main 
Oq the nice hazard of one doubtful hour? 
It were not good; for therein should we read • 
The very bottom and the soul of hope. 
The very list , the very utmost bound 
Of all oarfortaaes. 
^(n^- 'Faith , and so ve 8boii\d> 
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Where now remains a sweet reversion : 
We may boldly spend upon the hope 
Of what is to come in : 
A comfort of retirement lives in this. 

Hot, A rendezvous, a home to fly unto^ 
If that the devil and mischance look big 
Upon the maidenhead of our affairs. 

fTor, But yet, I would your father had been here. 
The quality and hair of our attempt 
Brooks no division : it will be thought 
By some , that know not why he is away , 
That wisdom, loyalty, and mere dislike 
Of our proceedings, kept the earl from hence. 
And think, how such an apprehension 
May turn the tide of fearful faction , 
And breed a kind of question in our cause : 
For, well you know , ' we of the offering side 
Must keep aloof from strict arbitrement , 
And stop all sight-holes , every loop from whence 
The eye of reason may pry in upon us. 
This absence of your father's draws a curtain , 
That shows the ignorant a kind of fear 
Before not dreamt of. 

Hot, Tou strain too far. 

I , rather , of his absence make this use : —r 
It lends a lustre, and more great opinion , 
A larger dare to our great en terprize , 
Than if the earl were here : for men must think , 
If we, without his help, can make a head 
To push against the kingdom , with his help , 
We shall overturn it topsy-turvy down. — 
Yet all goes well ; yet all our joints are whole. 

Doug, As heaft can think : there is not such a word 
Spoke of in Scotland as this term of fear. 

Enter Sir Ri c H ^rd Yehnon . 
^of. Mj cousin Yeroon ! welcome , b^ tk^ *o\3\. 
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ray God my news be worth a welcome , lord. 
VestmorelaDd , seven thousand strong, 
hitherwards; with him, prince John. 

3 harm: what more? 

And farther , I have learn'd , 
iself in person is set forth , 
ds intended speedily, 
and mighty preparation. 

e shall be welcome too. Where is his son , 
footed mad-cap prince of Wales, 
rades , that dafTd the World aside , 

ass? 

All furnished , all in arms , 
ike estridges , that with the wind 
eagles having lately bath'd ; 
golden coats , like images ; * 

irit as the month of May , 
is as the sun at midsammer; 
mouthful goats, wild as young bulls. 
Harry, with his beaver on , 
on his thighs , gallantly arm'd , 
le ground like feather'd Mercury, 
with such ease into his seat, 
el dropp'd down from the clouds , 
wind a fiery Pegasus , 
iie world with noble horsemanship. 

more , no more : worse than the sun in March , 

doth nourish agues. Let them come ; 

ike sacrifices in their trim , 

ire-ey'd maid of smoky war , 

d bleeding , will we offer them : 

Mars shall on his altar sit, 

rs in blood. I am on fire, 

rich reprisal is so nigh , 

oars, ^ Come, let me taste m^ \i«t«« , 

9rme, iile a thuoderboU, 



^^ 
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Against the bosom of the prince of Wales : 

Harry to Harry shall , hot horse to horse , 

Meet, and ne'er part, till one drop down a corse. — 

O , that Glendower were come ! 

Fer. There is more news : 

I learn'd in Worcester, as I rode along, 
He cannot draw his power this fourteen days. 

Doug, That 's the worst tidings that I hear of yet. 

fTor. \j, by my faith, that bears a frosty sound. 

Hot. What may the king's whole battle reach unto ? 

Fer, To thirty thousand. 

Hot. Forty let it be: 

My father and Glendower being both away , 
The powers of us may serve so great a day. 
Come , let us take a muster speedily : 
Doomsday Is near; die all, die merrily. 

Doug. Talk not of dying : I am out of fear 
Of death, or death's hand , for this one half year. lExei^ 

SCENE 11. 
A public Road near Coventry. 

Enter Falstaff and Bardolph. 

FaL Bardolph, get tbee before to Coventry: fill me a bottle 
of sack. Our soldiers shall march through; we 'II to Sutton-Col* 
field to-night. 

Bard, Will you give me money, captain? 

Fal. Layout, layout. 

Bard. This bottle makes an angel. 

Fal. An if it do, take it for thy labour ; and if it make tweniyt 
take them all, I '11 answer the coinage. Bid my lieutenant Peto 
meet me at the town's end. 

Bard. I will, captain: farewell. lExU. 

FaL If I be not ashamed of my soldiers, I am a soused gurnet. 
I have misused the king's press damnably. I have got, in exchange 
of a hundred and fifty soldiers , three hundred and odd pounds. I 
press me Done but good houseboVdeis , ^^omvcL^ ^Oi'o&x Ve^ta;^ 
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e out contracted bachelors , such as had been asked twice on the 
ins; such a commodity of warm slaves, as had as lief hear the 
ivil as a drum ; such as fear the report of a caliver , worse than a 
ruck fowl, or a hurt wild-duck. I pressed me none but such 
asts and butter, with hearts in their bellies no bigger than pins' 
iads, and they have bought out their services; and now my whole 
large consists of ancients, corporals, lieutenants, gentlemen of 
)mpanies, slaves as ragged as Lazarus in the painted cloth, where 
le glutton's dogs licked his sores; and such as, indeed, were 
ever soldiers, but discarded unjust serving men, younger sons 
» younger brothers, revolted tapsters, and ostlers trade-fallen; 
le cankers of a calm world, and a long peace; ten times move 
ishonourable ragged than an old faced ancient : and such have T, 
» till up the rooms of them that have bought out their services, 
iat you would think that I had a hundred and fifty tattered pro- 
igals, lately come from swine-keeping, from eating draff and 
asks. A mad fellow met me on the way, and told me I had un- 
aded all the gibbets, and pressed the dead bodies. No eye hath 
sen such scarecrows. I Ml not march through Coventry with them, 
at's flat: — nay, and the villains march wide betwixt the legs, 
I if they had gyves on ; for, indeed , I had the most of them out 
prison. There 's not a shirt and a half in all my company : and 
e half-shirt is two napkins, tacked together, and thrown over 
e shoulders like a herald's coat without sleeves ; and the shirt, 
say the truth , stolen from my host at St. Albans , or the red- 
)se inn-keeper of Daventry. But that 's all one ; they '11 find 
len enough on every hedge. 

Enter Prince Hrnry andWE&TnoKKi*kVD. 

P. Hen, How now, blown Jack! how now, quilt! 

Fal. What, Hal! How now, mad wag! what a devil dost 
lou in Warwickshire? — My good lord of Westmoreland, I cry 
m mercy : I thought your honour had already been at Shrews- 
ary. 

fFest, 'Faith , Sir John, 't is more than time lU^Vl^w^^^x^ 
id you too; hat mj powers are there a\read^. tYi^ VXxx^^ 'V^^^ 
Vfou, looks for us all : we must away aU mftVil. 
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Fal. Tut, aever fear me: I am as Tigilant as a cat to 
cream. 

P, Hen, I think , to steat cream indeed ; for tby theft hi 
ready made thee butter. But tell me»^ lack; iwhose felloi 
these that come after? 

FaL Mine, Hal, miae. 

P. Hen, I did never see such pitiful raseals. 

FaL Tut, tut! good enough to toss ; food for powder , 
for powder; theyllfilfapit as well as better: tush, man, 
talmen, mortal men. 

JFesU Ay, but, Sir John, methtnks they are exceedioj 
and bare; too beggarly. 

FaL 'Faith, for their poverty, I know not where the 
that : and for their baceness ,. I am sure , they never leame 
ofme^ 

P. Hen, N«i, I '11 be sworn; unless you call three fiog 
the ribs, bare. But, sirrah, make haste: Percy is already 
field. 

FaL What, is the king encamped? 

Wett, He is, Sir John: I fear we shall stay too long. 

FaL Well, 
To the latter end of a fray,, and the beginning of a feast, 
FitsaduUflghter, and a keen guest. \Ea 

SCENE IIL 
The Rebel Camp near Shrewsbuvy. 

j^n^er Hotspur, Worcester, Bouglas, flnrfVKRXO 

Hot. We '11 fight with him to-night. 
Wor. • It may not be. 

jDo?4£:. You give him,^ then,, advantage. 
Ver. Not a whit. 

H^t. Whysayyoaso? looks he not for supply? 
Ver, So do we.. 

Hot, His is certain , ours is doubtftiU 

Wor, Good cousin , be advis'd : sUt not to*u\%ht. 
^er. Do Dot, my Jord. 
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gr« -You do not counsel weU. 

ak it oat or fear, and cold heart. 

Do me no slander, Douglas : by my life , 
ire well maintain it with my life , 
espected honour bid me on , 
; little counsel with weak fear, 

my lord , or any Scot that this day lives : 

seen to-morrow in the battle, 
if us fears. 

S'. Yea, or to-night. 

Content. 

To-night, say I. 

Come, come, it may not be. 
' much , 

en of such great leading as you are , 
1 foresee not what impediments 
;k our eipedition : certain horse 
msin yernon*s are not yet come up : 
cle Worcester's horse came but ^o-day; 
f their pride and mettle is asleep , 
urage with hard labour tame and dull , 
a horse is half the half of bfmseir. 

So are the horses of the enemy, 
il, journey-bated, and brought low; 
er part of ours are full of rest. 
• The number of the king exeeedeth ours : 
's sake, cousin^ »tay till all come in. 

iThe trumpet sounds a parley. 

Enter Sir Walter Blunt. 

t. I come with gracious offers from the king, 
luchsafe me hearing and respect. 

Welcome , Sir Walter Blunt ; and would to God 
e of our determination ! 
us love you well; and even those %Qm« 
r great cfeservjflgs , and goodnaHit^ 
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Because you are not of our quality, 
But stand against us like an enemy. 

Blunt, And God defend bat still I should stand so , 
So long as out of limit and true rule , 
You stand against anointed majesty. 
But, to my charge. — The king hath sent to know 
The nature of your griefs ; and whereupon 
You conjure from the breast of civil peace 
Such bold hostility, teaching his duteous land 
Audacious cruelty? If that the king 
Have any way your good deserts forgot , 
Which he confesseth to be manifold, 
He bids you name your griefs, and with all speed, 
You shall have your desires with.interest^ 
And pardon absolute for yourself, and these. 
Herein misled by your suggestion. 

Hot. The king is kind ; and , well we know, the ki 
Knows at what time to promise, when to pay. 
My father, and my uncle, and myself, 
Did give him that same royalty he. wears ; .- 
And when he was not six-and- twenty strong , 
Sick in the world's regard, wretched and low, 
A poor unminded outlaw sneaking home , 
My father gave him welcome to.the shore : 
And, when he heard him swear, and vow to God, 
He came but to be duke of Lancaster, 
To sue his livery, and beg his peace , 
With tears of innocency, and terms of zeal , 
My father, in kind heart and pity mov'd , 
Swore him assistance, anjl performed it too. 
Now, when the lords and barons of the realm 
Perceiv'd Northumberland did lean to him , 
The more and less came in with cap and knee ; 
Met him in boroughs , cities , villages , 
Attended him on bridges, stood in lanes. 
Laid gifts before him , proffer'd him their oaths, 
Gave bim tbeirbeirs, as pages followed Yi\m , 
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'eu at the heels, in golden maltitades. 

i presently, as greatness knows itself, 

eps me a little higher than his vow 

ade to my father, while his blood was poor, 

pon the naked shore at Ravenspurg ; 

ad now, forsooth , takes on him to reform 

)me cet^tain edicts, and some strait decrees, 

lat lie too heavy on the commonwealth ; 

ies oat upon abuses, seems to weep 

ver his country's wrongs ; and , by this face , 

tiis seeming brow of justice , did he win 

tie hearts of all that he did angle for : 

roceeded farther; cut me off the heads 

f all the favourites , that the absent king 

I deputation left behind him here , 

Hien he was personal in the Irish war. 

Blunt. Tut! I came not to hear this. 

Hot, Then, to the point. 

! short time after he depos'd the king ; 
)oo after that, deprived him of bis life; 
Qd, in the neck of that , task'd the whole state; 
> make that worse , suffer'd his kinsman March 
Vho is , if every owner were well plac'd , 
deed his king) to be engag'd in Wales , 
lere without ransom to lie forfeited ; 
sgrac'd me in my happy victories ; 
mght to entrap me by intelligence ; 
ited my uncle from the council-board ; 
rage dismiss'd my father from the court ; 
*oke oath on oath , committed wrong oh wrong, 
nd, in conclusion, drove us to seek out 
lis head of safety; and , withal , to pry 
to his title , the which we find 
>o indirect for long continuance. 

Blunt. Shall I return this answer to tYiQ\L\tk%*l 

ITa/. Not so, Sir Waller : we 11 ivUhdta\i v«\x\\^. 
to the king ; and let there be impaWd 



^^ 
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Some surety for a safe return again , 
And in the morning early shall mine uncle 
Bring him our purposes ; and so farewell. 

Blunt. I would you would accept of grace and lofre. 

Hot. And , may be , so we shall. 

Blunt. 'Pray God you do ! 

[^ 

SCENE IV. 
York. A Room in the Archbishop's House. 

Enter the ArchbUhop qf Yokk, and Sir Michael. 

Arch. Hie, good Sir Michael; bear this sealed brief , 
With winged fiaste to the lord marshal : 
This to my cousin Scroop ; and all the rest 
To whom they are directed . If yon knew 
How much they do import , you would make baste. 

SirM, My good lord , 
I guess their tenor. 

Arch. Like enough, you do. 

To-morrow, good Sir Michael , is a day. 
Wherein the fortune of ten thousand men 
Must bide the touch ; for. Sir, at Shrewsbury, 
As I am truly given to understand , 
The king, with mighty and'quicknraised power. 
Meets with lord Harry : and , I fear , Sir Michael , 
What with the sickness of Northumberland, 
Whose power was in the flrst proportion , 
And what with Owen GIendower*s absence thence, 
Who with them was a rated sinew too. 
And comes not in , o'er-rul'd by prophecies , 
I fear, the power of Percy is too weak 
To wage an instant trial with the king. 

Sir M. Why, my good lord , you need not fear ; 
There is Douglas, and lord Mortimer. 

Arch. No, Mortimer is not there. 
Str 3f. But there is Mordake , Y emon , Yot^Hwrj '^f 



XING HENET IV. 71 

there '8 my lord of Worcester; and a head 
illant warriors, noble gentlemen. 
freh. And so there is; bat yet the king hath drawn 
special head of all the land together : 
prince of Wales, lord John of Lancaster, 
Doble Westmoreland, and warlike Blunt, 
many more corriTals , and dear men 
stimation and command in arms. 
>ir M, Doubt not , my lord , they shall be well oppos'd. 
Ireh, I hope no less , yet needful 't is to fear, 
, to preyent the worst, Sir Michael, speed; 
if lord Percy thrive not, ere the king 
liss his power, he means to visit us , 
le hath heard of our confederacy, 
't is but wisdom to make strong against him: 
efore, make haste. I must go write again 
Iber friends ; and so farewell , Sir Michael. [Eaemtt. 

ACT V. SCENE I. 
The King's Camp near Shrewsbury. 

rBing Henrt, Prince Urkky , Prince JoHS qfLancaeUr^ 
Sir Walter Blunt, and Sir John Falstaff. 

r. Hen, How bloodily the son begins to peer 

'e yond' husky hill : the day looks pale 

s distemperature. 

'. Hen. The southern wind 

play the trumpet to his purposes ; 

by his hollow whistling in the leaves 

«ls a tempest, and a blustering day. 

\Hen, Then, with the losers let It sympathise, 

lothing can seem fbul to those that win. — 

[Ihtrnpet sounds* 



Enter WoRCBSTKR and \eb»o^* 
WW, m/Zord of Worcester! 'tianol'weW, 
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That yoa and I should meet npon such terms 
As now we meet. You have deceived our trust , 
And made us doff our easy robes of peace , 
To crush our old limbs in ungentle steel : 
This is not well , my lord'; this is not well. 
What say you to it? will you again unknit 
This churlish knot of ail-abhorred war, 
And move in that obedient orb again , 
Where you did give a fair and natural light; 
And be no more an exhal'd meteor, 
A prodigy of fear, and a portent 
Of broached mischief to the unborn times? 

jyor. Hear me, my liege. 
For mine own part , I could be well content 
To entertain the lag-end of my life 
With quiet hours; for, I do protest, 
I bave not sought the day of this dislike. 

K, Hen. You have not sought it ! how comes it 

Fal, Rebellion lay in his way, and he found it. 

P,Hen, Peace, chewet, peace! 

fTor, It pleas'd your majesty, to turn your loc 
Of favour, from myself, and all our house ; 
And yet I must remember you , my lord , 
We were the first and dearest of your friends. 
For you my staff of office did I break 
In Richard's time ; and posted day and night 
To meet you on the way, and kiss your hand , 
When yet you were in place , and in account. 
Nothing so strong and fortunate as I. 
It was myself , my brother, and his son, 
THat brought you home, and boldly did outdare 
The dangers of the time. You swore to us , 
And you did swear that oath at Doncaster, 
That you did nothing purpose 'gainst the state , 
Nor claim no farther than your new-faU*n right , 
The seat of Gaunt , dukedom of Lancaster. 
To ibis we swore our aid; but, in sUoii s$«l^« > 
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lown fortune showering on yoar head » 

. a flood of greatness fell on yon, 

h our help , what with the absent king , 

h the injuries of a wanton time, 

ing sufferances that you had borne , 

lontrarious winds that held the king 

1 his unlucky Irish wars , 

) England did repute him dead : 

m this swarm of fair advantages, 

occasion to be quickly woo'd 

:be general sway into your hand ; 

ur oath to us at Doncaster, 

ing fed by us , you us'd us so 

ngentle gull , the cuckoo's bird , 

sparrow, did oppress our nest, 

>ur feeding to so great a bulk , 

I our love durst not come near your sight, 

•f swallowing; but with nimble wing 

enforced, for safety sake, to fly 

ur sight, and raise this present head : 

we stand opposed by such means 

»urself have forg'd against yourself , 

1 usage, dangerous countenance, 

tion of all faith and troth 

us in your younger enterprize. 

n. These things, indeed, you have articulate « 

d at market-crosses , read in churches, 

e garment of rebellion 

le fine colour , that may please the eye 

;hangdiogs , and poor discontents , 

ipe, and rub the elbow, at the news 

>ur1y innovation : 

r yet did insurrection want 

!r-coIours to impaint his cause ; 

y beggars , starving for a time 

U bavoc and confusion* 

. In Jboth our armies, there is mwvi^^^^ 



'V^ 
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Shall pay full dearly for this encounter « 

If once they join in trial. Tell your nephew , 

The prince of Wales doth join with all the world 

In praise of Henry Percy : by my hopes , 

This present enterprize set off his head , 

I do not thinl( , a braver gentleman , 

More active-valiant, or more yaliant^yonng, 

More daring, or more bold, is now alive 

To grace this latter age with noble deeds. 

For my part , I may speak it to my shame, 

I have a truant been to chivalry , 

And so, I hear, he doth account me too; 

Yet this before my father's majesty : 

I am content, that he shall tal^e the odds 

Of his great name and estimation » 

And will , to save the blood on either side , 

Try fortune with him in a single fight. 

R.Hen, And, prince or Wales, so dare we veoUure thee. 
Albeit considerations infinite 
Do make against it. — No , good Worcester, no , 
We love our people well ; even those we love , 
That are misled upon your cousin's part; 
And , will they take the offer of our grace « 
Both he, and they, and you, yea, every man 
Shall be my friend again , and 1 '11 be his. 
So tell your cousin , and bring me word 
What he will do ; but if he will not yield , 
Rebuke and dread correction wait on us , 
And they shall do their oiBce. So, begone. 
We will not now be troubled with reply : 
We offer fair, take it advisedly. 

[Exeunt Worcbstbr tmd YxRH 

P, Hen, It will not be accepted , on my life. 
The Douglas and the Hotspur both together 
Are confident against the world in arms. 

R.Hen, Hence, therefore, every leader to his ch«r^^ 
For, on ibeJraaswer, will we set on them; 
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riend us , as our cause is just ! 

\ExeuntKxKB, Bluht, and Prmee Jobih\ 
il , if ihou see me down in the battle , and bestride 
} a point of friendship. 

Nothing bat « colossus can do thee that friendship. 
$rs, and farewell, 
fould it were bed-time, Hal, and ail well. 

Why , thou owest God a death. {E^t 

is not due yet : I would be loath to pay him before his 
need I be so forward with him that calls not on me? 
10 matter; honour pricks me on. Yea, but bow. If 
me off when I come on ? how then ? Can honour set 

Or an arm? No. Or take away the grief of a wound? 
hath no skill in surgery, then? No. What is honour? 
hat is in that word , honour? What is that honour? 
I reckoning! — Who hath it? He that died o' Wed* 
tb he feel it? No. Doth he hear it? No. Is it insen- 

Tea, to the dead. Bnt will it not live with the 
Why? Detraction will not suffer it : — therefore, I '11 
)nour is a mere scutcheon, and so ends my cateehism. 

[Eani. 

SCENE IL 
The Rebel Camp. 

Enter Worcbstbr and Yermok. 
>, no! my nephew must not know, 8ir Richard, 
ind offer of the king, 
were best, he did. 

Then are we all undone^ 
ibie, it cannot be, 
uld keep his word in loving us ; 
tct us still , and find a time 
Is offence in other faults : 
our lives shall be stuck full of eyes ; 
) but trusted like the fox, 
^otame, socherish'd, andlotVdu^, 
/</ /Wcjk 0/ liis ancestors. 
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Look how we ein, or sad, or merrily, 

InteifireUtiOD will misqoote oar looks ; 

And we skill feed like oxen at a stall , 

Tke better cherish'd , still the nearer death. 

My nephew's trespass may be well forgot. 

It hath the excose of youth , and heat of blood ; 

And an adopted name of pririlege , 

A hare-brain*d Hotspur, goTem'd by a spleen. 

All his oifences live upon my head , 

And on his father's : we did train him on ; 

And , his corruption being ta'en from us. 

We, as the spring of all, shall pay for all. 

nierefore, good cousin, let not Harry know 

In any case the offer of the king. « 

Fer. Deliyer what you will, I'llsay, 'I is so. 
Here comes your cousin. 

Enter Hotspur and Doueijui ; Officers and SoUUen 

Hot. My uncle is retum*d : — Deliver up 
My lord -of Westmoreland. — Uncle , what news ? 

fTor, The king will bid yon battle presently. 

Doug. Defy him by the lord of Westmoreland. 

Hot. Lord Doaglas, go you and tell him so. 

Doug. Marry, and shall, and very wUlingly. 

Wor. There is no seeming mercy in the king. 

Hot. Did you beg any? Gfod forbid ! 

Wor. I told him gently of our grieyances , 
Of his oath-breaking ; which he mended thus ; 
By now forswearing that he Is forsworn : 
He calls us rebels, traitors; and will scourge 
With haughty arms this hateful name In us. 

Re-enter DouoiAS. 

Doug. Arm , gentlemen ! to arms ! for I have thi 
A brave defiance in King Henry's teeth , 
And Westmoreland, that was engag'd , didbeMVl, 
fVA/cA caoDot choose but bring him quickly ou. 
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Wwr. The prince of Wales stcpp'd forth before the king , 
nd , nephew , challenged you (o single fight. 

HoU O! would the quarrel lay npon our heads ; 
nd that no man might draw short breath to-day, 
uti, and Harry Monmouth ! Tell me, tell me, 
ow show'd his tasking? seem'd it in contempt? 

Ver. No, by my soul: I never in my life 
id hear a challenge urg'd more modestly , 
nless a brother should a brother dare 
gentle exercise and proof of arms, 
e gave you all the duties of a man , 
rimm*d up your praises with a princely tongue , 
poke your deservings like a chronicle « 
[aking you ever better than his praise, 
y still dispraising praise, valued with you ; 
nd, which became him like a prince indeed , 
'e made a blushing cital of himself; 
nd chid bis truant youth with such a grace , 
s if he mastered there a double spirit , 
f teaching^ and of learning, instantly, 
here did he pause : but let me tell the world , — 
' he outlive the envy of this day , 
ngland did never owe so sweet a hope , 
much misconstrued in his wantonness. 

Eot, Cousin , I think thou art enamoured 
D his follies: never did I hear 
f any prince so wild o' liberty. 
Qt be he as he will , yet once ere night 
will embrace him with a soldier's arm , 
hat he shall shrink under my courtesy. — 
rm, arm, with speed! — And, fellows, soldiers, friends, 
etter consider what you have to do , 
hani, thathavenotwell the gift of tongue, 
an lift your blood up with persuasion. 

Enter a Messenger, 
Mess. My lord , iiere are letters for \ou. 

* in 
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Ae. I 

Ogjemdaaea: ihstiiBtcflifit is short; 

To spend tha£ ahortKSB k«cif. 

If ilie did ride vpos a duTs poiBi, 

Still eoding at the airiT^ of 

An if we live, we Kfe to Ircsd ea 

If die, bnftdeatk, wftca pfinccs dit 

54W, for our consciences » tke mas Me 6ir, 

When the intent of bearing them is 



Elder mxoiAer Mutemgfr* 

Mtss, Mrlord. pccfan; iktUi^cMMsai 
Bot. Ithankhim, that lwc«lsBcfira«B| tale » 

For I profess not talking. Onlf this — 

Lei each man do his best: andhciedfawl 

A sword, whose temper I intend to slaia 

With the best blood that I can meet wilhal 

In the adTentnre of this perihw M day. 

Now, — Espenmet! — Percy ! — and set oat — 

Sound all the loflj inslmments of war. 

And bj that mosic let vs all embrace; 

For, hearen to earth, some of us nerer shall 

A second time do such a courtesy. 

iThe Jhimpets sound. Tkeif ea^rmce , mmie 

SCENE III. 
Plain near Shrewsbury. 

ExeursiorUf and Parties fighting. Alarumto the Battle • 
enter I>ougl\8 and Btajnt , meeting, 

BlmU» What is tby name y that in battle thus 
Thou crossest me? what honour dost thou seek 
Upon my bead? 

Doug. Know, then, my name is Douglas; 

And I do haunt (bee in the battle thus , 
Because some tell me that thou art a king. 

^/^A They tell (hee true. 
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tfir. The lord of Stafford detr to-day bath boagbt 

Leness; for, instead of thee, king Harry, 

irord hath eaded hf m : so shall it thee , 

thoa yield thee'^as my prisoner. 

mt. IwasDotboraayielder, thou proad Scot; 

ou shalt find a king that will revenge 

tafford's death. iTheyJijg^nt, andBhvsvUslatn. 

Enter Hotspur. ^^ 

f. O Douglas! hadst thou fought at Holmedon thus , 

' had triuiDph*d upon a Scet^ 

ug. All 's done , all 's won : here breathless lies the king. 

t. Where? 

tig. Here. 

t. This, Douglas? no ; I know this face ftill well : 

int knight he was , his name was Blunt , 

ibly furnish 'd like the king himself. 

ug, A fool go with thy soul , whither it goes ! 

ow'd title hast thou bought too dear: 

idst thou tell me that thou wert a king? 

t The king hath many marching in his coals. 

ug. Now, by my sword, I will kill all his coats ; 

irder all his wardrobe , piece by piece , 

meet the king. 

t. Up , .and away ! 

Idlers stand full fairly for the day. lExeunt. 

Alarums, Enter Falstaff. 
U Though I could 'scape shot-free at London , I fear the 
sre; here 's no Scoring, but upon the pate. — Sofll who 
u? Sir Walter BUint : — there 's honour for you ; here 's no 
. — I am as hot as molten lead , and as heavy too : God keep 
It of me ! I need no more weight than mine own bowels. — 
led my raggamuffins where they are peppered : there 's not 
f my hundred and fifty left alive , and they are for the town's 
beg during life. But who comes here? 

Enter Prince Henkx.. 
Yen. What! ataad'ai thoa idleUew*l \^\i4 isit ^^«^^'^^>' 
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Many a nobleman lies stark and stiff 

Under the hoofs of vaunting enemies , 

Whose deaths are yet unreveng'd. Ipr'ythee, lend me thy iwori ^ 

Fal. O Hal ! I pr'ythee, give me leave to breathe a while. - 
Turk Gregory never did such deeds in arms, as I have dona tius 
day. I have paid Percy , I have made him sore. 

P. Hen. He is, indeed; aqd living to kill thee. 
I pr'ythee lend me thy sword. 

Fal. Nay, before God, Hal, if Percy be alive, thoagJBl'st 
not my sword ; but take my pistol, if thouwilt. 

P. Hen, Give it me. What, is it in the case ? 

Fal. Ay, Hal; 't is hot, H is hot: there 's that will ucki 
city. [The Prince draws out a bottle qftid^ 

P. Hen. What ! is 't a time to jest and dally now? 

[T/irowsitathim^ and mi* 

Fal. Well, ifPercy be alive, I '11 pierce him. If he do com 
in my way, so: ifhedonot, if I come in his, willingly, letblB 
make a carbonado of me. I lilie not such grinning honour u Sir 
Walter hath : give me life ; which if I can save , so ; if not , honoar 
comes unlooked for, and there 's an end. [A^ 

SCENE IV. 

Another Part of the Field. 

Alarums. Excursions. Enter the King, Prince Hbnrt, 
Prince John, and Westmorrl.4.nd. 

K, Hen. I pr'ythee , 
Harry, withdraw thyself; thou blecd'st too much. — 
Lord John of Lancaster, go you with him. 

P. John. Not I , my lord , unless I did bleed too. 

P. Hen. I beseech your majesty , make up , 
Lest your retirement do amaze your friends. 

R. Hen. I will do so. — My lord of Westmoreland , 
Lead him to his tent. 

IFest. Come , my lord , I 'II lead you to your lent. 

P. Hen. Lead me , my lord? I do not need your help : 
Aodbeareo forbid, a shallow scratcV\ sViouVd dtvN^ 
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The prince of Wales from snch a Geld as this , 
"Where staio'd nobility lies trodden on. 
And rebels' arms triumph in massacres ! 

P. John. We breathe too long. — Gome , cousin Westmore- 
land, 
Oar daty this way lies : for God's sake, come. 

[Exeimt Prince John and Wbsthoriijliid. 
P. Hen. ByGodthonhastdecejf'dme, Lancaster, 
I did not thinlL thee lord of such a spirit : 
Before, I ioVd thee as a brother, John^ 
But now, I do respect thee as my soul. 

K, Hen. I saw him hold lord Percy at the point , 
With lustier maintenance than I did look for 
Of such an ungrown warrior. 

P. Hen. O! this boy 

Lends mettle to us all. [Ewit. 

Alarunu, Enter Douglas. 

Doug. Another king! they grow like Hydra's heads. 
I am the Douglas , fatal to all those 
Ihat wear those colours on them : — what art thou , 
Xbat counterfeit'st the person of a king? 

R.Hen. The king himself; who, Douglas^ grieres at heart, 
Samany of his shadows thou hast met. 
And not the very king. I have two boys 
Seek Percy, and thyself, about the field : 
But, seeing thou fall'st on me so luckily, 
I will assay thee ; and defend thyself. 

Doug. I fear thou art another counterfeit, 
And yet, in faith, thou bear'st thee like a king : 
Bat mine I am sure thou art, whoe'er thou be , 
And thus I win thee. 

[They fight: theJLvtUB being in danger ^ enter P. Uksky. 

P. Hen. Hold up thy head, file Scot, or thou art li\L« 
Never to hold it up again / the spirits 
or raJiaot Shirley, Stafford, Blunt, aTeinYn^i eiTtCA*. 
fihtbepnaceofWales^ that threatens Ihee , 





OKBiij. w lard: bow 

fir 
dHbia: lH&iCIifioa 

iivereso, laigkihaivlctj 

Wkiek wimU kire been as spc^ly 

Aad sif'd the trtKlMiiMS hboor «r vMT sw. 

£.Hen, Makeapto CfifUw: IHtoSir^QcMasGtvs 




jM. IfloustakeiMl, thott«tHanyMflimwoth. 

P. Hen, TboQspcalfstasiflvoBUidaijiBjMme. 

IM. Mj name is Hairy Peirr. 

P. Hen. Why, tkealsee 

A f ery Taliaet rebel of Ibat name. 
I am tbe prince of Wales; andtbinknot, Percy, 
To sbare witb me in glory any more: 
Two stars keep not tbeir motion in one spbere ; 
FCor can one England brook a doable reign » 
Of Harry Percy, and tbe prince of Wales. 

Hot, Nor shall it, Harry, for tbe bonr is come 
To end tbe one of us; and would to God, 
Tby name in arms were now as great as mine ! 

P. Hen* 1 11 make it greater^ ere I part from tbee; 
And ill tbe budding honours on thy crest 
7 *i} crop, to mike a garland for my head. 
//^^* t esa DO longer brook thy iraiuUes. \TW 
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Enter Falstaff. 
''al. Well said, Hit! to it, Hal! — Nay, you shall find no 
i play here^ I can tell you. 

T Douglas; he fights with Falstaff, toho falls down as 
he were dead, and exit Douglas. Hotspur is wounded, 
id falls. 

lot. O, Harry! thou hast robb'd me of my youth. 

ter brook the loss of brittle life , 

1 those proud titles thou hast won of roe ; 

f wound my thoughts worse than thy sword my flesh : — 

thought 's the slave of life , and lifetime 's fool ; 

time , that takes survey of all the world , 

t have a stop. O! I could prof^sy, 

that the earthy and cold hand of death 

on my tongue. — No, Percy, thou art du^t, 

food for— iDies. 

P. Hen. For worms, brave Percy. Fare thee well, great heart ! — 

reav'd ambition , how much art thou shrunk! 

m that this body did contain a spirit, 

ngdom for it was too small a bound ; 

now, two paces of the vilest earth 

•om enough : — this earth that bears thee dead , 

's not alive so stout a gentleman. 

on wert sensible of courtesy, 

)iild not make so dear a show of zeal : — 

let my favours hide thy mangled face , 

, even in thy behalf, I '11 thank myself 

doing these fair rites of tenderness. 

ivi, and take thy praise with thee to heaven : 

ignomy sleep with thee in the grave , 

not remember'd in thy epitaph ! — 

[He sees Falstaff on the ground. 
at! old acquaintance ! could not all this flesh 
pin a little life? Poor Jack, farewell: 
old hare better spar'd a better man . 
should bare a beavj miss of thee , 
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If I were much in love with yaDity. 

Death hath not struck so fat a deer to-day , 

Though many dearer, in this bloody fray. — 

Embowell'd will I see thee by and by ; 

Till then, in blood by noble Percy lie. • iSwA 

Fal. [Rising,] Embowelled! if thou embowel naet^MJay, II 
give you leave to powder me, and eat me too, to-morrow. *'8Mood! 
't was time to counterfeit, or thai hot termagant Scot had paid m 
scot and lot too. Counterfeit? Hie; I am no counterfeit: todie, |IF 
is to be a counterfeit; for he is but the counterfeit of a man, wh» p 
hath not the life of a man; but to counterfeit dying, when a mi 
thereby liveth, is to be no counterfeit, but the true and peiM 
image of life indeed . The better part of valour is discretion, in Ihi 
which better part , I have savA my life. 'Zounds ! I am afraid tf 
this gunpowder Percy, though he be dead. How, if he sboM 
counterfeit too, and rise? By my faith , I am afraid he wooU 
prove the better counterfeit. Therefore I 'II make him sur^; yw* 
and I '11 swear I killed him. Why. may not he rise, as well u I? 
Nothing confutes me but eyes, and nobody sees me: therefoiVi 
sirrah , with a new wound in your thigh come you along with me. 

[ffe takes HoT8if%jK on his btuk. 
Re-enter Prince VLethry and Prince. J ORS. 

P. Hen. Come, brother John; full bravely hast thou flesh'd 
Thy maiden sword. 

P.John. But, soft! whom have we here? 

Did you not tell me this fat mau was dead? 

P. Hen. I did; I saw him dead, breathless, and bleeding 
On the ground. — 
Art thou alive ? or is it phantasy 
That plays upon our eyesight? Ipr'ythee, speak; 
We will not trust our eyes , without our ears. 
Thou art not what thou seem*st. 

Fal, No, that 's certain : I am not a double man ; but if I be 
not Jack FalsUff, then am I a Jack. There is Percy: if yotr 
father will do me any honour, so; if not, let him kill the vH^ 
Percy himself. I look to be either earl or dvike « 1 ^Mi «smM V'^ 

/i Jfen. Wbj, Percy I killed myaeU . wid swi v>aft^ ^%»^- 
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^al. Didst thou? — Lord, lord, how this worid is gifen to 

;! — I grant you I was down and out of breath, and so wat 

but we rose both at an instant , and fought a long hour by 

swsbury clock. If I may be believed, so; if not, let them 

should reward valour bear the sin upon their own heads* I '11 

it upon my death , I gave him this wound in the thigh : if the 

1 were alive , and would deny it, 'zounds ! I would make him 

I piece of my sword. 

P. John. This is the strangest tale that e'er I heard. 

P. Hen, This is the strangest fellow , brother John. — 

le , bring your luggage nobly on your back : 

my part, ifa lie may do thee grace ^ 

gild it with the happiest terms I have* {A Retreat is sounded* 

trumpet sounds retreat; the dayts ours. 

le, brother, letusto the highest of the field, 

lee what friends are living, who are dead. ' 

[Exeunt Prince Hskrt and Prince JoHV. 

Pa/. I '11 follow, as they say, for reward. He that rewards 

God reward him ! Ifl do grow great, I '11 grow less; for I '11 

Ity and leave sack, and live cleanly, as a nobleman should do. 

[Emt^ bearing €iff the Body. 

SCENE V. 
Another Part of the Field. 

TrumpeU sound. Enter King Hkmrt, Prince Hbnrt, Prince 
}HN, Wbstmorslan]), and Others, te^'M Worcbstkr , and 
SRMON, prisoners, 

K, Hen, Thus ever did rebellion find rebuke. — 
ipirited Worcester 9 did we not send grace , 
Ion , and terms of love to all of you? 
I would'st thou turn our offers contrary? 
ase the tenor of thy kinsman's trust? 
ee knights upon eur party slain to-day , 
oble earl , and many a creature else , 
been alive this hour, 
)ike a Cbristian, tboa hadst truly borne 
dt oar amies true inteliigence. 
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fTor. What I have done, mj safety arg'd me ta. 
And I embrace this fortune patiently, 
Since not to be avoided it falls on me. 

K,Hen, Bear Worcester to the death, andYentontoo: 
Other offenders we will pause upon. — 

[^^et^n^WoRCBSTBRtm^YBRiioir, gwarii 
How goes the field? 

P. Hen, The noble Scot, lord Douglas, when he saw • 
The fortune of the day quite turn'd from him, 
The noble Percy slain ^ and all bis men 
Upon the foot of fear, fled with the rest; 
And falling from a hill he was so bruis'd. 
That the pursuers took him. At my tent 
The Douglas is ; and I beseefti your grace, 
1 may dispose of him. 

K.Hen, With all my heart. 

P. Hen, Then, brother John of Lancaster ^ to you 
This honourable bounty shall belong. 
Go to the Douglas , and deliver him 
Up to his pleasure, ransomless , and free : 
His valour, shown upon our crests to-day, 
Hath taught us how to cherish such high deeds , 
Even in the bosom of our adversaries. * 

P. John, I thank your grace for this high courtesy. 
Which I shall give away immediately.- 

K, Hen, Then this remains , — that we divide our power. — 
You, son John, and my cousin Westmoreland , 
Towards York shall bend you , with your dearest speed , 
To meet Northumberland, and the prelate Scroop , 
Who, as we hear, are busily in arms : 
Myself, and you, son Harry, will towards Wales, 
To fight with Glendower and the earl of March. 
Rebellion in this land shall lose his sway, 
Meeting the check of such another day : 
And since this business so fair is done , 
Let us not leave till all our own be won. qfi^MM 
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DRAMATIS FERSONiE. 

r HENRT THE FOURTH. TRAYERS and MORTON, Relaioers 

RT, Prince of Wales; % of NortbumberUnd. 

HAS, Duke of GUw) FALSTAFF, BARDOLPH , PIS- 

^^ * I His TOL , and a Page. 

STER^-^™ ^^ '^^"(Sons. P0IN8 and PETO. 

rCE HUMPHREY 0F| SHALLOW and SILENCE, GottBiry 

OSTER; ' Justices. 

L OF WARWICK; i^,,. DAVY, Senrant to ShaDow. 

L OF WEStM0RE-l2f„^« MOULDY, SHADOW, WART, 

ND; /5*°8« FEEBLE, and BULCALF, Re- 

rER; HARCOURT; 1*^*"^ emits. 

Cbief Justice of tbe King's pANG and SNARE, Sherirs Of- 

nUeman attending on the Cbief •,™Af^B .. ,, .,„.., 
iliee, ° RUMOUR, the Presenter. 

I OF NORTHUMBER- H A Porter. A Dancer, Speaker of 

iND; j the Epilogue. 

OOP, Archbishop offOppo- LADY NORTHUMBERLAND. 

In WnnmnAv > *''? ^^DY PERCY. 

© MOWBRAY; [to the h^..-.. nrinriT 

ID HASTINGS; I King. S?SfTFSttSKET 

U) BARDOLPH; ] "^^^ TEAR-SHEET. 

JOHNCOLEVILLE; ^ 

<ords, and Attendants ; Officers, Soldiers, Messenger, Drawers, 

Beadles* Grooms, &c. 

SCENE, England. 
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INDUCTION. 



Warkworth. Before Northamberiand*s CasUe. 

Enter RouovR, painted JiUlqf Tongues. 
Rum, Open your ears ; for which of yon will stop 
The feDt of hearing , when load Rumour speaks? 
I, from the orient to the drooping west. 
Making the wind my post-horse , still unfold 
The acts commenced on this ball of earth : 
Upon my tongues continual slanders ride , 
The which in every language I pronounce , 
Stuffing the ears of men with false reports. 
I speak of peace, while covert enmity, 
Under the smile of safety , wounds the world : 
And who but Rumour, who but only I, 
Make fearful musters , and prepared defence ; 
Whilst the big year , swoln with some other grief. 
Is thought with child by the stern tyrant war , 
And no such matter? Rumour is a pipe 
Blown by surmises , jealousies^ conjectures; 
And of so easy and so plain a stop , 
That the blunt monster with uncounted heads , 
The still-discordant wavering multitude , 
Can play upon it. But what need I thus 
My well-known body to anatomize 
Among my household ? Why is Rumour here ? 
I run before king Harry's victory; 
Who in a bloody field by Shrewsbury 
Hath beaten down young Hotspur, and his troops , 
Quenching the flame of bold rebellion 
Even with the rebels' blood. But what mean I 
To speak so true at first? my office is 
To noise abroad , that Harry Monmouth fell 
Under the wrath of noble Hotspur's SNvoid; 
Aadlbat the kiog before the Douglas* ra^e 
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lis anointed bead as low as death. 

e I ramour'd through the peasant towns 

that royal Geld of Shrewsbury 

worm-eaten hold of ragged stone , 

[otspur's father » old Northumberland , 

ty-sick : the posts come tiring on , 

a man of them brings other news 

y have learn*d of me : from Rumour's tongues 

ag smooth comforts false, worse than true wrongs. [EwiU 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

The Same. 

le Porter htfore the Gate ; Enter Lord Babdolph. 

. TVbo keeps the gate here ? ho ! — Where is the earl? 

What shall I say you are? 

Tell thou the earl, 
lord Bardolph doth attend him here. 

His lordship is walked forth- into the orchard : 
your honour, knock but at the gate , 
limself will answer. 

Enter Northuhbbrlamd. 

Here eomes the earl. 
k. What news, lord Bardolph? erery minute now 
e the father of some stratagem, 
s are wild: contention, like a horse 
igh feeding , madly hath broke loose , 
*s down all before him. 

Noble earl, 
9U certain news from Shrewsbury. 
\, Good , an God will ! 

As good as heart taa ^<&bi. 
is almost woanded to the death , 
9 fortune of my lord your son , 
ry slain outrigbt; and both the Blania 
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Kiird by the haod of Douglas ; yoaDg prince John , 
And Westmoreland tod Stafford, fled the field ; 
And Harry Monmouth's brawn , the hulk Sir John , 
Is prisoner to your son. ! such a day , 
So fought, so followed, and so fairly von , 
Came not till now to dignify the times, 
Since Cssar's fortunes. 

North. How is this deri?'d ? 

Saw you the field? came you from Shrewsbury? 

Bard, I spake with one , my lord , that came fr 
A gentleman well bred , and of good name , 
That freely render'd me these news for true. 

North, Here comes my servant » Travers, whoi 
On Tuesday last to listen after news. 

Bard. My lord , I over-rode him on the way, 
And he is furnished with no certainties , 
More than he haply may retail from me. 

Enter Travbrs. 

North. Now, Travers, what good tidings comt 
7>a. My lord, Sir John Umfrevile turn'd me b£ 
With joyful tidings ; and, being better hors'd , 
Out-rode me. After him came spurring hard 
A gentleman , almost forspent with speed , 
That stopp'd by me to breathe his bloodied horse. 
He ask'd the way to Chester; and of him 
I did demand , what news from Shrewsbury : 
He told me that rebellion had bad luck, 
And that young Harry Percy's spur was cold. 
With that he gave his able horse the bead, 
And, bending forward , struck his armed heels 
Against the panting sides of his poor jade 
Up to the rowel-head ; and , starting so , 
He seem'd in running to devour the way , 
Staying no longer question. 

A^xr/A. Ha I — Aga\ii. 

^dAe, foaag Harry Perej*s spur wts co\d*! 
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or, coldspur? that rebellioD 
Ullock! 

My lord, I II tell yoa what: 
log lord your sod have not the day , 
De honour, for a silken point 
my barony : never talk of it. 

k. Why should that gentleman , that rode by Travers , 
ten, such instances of loss? 
'. Who, he? 

iomehilding fellow, that had stolen 
e he rode on, and, upon my life, 
a venture. Look, here comes more news. 

Enter Morton. 

A. Tea, this man's brow , like to a title-leaf , 
the nature of a tragic volume : 
thestrond, whereon th' imperious flood 
t a witnessed usurpation, 
srton , didst thou come from Shrewsbury? 
I ran from Shrewsbury, my noble lord; 
lateful death put on his ugliest mask , 
t our party. 

■h. How doth my son and brother? 

imblest; and the whiteness in thy cheek 
than thy tongue to tell thy errand., 
ch a man , so faint, so spiritless , 
so dead in look, so woe-begone, 
lam's curtain in the dead of night , 
iild have told him , half his Troy was bnrn'd : 
m found the fire , ere he his tongue , 
ly Percy's death , ere thou report'st it. 
u would'st say, — Tour son did thus, and thus; 
other, thus ; so fought the noble Douglas ; 
g my greedy ear with their bold deeds , 
iie end , to stop mine ear indeed , 
St a sigh to blow away this praise , 
vjib-^ brother, sod, and all are dead. 
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Mor, Douglas is living, and your brotberi yet; 
But for my lord your son , -- 

North, Why, he is, dead. — 

See , vi\x9i a ready tongue suspicion hath ! 
He that but fears the thing he vould not know, 
Hath by instinct knowledge from others' eyes , 
That what he fear'd is chanced. Yet speak, Moitoa: 
Tell thou thy earl his divination lies , 
And I will take it as a sweet disgrace. 
And make thee rich for doing me such wrong. 

Mor, You are too great to be by me gainsaid : 
Tour spirit is too true ; your fears too certain. 

North, Yet, for all this, say not that Percy's dead. 
I see a strange confession in thine eye : 
Thou shak'st thy head ; andhold'stitfear, or sin, 
To speak a truth. If he be slain , say so : 
The tongue offends not , that reports his death ; 
And he doth sin that doth belie the dead , 
Not he which says the dead is not alive. 
Yet the first bringer of unwelcome news 
Hath but a losing office ; and his tongue 
Sounds ever after as a sullen bell , 
Remembered knolling a departing friend. 

Bard, I cannot think, my lord, your son is dead. 

Mor. I am sorry I should force you to believe 
That which I would to heaven I had not seen ; 
But these mine eyes saw him in bloody state , 
Rendering faint quittance , wearied and outbreath'd , 
To Harry Monmouth ; whose swift wrath beat down 
The never-daunted Percy to the earth , 
From whence with life he never more sprung up. 
In few, his death, whose spirit lent a fire 
Even to the dullest peasant in bis camp , 
Being bruited once , took fire and heat away 
From the best temper'd courage in his troops: 
For from his metal was his party steel'd ; 
WAicb once ia him abated , all the rest 
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tra'd on themselves, like dull aod heavy lead. 
id as the thing that 's heavy in itself, 
on enforcement flies with greatest speed , 
did oar men , heavy in Hotspur's loss , 
ad to this weight such lightness with their fear, 
at arrows fled not swifter toward their aim , 
ID did our soldiers, aiming at their safety , 
from the field. Then was that noble Worcester 
)soon ta'en prisoner; and that furious Scot, 
i bloody Douglas , whose well-labouring sword 
d three times slain th* appearance of the king, 
Q vail his stomach, and did grace the shame 
those that turn'd their backs; and in his flight, 
imhling in fear , was took. The sum of all 
that the king hath won , and hath sent out 
ipeedy power, to encounter you, my lord, 
ler the conduct of young Lancaster , 
i Westmoreland. This is the news at full. 
North. For this I shall have time enough to mourn, 
loison there is physic ; and these news, 
ring been well, that would have made me sick , 
Qg sick , have in some measure made we well : 
1 as the wretch , whose fever-weaken'd joints , 
e strengthless hinges , buckle under life , 
latient of his fit , breaks like a fire 
of his keeper's arms ; even so my limbs , 
aken'd with grief, being now enrag'd with grief, 
thrice themselves. Hence, therefore, thou nice crutch ! 
caly gauntlet now , with joints of steel , 
St glove this hand : and hence, thou sickly quoif! 
a art a guard too wanton for the head , 
ich princes, flesh'd with conquest, aim to hit. 
f bind my brows with iron ; and approach 
' ragged'st hour that time and spite dare bring, 
Trown upon th' enrag'd Northumberland. 
heaveo kiss earth : aow, iet not nature's band 
* tbe wild Hood conBn 'd : let order die ; 
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Aod let this world no longer be a stage , 

To feed conteotioD in a lingering act, 

But let one spirit of the first-born Cain 

Reign in all bosoms , that, each heart being set 

On bloody courses, the rude scene may end , 

And darkness be the burler of the dead ! 

iTra. This strained passion doth you wrong , my lo 
Bard^ Sweet earl, divorce not wisdom from your he 
Mor. The lives of all your loving complices 
Lean on your health ; the which , if you give o'er 
To stormy passion , must perforce decay. 
You cast the event of war, my noble lord , 
And snmm'd the account of chance , before yoa said , — 
Let us make head. It was your presurmise. 
That, in the dole of blows your son might drop: 
Yon knew, he walk'd o'er perils , on an edge, 
More likely to fall in , than to get o'er : 
Yon were advis'd , his flesh was capable 
Of wounds and scars , and that his forward spirit 
Would lift him where most trade of danger rang'd ; 
Yet did you say , — Vjo forth ; and none of this , 
Though strongly apprehended , could restrain 
The stiff-borne action : what hath then befallen , 
Or what hath this bold enterprize brought forth , 
More than that being which was like to be ? 

Bard, We all, that are engaged to this loss , 
Knew that we ventur'd on such dangerous seas , 
That, if we wrought out life, 't was ten to one ; 
And yet we ventur'd , for the gain propos'd 
Chok'd the respect of likely peril fear'd , 
And, since we are o'erset , venture again. 
Come, we will all put forth; body, and goods. 

Mor, 'T is more than time : and , my most noble Ic 
I hear for certain , and dare speak the truth , 
The gentle archbishop of York is up. 
With well-appointed powers : he is a man , 
Wbo with a double surety binds ^\s toWo^vc^. 
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My lord jour sod had only hot the corps , 

lot shadows, and the shows of men, to fight; 

For that same word, rebellion » diddifide 

Hie action of their bodies from their sonls , 

And they did fi§;ht with qaeasiness, constrained 

As men drink potions , that their weapons only 

Seem'dononrside: but, for their spirits and sools. 

This word, rebellion, it had froze them up. 

As fish are in a pond. Bnt now the bishop 

I^iros insurrection to religion : 

Sappos'd sincere and holy in his thoughts , 

Be's followed botii with body and with mind, 

Aad dotii enlarge his rising with the blood 

Offair king Richard, scrap'd from Pom fret stones; * 

I^ves from heayen his quarrel, and his cause ; 

XeUstiiem, he doth bestride a bleeding land , 

Gispiog for life under great Bolingbroke , 

And more, endless, do flock to follow him. 

North. I knew of this before ; but, to speak truth , 
bis present grief had wip'd it from my mind. 
^ io with me , and counsel every man 
the aptest way for safety , and rcTenge. 
^ posts and letters , and make friends with speed : 
^eversofew, and never yet more need. [ExewU* 

SCENE II. 
London. A Street. 

^nkr Sir John Falstaff, with his Page bearing his Sword 

and Buckler. 

Fal. Sirrah, you giant, what says the doctor to my water? 

Page. He said, Sir, the water itself was a good healthy water; 
^utfor the party that owed it, he might have more diseases than 
^« knew for. 

Fal. Men of all sorts take a pride to gird at m«\ tlki^Vyc^'c^^V 
^Is (oolish'CompouDded clay , man , is not e\Ae Xo Vus^xiX «tc<| 
fc% t/ui tends to laagbter, more tbaa 1 iweiA, ot Vfc VoN«^Vfc^ 
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OQ me : I am not only witty in myself, bat the cause tb 
other men. I do here walk before thee , like a sow that 
whelmed all her litter but one : if the prince but thee in 
vice for any other reason than to set me off, why then , 
judgment. Thou whoreson mandrake, thou art fitter 
in my cap , than to wait at my heels. I wasneyer mann 
agate till now : but I will in-set you neither in gold nor { 
in vile apparel, and send you back again to your ma< 
jewel; thejuveoal, the prince your master, whose chii 
fledged. I will sooner have a b«ard grow in the palm of 
than he shall get one on his cheek; and yet he will not si 
bis face is a face-royal. God may finish it when he wil 
a hair amiss yet : he may keep it still as a face-royal , f( 
shall never earn sixpence out of it; and yet he will be cr 
if he had writ man ever^since his father was a batchelor. 
keep his own grace, but he is almost out of mine, I 
bim. — What said master Dumbleton about the satin foi 
cloak, and my slops? 

Page. He said, Sir, you should procure him better 
than Bardolph ; he would not take bis bond and yours 
not the security. 

FaU Let him be damned like the glutton : may his 
hotter ! — A whoreson Achltophel ! a rascally yea-forso 
to bear a gentleman in hand , and then stand upon se 
The whoreson smooth-pates do now wear nothing but b 
and bunches of keys at their girdles ; and if a man is thoi 
them in honest taking up, then must they stand upoi 
I had as lief they would put ratsbane in my mouth , as oi 
it with security. I looked he should have sent me two a 
yards of satin , as I am a true knight, and be sends mi 
Well, he may sleep in security; for he hath the horn 
dance, and the lightness of his wife shines through it 
eannot he see, though he have his own lantern to ligl 
Where's Bardolph? 

Page. He 's gone into- Smithfleld to buy your 
horse, 
^al I bcaght him in Paul's, and ho *\\ bti^ ttk« 
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Smithfield : an I could get me bnt a wife in the stews, I were man- 
Md, honed, and wived. ' 

Enter the Lord Chi^Jtutieey and an Attendant, 

PMge, Sir, here comes the nobleman that committed the 
prince for striking him about Bardolph. 

Fal, Wait close; I will not see him. 

Ch. Jutt. What 's he that goes there? 

Jtten. Falstaft, an't please your lordship. 

Ch, Jutt, He that was in q)iestion for the robbery? 

Jtten, He, my lord; but he hath since done good service at 
Shrewsbury, and, as I hear, is now going with some charge to 
the lord John of Lancaster. 

Ch. Just. What, to York? Call him back again. 

Jtten. Sir John Falstaff ! 

Fal. Boy, tell him I am deaf. 

Page. You must speak louder, my master is deaf. 

Ch, Just. I am sure be is, to the bearing of any thing good. 
--Go, pluck him by the elbow; I must speak with him. 

Atten, Sir John , — 

Fal, What! a young knave, and begging? Is there not wars? 
is there not employment? Doth not the king lack subjects? do not 
the rebels need soldiers? Though it be a shame to be on any side 
l)ut one, it is worse shame to beg than to be on the worst side, 
^ere it worse than the name of rebellion can tell how to make it. 

Atten, You mistake me. Sir. 

Fal. Why, Sir, did I say you were an honest man? setting 
^ny knighthood and my soldiership aside , I had lied in my throat if 
^ had Said so. 

Atten, I pray you, Sir, then set your knighthood and your 
soldiership aside, and give me leave to tell you, you lie in your 
^roat , if you say I am any other than an honest man. 

Fal. I give thee leave to tell me so? I lay aside that which 
C;row8 to me? If thou get'st any leave of me, hang me: if thou 
takest leave, thou wert better be banged. You ^MuV-^uiiV^x^ 
hence J arauat! 

^i^wt. Sir, XD/Zordirouid speak with "vou. 
UI. * VI 
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CluJust. Sir John Falstaff, a word with you. 

Fal. My good lord! — God give your lordship good time ( 
day. I am glad to see your lordship abroad; I heard say, yoo 
lordship abroad; I heard say, your lordship was sick: I hop( 
your lordship goes abroad by advice. Your lordships though D( 
cleau past your youth , hath yet some smack of age in you, som 
relish of the saltness of time, and I most humbly beseech yon 
lordship to have a reverend care of your health. 

Ch,Just, Sir John, I sent for you before your expedition t 
Shrewsbury. 

Fal, An't please your lordship, I hear his majesty is retume 
with some discomfort from Wales. 

Ch, Just. I talk not of his majesty. — You would not com 
when I sent for you. 

Fal. And I hear, moreover, his highness is fallen intothi 
same whoreson apoplexy. 

Ch.Jtist. Well, heaven mend him. — I pray you, letm 
speak with you. 

Fal. This apoplexy is, as I take it, a kind of lethargy, an' 
please your lordship ; a kind of sleeping in the blood, a whoreso 
tingling. 

Ch. Just. What tell you me of it? be it as it is. 

Fal. It hath its original from much grief; from study, at 
perturbation of the brain* I have read the cause of his effects 
Galen : it is a kind of deafness. 

Ch, Just, I think you are fallen into the disease, for you he 
not what I say to you. 

Fal. Very well , my lord , very well : rather , an't please y9 
itis the disease of not listening, the malady of not marking, tb 
I am troubled withal . 

Ch. Just, To punish you by the heels would amend the attei 
tion of your ears ; and I care not , if I do become your physician. 

Fal. I am as poor as Job, my lord, but not so patient : yoi 

lordship may minister the potion of imprisonment to me , in r« 

spect of poverty; but how I should be your patient to follow yoi 

prescriptwDs, the wise may make some dtam ol «l uci^v^a a 

fadeed, a scruple itself. 
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QuJutt. I sent for yoa, when there were matters against 
70D for'yoor life^ to come speak with me. 

Fal. As I was then advised by mj learned coonsel in the laws 
oftbislaQd-senrice, I did not come. 

CU.Just. Well, the truth is^ Sir John, yon life in great 
inCimy. 

FaL He that buckles him in my belt cannot live in less. 

Ch. Just. Your means are very slender, and yoar waste is 
gntt. 

FaL I would it were otherwise: I woold my means were 
greater, and my waist slenderer. 

Ch. Just, You have misled the youthful prince. 

Falm Ibe young prince hath misled mo: I am the fellow with 
the great belly, and he my dog. 

Ch. Just, Well , I am loath to gall a new-healed wound. 
Your day's service at Shrewsbury hath a little gilded over your 
night's exploit on Gads-hill: you may thank the unquiet time for 
your qjDiet o'er«posting that action. 

Fal. My lord — 

Ch. Just. But since all is well , keep it so : wake not a sleep- 
ing wolf. 

Fal. To wake a wolf, is as bad as to smell a fox. 

Ch.Just. What! yoii are as a candle, the better part burnt 
ovt. 

Fal, A. wassel candle, my lord; all tallow: if I did say of 
was, my growth would approve the truth. 

Ch. Just, There is not a white hair on your face, but shookl 
have his effect of gravity. ' 

Fal, His effect of gravy, gravy, gravy. 

Ch. Just, You follow the young prince up and down , like his 
ill angel. 

Fal. Not so, my lord; your ill augel is light, but, I hope, 
he that looks upon me will take me without weighing: and yet, in 
some respects, I grant, I cannot go, I cannot tell. Virtue Is of 
so little regard in these coster-monger l\m%« ^ t(\i«X Vr(ife'^^«s^\*'e»^ 
tmved bear-berd. Pregnaucj is made a U^s\«r , ^^^ ^^!^ ^*^ 
vkk wit wasted io gijiDf^ reckonings: aW \\i^ oVYi^^ ^V^tsW^^" 
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tinent to man , as the malice of this age shapes them , are not 
worth a gooseberry. Yoa , that are old , consider not the capaci- 
ties of us that are young: you measure the heat of our livers with 
the bitterness of your galls ; and we that are in the vaward of oar 
youth, I must confess , are wags too. , 

Ch, Just. Do you set down your name in the scroll of youths 
that are wriiten down old with all the characters of age? Have you 
not a moist eye, a dry hand, a yellow cheek, a whiteboard, a 
decreasing leg, an increasing belly? Is not your voice broken, 
your wind short, your chin double, your wit single, and every 
part about you blasted with antiquity, and will you yet call your- 
self young? Fie, Oe, Oe, Sir John! 

FaL My lord, I was Isorn about three of the clock in the after- 
noon, with a white head , and something a round belly. For my 
voice , — I have lost it with hollaing , and singing of anthems. To 
approve my youth farther , I will not: the truth is, I am only old 
in judgment and understanding; and he that will caper with me 
for a thousand marks , let him lend me the money, and Ibave at 
him. For the box o' the ear that the prince gave you, be gave it 
like a rude prince , and you took it like a sensible lord. I have 
checked him for it, and the young lion repents; marry, not in 
ashes , and sackcloth, but in new silk , and old sack. 

Ch. Just. Well , God send the prince a better companion ! 

FaL God send the companion a better prince ! I cannot rid 
my hands of him. 

Ch, Just. Well , the king hath severed you and prince Harry. 
I hear, you are going with lord John of Lancaster against the arch- 
bishop, and the earl of Northumberland. 

Fal. Yea; I thank your pretty sweet wit for it. But look you 
pray, all you that kiss my lady peace at home, that our armies 
join not in a hot day; for, by the Lord, I take but two shirts out 
with me, and I mean not to sweat extraordinarily: if it be a hot 
day, and I brandish any thing but my bottle, I would I might 
never spit white again. There is not a dangerous action can peep 
'OUt his head, but I am thrust upon it: well, I cannot last ever. 
[But it was always yet the trick of our English naUou , U lh«^ Kvr« 
aiFoodtbiagf to wake it too commoo. If you "wlW ik«e4s «v^\%m 
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ID old man , you should give me rest. I would to God , my name 
irere not so terrible to the enemy as it is : I were better to be eateo 
to death with rust, than to be scoured to nothing with perpetual 
motion.] 

CK,Jutt, Well, be honest, be honest; and God bless your 
expedition. 

FaL Will your lordship lend me a thousand pound to fiiraish 
me forth? 

Ch. Jtut. Not a penny, not a penny : you are too impatient 
to bear crosses. Fare you well : commend me to my cousin West- 
moreland. ^Exeunt ChiqfJtutiee and Attendant* 

FaL If I do, fillip me with a three-man beetle. A man can 
no more separate age and covetousness , than he can part young 
limbs and lechery; but the gout galls the one , and the pox pinches 
the other, and so both the degrees prevent my curses. — Boy ! 

Page. Sir? 

FaL What money is in my purse ? 

Page. Seven groats and two-pence. 

FaL I can get no remedy against this consumption of the 
purse: borrowing only lingers and lingers it out, but the disease 
is incurable. — Go bear this letter to my lord of Lancaster; this to 
the prince; this to the earl of Westmoreland; and this to old 
mistress Ursula , whom I have weekly sworn to marry since I per- 
ceived the first white hair of my chin. About it : you Icnpw where 
to find me. [Exit Page,"} A pox of this gout! or, a gout of this 
pox! for the one, or the other, plays the rogue with. my great toe. 
Tis no matter, if I do halt; I hi^ve the wars for my colour, and 
my pension shall seem the more reasonable. A good wit will 
make use of any thing ; I will turn diseases to commodity. 

lEarii. 

SCENE III. 
York. A Room in the Archbishop's Palace. 

Enter the Archbishop qfYoRK , the Lords Hastinu , Mow^^aat, 

Earl Marshal, and BAanoLTii, 
^/vA. Tbas bare you heard our cause , ^u4 Vaohu ^ut i&»ek^i^% 
iad, wjr most noble friends, I ptay you al\ } 
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Speak plainly your opinions of oar hopes. — 
And first, lord marshal , what say you to it? 

Mowbm I well allow the occasion of our arms ; 
But gladly would be better satisfied , 
How, in our means, we should adyanee ourselves 
To look with forehead bold and big enough 
Upon the power and puissance of the king. 

Hast, Our present musters grow upon the file 
To five and twenty thousand men of choice ; 
And our supplies live largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland , whose bosom burns 
With an incensed fire of injuries. 

Bard, The question then , lord Hastings , stande 
Whether our present five and twenty thousand 
May hold up head without Northumberland. 

Hast, With him, we may. 

Hard, Ay, marry, there's 

But if without him we be thought too feeble , 
My judgment is, we should not step too far, 
Till we bad his assistance by the hand ; 
For in a theme so bioody-fac'd as this , 
Conjecture, expectation, and surmise 
Of aids incertain should not be admitted. 

Areh. 'TIS very true, lord Bardolph ; for, indecc 
It was young Hotspur's ease at Shrewsbury. 

Bitrd^ It was, my lord; who li.n'd himself with ho 
Eating the air on promise of supply , 
Flattering himself with project of a power 
Much smaller than the smallest of his thoughts ; 
And so, with great imagination , . 
Proper to madmen , led his powers to death , 
And winking leap'd into destruction. 

Hast. But, by your leave, it never yet did hurt , 
To lay down likelihoods , and forms of hope. 

Bard. Yes, ifthis present quality of war, 
Indeed Ae Mffttf of aetfoa , a CMse on too\ ^ 
Li'res sola hope f as fo an eacly spHn^ 
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Wesee th' appearing buds ; which , to prove fruit, 
Hope gives not so much warrant, as despair 
^at frosts will bite them. When we mean to build , 
We first survey the plot, then draw the model , 
And, when we see the figure of the house , 
Ilea must we rate the cost of the erection ; 
^hicb if we find outweighs ability , 
^Vhat do we then , but draw anew the model 
•to fewer offices , or, at least, desist 
"^0 build at all? Much more , in this great work , 
C Which is, almost, to pluck a kingdom down , 
^od set another up) should we survey 
^he plot of situation , and the model ; 
Coosent upon a sure foundation ; 
Question surveyors , know our own estate , 
^ow able such a work to undergo , 
1*0 weigh against his opposite ; or else , 
^Ve fortify in paper, and in figures, 
Using the names of men , instead of men ; 
Like one that draws the model of a house 
Beyond his power to build it; who , half through. 
Gives o'er, and leaves bis part-created cost 
4 naked subject to the weeping clouds , 
4Dd waste for churlish winter's tyranny. 

Hast, Grant, that our hopes, yet likely of fair birth. 
Should be still-born , and that we now possess'd 
The utmost man of expectation , 
I think we are a body strong enough , 
Even as we are, to equal with the king. 

Bard, What! is the king but five-and-twenty thousand? 

Hast. To us, no more; nay, not so much, lord Bardolph. 
For his divisions , as the times do brawl , 
Are in three heads : one power against the French , 
And one against Glendower ; perforce , a third 
Most take up us. So is the unfirm king 
Id three divided, and his coffers souQd 
WHb bollow poverlf and emptiness. 
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Arch. That he should draw his several strengths together 
And come against us in full puissance , 
Need not be dreaded. 

Hast. If he should do so , 

He leaves his back unarm'd, the French and Welsh 
Baying him at the heels : never fear that. 

Bard. Who, is it like, should lead his forces hither? 

Hast. The duke of Lancaster , and Westmoreland : 
Against the Welsh , himself and Harry Monmouth ; 
But who is substituted 'gainst the French , 
I have no certain notice. 

Arch, Let us on^ 

And publish the occasion of our arms. 
The commonwealth is sick of their own choice ; 
Their over-greedy love hath surfeited : 
An habitation giddy and unsure 
Hath he , that buildeth on the vulgar heart. 
O thou fond many ! with what loud applause 
Didst thou beat heaven with blessing Bolingbroke , 
Before he was what thou would'st have him be ; 
And being now trimm'd in thine ot^n desires. 
Thou, beastly feeder, art so full of him, 
That thou provok'st thyself to cast him up. 
So , so , thou common dog, didst thou disgorge 
Thy glutton bosom of the royal Richard, 
And now thou would'st eat thy deal vomit up, 
And howl'st to And it. What trust is in these times? 
They that , when Richard liv'd , would have him die , 
Are now become enamour*d on his grave : 
Thou , that threw'st dust upon his goodly head. 
When through proud London he came Sighing on 
After th' admired heels of Bolingbroke , 
Cry'st now , ** O earth , yield us that king again. 
And take thou this ! " O, thoughts of men accurst ! 
Past, and to come, seem best; things present, worst. 

Mowb. Shall we go draw our numbers , aud set on? 
^as/. We are timers subjects, aud V\me Vv^*\i^ ^wi^» \]aa 
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ACT II. SCENE I. 
London. A street. 

QosTBss; Fang, and his Boy^ with her; and Snare 

following, 

L Master Fang, have yoa entered the action? 

g. It is entered. 

\ Where 's yftur yeoman? Is 't a lusty yeoman? will be 

stand to H? 
^, Sirrah, where 's Snare? 
■. O lord ! ay : good master Snare. 
*e. Here, here. 

^. Snare, we must arrest Sir John Falstaff. 
-. Yea, good master Snare; I have entered him and all. 
*e. It may chance cost some of us our lives, for he 

. Alas the day ! take heed of him : he stabbed me in mine 

ise , and that most beastly. In good faith , he cares not 

schief he doth , if his weapon be out : he will foin like any 

e will spare neither man , woman, nor child. 

f. If I can close with him , I care not for his thrust. 

• No , nor I neither : I '11 be at your elbow. 

f. An I but Gst Mm once; an he come but within my 

. I am undone by his going; I warrant you, he 's an in- 
ching upon my score. — Good master Fang, hold him 
good master Snare, let him not 'scape. He comes coq- 
f to Pie-corner, (saving your manhoods) to buy a saddle ; 
i indited to dinner to the lubbar's head in Lnmbert-street, 
it Smooth's the silkman : I pray ye , since my eiion is 
and my case so openly known to the world , let him be 
in to his answer. A hundred mark is a long one Cqc «.^^^^ 
nan to bear; and J have borne, andbottve, «!&^V^T^^\ 
been fobbed off, and fabbed off, aiid t\i\Aift^ ^^% ^^^^ 
» that day, that it is a shame to be tiioxiftXiV. oii. 'tXJ^^^ "«* 
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DO honesty in such dealing, unless a woman should be madei 
ass, and a beast, to bear every knave's wrong. — 

Enter Sir JoHvFALhTASV , Page, anef Bardolph. 
Yonder he comes ; and that arrant malmsey-nose knave, Bardolp 
with him. Do your offices, do your offices, master Fang ai 
master Snare : do me, do me , do me your offices^ 

Fal. How now! whose mare *s dead? what 's the matter? 

Fang. Sir John , I arrest you at the suit of mistress Quickl 

FaL Away, variets! — Draw, Bardolph: cut me off tl 
villain's head ; throw the quean in the channel. 

Host. Throw me in the channel? I 'II throw thee in the chai 
nel. Wilt thou? wilt thou? thou bastardly rogue! — Murdc 
murder ! O , thou honey-suckle villain ! wilt thou kill God's ofl 
cers, and the king's? O, thou honey-seed rogue! thou ait 
honey-seed; a man-queller, and a woman-queller. 

Fal. Keep them off, Bardolph. 

Fang. A rescue! a rescue! 

Host. Good people , bring a rescue or two. — Thou wilt ooi 
thou wilt not? do, do, thou rogue! do, thou hemp-seed ! 

Fal. Away, you scullion ! you rampallian ! you fustiUriai 
I '11 tickle your catastrophe. 

Enter the Lord Chiqf Justice, attended. 

Ch. Just. What is the matter? keep the peace here, ho ! 

Host. Good my lord , be good to me ! I beseech you , stai 
tome! 

Ch. Just. How now. Sir John I what, are you brawling hen 
Doth this become your place, your time, and business? 
You should have been weH on your way to York. — 
Stand from him , fellow : wherefore hang'st on him? 

Host. O I my most worshipful lord , an't please your gne 
I am a poor widow of Eastcheap , and he is arrested at my suiL 

Ch. Just. For what sum ? 

Host. It is more than for some, my lord; it is for all, aU 
have. He hath eaten me out of house and home: he hath pot i 
mjr substaoce into that fat beW^ of YkV&\ WW ^VWvvs^ v^iba^ ^ 
out agaia, or I will ride Ibee o* ni^^ViXs , UV^ vV^ taax^. 
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FaL I thiok, I am as like to ride the mare, if I have any van- 
tage of ground to get up. 

Ch, JtuU How comes this, Sir John? Fie! what man of 
good temper would endure this tempest of exclamation ? Are you 
not ashamed to enforce a poor widow to so rongb a course to come 
by her own? 

FaL What is the gross sum that I owe thee? 

Host. Harry, if thou wert an honest man, thyself, and the 
money too. Thou didst swear to me upon a parcel-gilt goblet, 
silting in my Dolphin-chamber, at the round table, by a sea-coal 
fire, upon Wednesday in Whitsun week, when the prince broke 
thy head for likening his father to a singing-man of Windsor; thou 
didst swear to me then, as I was washing thy wound, to marry me, 
and make me my lady thy wife. Canst thou deny it? Did not 
^oodwife Keech , the butcher's wife , come in then , and call me 
gossip Quickly? coming in to borrow a mess of vinegar ; telling us, 
she had a good dish of prawns , whereby thou didst desire to eat 
some , whereby I told thee^ they were ill for a green wound? And 
lidst thou not, when she was gone down stairs, desire me to be 
10 more so familiarity with such poor people; saying, that ere 
ong they should call me madam? And didst thou not kiss me, 
ind bid me fetch thee thirty shillings? I put thee now to thy book- 
»ath : deny it , if thou canst. 

FaL My lord , this is a poor mad soul ; iind she says, up and 
lown the town , that her eldest son is like you. She hath been in 
;ood case , and the truth is , poverty hath distracted her. But for 
bese foolish officers , I beseech you , I may have redress against 
hem. 

Ch.Ju8t, Sir John, Sir John, I am well acquainted with your 
nanner of wrenching the true cause the false way. It is not a con- 
ident brow, nor the throng of words that come with such more 
ban impudent sauciness from you , can thrust me from a level 
consideration ; you have , as it appears to me , practised upon the 
sasy-yielding spirit of this woman , and made her serve your uses 
tH>th in purse and person. 

Host, Yes^ in troth^ my lord. 

CA.Just. Prytbee, peace. — PayVien\i^d«i\iV'^^\x w^>a«^ 
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aod anpay the villainy you have done vith her : the one yoa may 
do with sterling money , and the other with current repentance. 

Fal, Mj lord^ I will not undergo this sneap iHthont reply. 
You call honourable boldness , impudent sauciness : if a man wUi 
make court'sy, and say nothing, he is virtuous. No, my lord, 
my bumble duty remember'd, I will not be your suitor: I say ts 
you , I do desire deliverance from these officers , being upon hasij 
employment in the king's affairs. 

Ch* Just, You speak as having power to do wrong: bot id- 
Bwer in the effect of your reputation, and satisfy the poor wonan. 

Fal. Come hither, hostess. ITakmi^ her atiit* 

Enter Gower. 

Ch,Just, Now, master Gower! what news? 

Gow* The king, my lord, and Henry prince of Wales 
Are near at hand : the rest the paper tells. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman. 

Host. Faith, you said so before. 

Fal. As I am a gentleman. Come, no more words of it. 

Host. By this heavenly ground I tread on , I must be lain to 
pawn both my plate, and the tapestry of my dining-chambers. 

Fal. Glasses, glasses, is the only drinking: and for thj 
walls, — a pretty slight tlroUery , or the story of the prodigal, or 
the German hunting in water-work , is worth a thousand of these 
bed hangings, and these fly bitten tapestries. Let it be ten pound, 
tf thou canst. Come, an it were not for thy humours, there is not 
a better wench in England. Go, wash thy face, and drawthj 
action. Come, thou must not be in this humour with me; dost 
not know me? Come^ come , I know thou wast set on to this. 

Host. Pray thee. Sir John, let it be but twenty nobles; 
i' faith, I am loath to pawn my plate, in good earnest, la. 

Fal. Let it alone ; I 'II make other shift : you '11 be a fool still* 

Host. Well, you shall have it, though! pawn my gown, i 
hope , you 'II come to supper. You '11 pay me all together? 

Fal. Will I live? — Go, with her, with her; hook oo, 
hook on. 

Hostm WjO jon have Boll Tear-fiYk^l m^^v ^q>m ^v vq.Y^«(!\ 
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Fal. No more words: let 's have her. 

[Exetmt Hostess f Bardolph, Officers, and Page, 

Ch, Just I have heard belter news. 

Fal, What '6 the news , my good lord? 

Ch, Just, Where lay the kiog last night? 

Gow, At Basingstoke, my lord. 

Fal, I hope, my lord, all 's well : what is the news, my lord? 

Ch, Just. Come all his forces back ? 

Gow, No; Gfleen hundred foot, five hundred horse, 
Aremarch'd op to my lord of Lancaster, 
Agiinst Northumberland, and the archbishop. 

Fal, Comes the king back from Wales, my noble lord? 

Ch. Just. Tou shall have letters of me presently : come , go 
aloDg with me , good master Gower. 

Fal, My lord? 

Ch, Just, What 's the matter? 

Fal, Master Gower , shall I entreat you with me to dinner? 

Gow, I must wait upon my good lord here : I thank you, good 
Sir John. 

Ch, Just, Sir John, you loiter here too long, being you are 
to take soldiers up in counties as yop go. 

Fal, Will you sup with me , master Gower? 

Ch, Just, What foolish master taught you these manners. 
Sir John? 

Fal, Master Gower, if they become me not, he was a fool 
that .taught them me. — This is the right fencing grace, my lord; 
tap for tap , and so part-fair. 

Ch. Just, Now, the Lord lighten thee ! thou art a great fool. 

[ Exeunt. 

SCENE II. 

The Same. Another Street. 

Enter Prince Hbnrt and PoiNS. 

P. Hen. Trust me , I am exceeding weary. 
Poins, Is it come to that? I bad thoxi^Vil, '«ev^tkft.v& ^>amX 
odhsreatiacbedoae of so h\gh blood. 
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P. Hen. 'Faiih, it does me, though it discoioms the eoB- |r C 
pleiioD of m J greatness to acknowledge it. Doth it not show THefy , 
in me to desire small beer? 

PoifiM. Whf, a prince should not be so loosel j stadied, is lo 
remember so weak a composition. 

P. Hen. Belike then , mj appetite was not prineelj got; fi>r, 
by mj troth, I do now remember the poor creature, small beff* 
But, indeed, these humble considerations make me out of loie 
with mj greatness. What a disgrace is it to me, to remendierthy 
name? or to know thy face to-morrow T or to take note how BHf 
pair of silk stockings thou hast; vis. these, and those thatwM 
thy peach coloured ones? or to bear the ioTentory of thy shirts; ai| 
one for superfluity^ and one other for use? — but that the tcnob' 
court-keeper knows better than I , fof it is a low ebb of linen viA 
thee , when thou keepest not racket there ; as thou hast not doM 
a great while , because the rest of thy low-countries haTe made • 
shift to eat up thy holland: and God knows, whether those Uut 
bawl out the ruins of thy linen , shall inherit his kingdom; bottlw 
midwifes say, the children are not in the fault, whereupon the 
world increases, and kindreds are mightily strengthened. 

Poins. How ill it follows, after you have laboured so heid| 
you should talk so idly! Tell me, how many good young prineei 
would do so , their fathers being so sick as yours at this time is? 

P. Hen.^ Shall I tell thee one thing, Poins? 

Poins, Tes, faith , and let it be an excellent good thing. 

P. Hen, It shall senre among wits of no higher breeding theo 
thine. 

Pains. Go to; I stand the push of your one thing that ytf^ 
will tell. 

P, Hen. Marry, I tell thee, — it is not meet that I should M 
sad, now my father is sick: albeit I could tell to thee, (as to oO^ 
It pleases me, for fault of a belter, to call my friend) I could P^ 
sad , and sad indeed too. 

Poins. Very hardly upon such a subject. 

P. Hen, By this hand , thou think'st me as far in the deril 
book, IS thou and FalstafT, for obduracy and persistency : let tb 

' iij the man. But I teU Ibee , m^ \i^«xV YA««^% Va:«vt<^i ^ 
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my fother is so sick ; and keeping such Tile company as thoa art, 
htth in reason taken from me all ostentation of sorrow. 

Poms, The reason? 

P. Hen, What would 'st thou think of nie , if I should weep? 

Point. I would think thee a most princely hypocrite. 

P. Hen, It would be every man's thought; and thon art a 
blessed fellow, to think as every man thinks: never a man's 
thought in the world keeps the road-way better than thine : every 
man WK>uld think me an hypocrite indeed. And what accites. your 
most worshipful thought to think so? 

Poins. Why, because you have been so lewd , and so much 
engraffed to Falstaff. 
■ P. Hen. And to thee. 

Point. By this light, I am well spoken on ; I can hear it with 
mine own ears: the worst that they can say of me is, that I am a 
second brother, and that I am a proper fellow of my hands, and 
those two things, I confess, I cannot h6lp. By the mass, here 
comes Bardolph. 

P. Hen, And the boy that I gave Falstaff : he had him from 
me christian; and look, if the fat villain have not transformed 
him ape. 

Enter Bardolph and Page, 

Bard, God save your grace. 

P,Hen, And yours, most noble Bardolph. 

Bard, Come, you virtuous ass, [To the Page.] yon bashful 
fool, must you be blushing? wherefore blush you now? What a 
maidenly,man at arms are you become? Is it such a matter to get 
a pottlepot's maidenhead? 

Page, He called me even now, my lord, through a red 
lattice , and I could discern no part of his face from the window : 
at last, I spied his eyes ; and, methought, he had made two holes 
in the ale-wife's new petticoat, and peeped through. 

P, Hen, Hath not the boy profited? 

Bard, ' Away, you whoreson upright rabbit, awa^l 

Page, Away, joa rascally Allhea's dream , k^^^V- 

Z'* ^eff, Instnct us, boy : what dream , \>o^t 

\\\ 
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. to marrjr his sister Nell. Repent at Idle times as thou 

and so farewell. 

*'Thine , by yea and no, (which is as mach as to 
say, as thoa nsest him ,) Jack Falstaff , with 
my familiars; John, with my brothers and 
sisters ; and Sir John with all Earope.'* 

, I will steep this letter in sack , and make him eat it. 

en. That 's to make him eat twenty of his words. But 

se me thus, Ned? must I marry your sister? 

s, God send the wench no worse fortune ! but I never 

en. Well, thus we play the fools with the time, and the 

' the wise sit in the clouds, and mock us. — Is your master 

.ondon? 

', Tes, my lord. 

871, Where sups he? doth the old boar feed in the old 

', At the old place, my lord , In Eastcheap. 

?n. What company? 

', Ephesians , my lord ; of the old church. 

?7i. Sup any women with him? 

. None, my lord,, but old mistress Quickly, and 

Doll Tear-sheet. 

m. What pagan may that be ? 

. A proper gentlewoman. Sir, and a kinswoman of 

;r*s. 

m. Even such kin as the parish heifers are to the town 

Shall we steal upon them , Ned, at supper? 

r. I am your shadow , my lord ; I '11 follow you. 

m. Sirrah, you boy, — and Bardolph; — no word to 

Iter that I am yet come to town : there 's for your silence. 

. I have no tongue , Sir. . 

. And for mine, Sir, I will govern It. 

in. Fare ye well ; go. [Exeunt Bkkdolvu and Page,"] — 

1 Tear-sheet should be some road. 

r. I warrant you, as common as ibe^ja^YieV^^cii^t&QX 

odZoodon, 
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And speaking thick , ivhlch nature made his blemish , 

Became the accents of the valiant; 

For those that could speak low, and Xardily, 

Would turn their own perfection to abuse, 

To seem like him : so that, in speech, in gait, 

Id diet , in affections of delight , 

Id military rules , humours of blood , 

fle was the mark and glass , copy and book , 

That fashion'd others. And him , — O wondrous him ! 

miracle of men! — him did you leave, 

(Second to none , unseconded by you) 

To look upon the hideous god of war 

In disadvantage ; to abide a field , 

Where nothing but the sound of Hotspur's name 

Did seem defensible : — so you left him. 

Never, O! never, do his ghost the wrong, 

To hold your honour more precise and nice 

With others, than with him: let them alone. 

The marshal , and the archbishop , are strong : 

Had my sweet Harry had but half their numbers , 

To-day might I, hanging on Hotspur's neck, 

Have talk'd of Monmouth's grave. 

North, Beshrew your heart, 

Fair daughter ! you do draw my spirits from me, 
With new lamenting ancient oversights. 
But I must go, and meet with danger there , 
Or it will seek me in another place , 
And find me worse provided. 

Lady N. ' O! fly to Scotland. 

Tdl that the nobles, and the armed commons, 
Have of their puissance made a little taste. 

Lady P. If they get ground and vantage of the king , 
Then join you with them , like a rib of steel , 
To make strength stronger; but, for all our loves. 
First let them try themselves. So did your son ; 
He was so saffer'd; so came I a widow, 
dad never s^all hare length ot life enouffb, 
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To rain apon remembrance with mine ejes. 
That it may grow and sprout as high as heaven , 
For recordation to my noble husband. 

North. Come , come , go in with me. T is with mj mind, 
As with the tide swell'd up unto its height , 
That makes a still-stand , mooing neither way : 
Fain would I go to meet the archbishop , 
Bnt many thousand reasons hold ine back. — 
I will resol?e for Scotland : there am T, 
Till time and vantage crave my company. [Exeimt* 

SCENE IV. 
London. A Room in the Boar's Head TaTem, in Eastdieap. 

Etiter Two Drawers. 

1 Draw. What the devil hast thou brought there? apple- 
Johns? thou know'st Sir John cannot endure an apple-John. 

^Draw. Mass, thou sayest true. The prince once set t disb 
of apple-John's before him , and told him , there were 6ve more 
Sir John's; and, putting off his hat, said, '*I will now take my 
leave of these six dry^ round, old, withered knights." It angered 
him to the heart, but he hath forgot that. 

1 Draw. Why then, cover, and set them down: and see if 
thou canst find out Sneak's noise : mistress Tear-sheet would faio 
hear some music. [Dispatch : — the room where they supped is 
too hot; tbey '11 come in straight.] 

%Draw. Sirrah, here will be the prince, and ma^rPoina ' 
anon; and they will put on two of our jerkins and aprons, and 
Sir John must not know of it : l^ardolph hath brought word. 

1 Draw. By the mass, here will be old utis: it will be an 
excellent stratagem. 

9 Draw. I '11 see , if I can find out Sneak. [Eant 

Enter Hostess and Doll Tear-sheet. 

• Host. V faith, sweet heart, methinks now, you are in an 

exceUeot good temperality : your pulsidf^e b^^\% ^^ «vV\^<^\<Ivqa!c\Ix 

as beart would desire , and your coloui > 1 ^wtwav. '^wi ^ \& ^&^t%^ 
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as any rose; but, V failb, you have drunk too much canaries, .and 
that 's a marvellous searching wine , and it perfumes the blood ere 
one can say, — What *s this? How do you now?" 

Dol. Better than I was. Hem. 

Host, Why, that 's well said; a good heart 's worth gold. 
Lo! here comes Sir John. 

Enter TAL8TX¥Vf mging, 

Fal, ** When Arthur first in court" — Empty the Jordan. — 
'* And was a worthy king.'* [Exit Drawer. 

How now, mistress Doll? 

Host, Sick of a calm: yea, good sooth. 

FaL So is all her sect ; an they be once in a calm, they are sick. 

DoL Tou muddy rascal , is that all the comfort you give me? 

Fal, You make fat rascals , mistress Doll. 

DoL 1 make them 1 gluttony and diseases make them ; I make 
them not. 

FaL If the cook help to make the gluttony , you help to make 
the diseases , Doll : we catch of you , Doll , we catch of you ; grant 
that, my poor virtue, grant that. 

DoL Tea, joy; our chains, and our jewels. 

FaL *• Your brooches , pearls , and«owches : " — for to serve 
brayely, is to come halting off, you know:' to come off the breach 
with his pike bent bravely, and to Surgery bravely; to venture 
upon the charged chambers bravely : — 

DoL [Hang yourself, you muddy conger, hang yourself!] 

Host By my troth , this is the old fashion : you two never 
meet, but you fall to some discord. You are both, in good troth, 
as rheumatic as two dry toasts ; you cannot one bear with another's 
confirmities. What the good year ! one must bear, and that must 
be you: you are the weaker vessel; as they say, the emptier 
vessel. 

DoL Can a weak empty vessel bear such a huge full hogshead? 
there 's a whole merchant's venture of Bourdeaux stuff in him : you 
have not seen a hulk better stuffed in the hold. — Com^« \'\V\^^ 
friends with thee, lack: /Aou art going to the wars; ^Lii^^VOIXv^'c 
isAalJ ever see tbee again, or no, there is nobodv caxes* 
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rit'-cuipr Drawer, 

7, ,,. s,- aiKirni Vi>\oVi' below, and would speak with you. 

,. " ' 11 1.V i.m -iwaccorinc rascal I lei him not come hilher: 

ih \ Ml m»uni »t>: Tocuv in Encland. 

* **i ' , J,. ^^ a -or.' lei him not come here: no, by my failb; 

" ,ni »n '-• ir' lu'ijiiiu.ur? : 1 'II no swaggerers. I am io 

' "'•»•* "' • " : j.f„,, ^.,;i tiit wn hcM. - Shullhc door; - there 

'■'"" * . -.-p- hi'.-c 1 ha^e iioi Jived all this while, lo hare 



.»• »^ 



n V. - Sljui ihr door, 1 pray yon. 
""""^r ' *%.is: ibou bear, hostess? - 

, Pj..i% %ou, pacify yourself, Sir John: there comes bo 

v.1••^•••e^^ !»'"'. 

^ A^. p,,5iMhou hear? ii is mine ancient. 

Tilh-*''"*'^' ^''' J^hD» never tell me: your ancient 




he • Tceei^e those that are ci\il; for," said he, "yon are IB 
^^l' n,nnif ••'* "°^» ^® ^^^^ ^®» ^ ""^ tell whereupon; "for," 



wkf heed what guests you receive: receive," says he, "w 
*** ^P,o^ companions,"' — There comes none here: — JW 



w* **\i>u are an honest woman, and well thought on; there- 

***^ lilcs» you to hear what he said. — No, I '11 no swis- 

'^^^•^ He's no swaggerer, hostess; a tame cheater, i'failb; 
iMLf •I'^'k® '''"^ ^^ gently as a puppy grey-hound : he will not 
^.^ nilh t Barbary hen , if her feathers turn back in any show 
I.— Call him up, drawer. 

*f call you him? I will bar no honest man 07 

'; but I do not love swaggering : by my troth, 

one says — swagger. Feel , roasters, bov 

warrant you. 

hostess. 

It , in very truth do I , &«i 't ireve tn as^en leif- 
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^n^er Pistol, Bardolph, and Page, 

Ptst. God save you, Sir John! 

Fal, Welcome: ancient Pistol. Here, Pistol, I charge you 
vith a cup of sack : do you discharge upon mine hostess. 

Pist, I will discharge upon her, Sir John, vith two bullets. 

Fal. She is pistol-proof. Sir; you shall hardly offend her. 

Host. Come , I '11 drink no proofs, nor no bullets. I '11 drink 
DO more than will do me good , for no man's pleasure , I. 

Pist. Then to you , mistress Dorothy : I will charge you. 

Dol. Charge me? I scorn you , scurvy companion. What! 
yon poor, base, rascally, cheating, lack-linen mate! Away, 
yon mouldy rogue, away! I am meat for your master. 

Pist. I know you, mistress Dorothy. 

Dol, Away, you cut-purse rascal? you filthy bung, away! 
By this wine, I '11 thrust my knife in your mouldy chaps, an you 
play the saucy cuttle with me. Away , you bottle-ale rascal ! you 
basket-hilt stale juggler, you! — Since when, I pray you. Sir? — 
God's light! with two points on your shoulder? much! 

Pist. I will murder your ruff for this. 

iFal. No more. Pistol: I would not have you go off here. 
Discharge yourself of our company, Pistol.] 

Host. No , good captain Pistol ; not here , sweet captain. 

Vol. Captain ! thou abominable damned cheater, art thou not 
ashamed to be called captain? An captains were of my mind, they 
would truncheon you out, for taking their names upon you before 
you have earned them. You a captain, you slave! for what? for 
tearing a poor whore 's ruff in a bawdy-house? — He a captain ! 
Hang him, rogue! He lives upon mouldy stewed prunes, and 
dried cakes. A captain ! these villains will make the word captain 
as odious [as the word occupy, which was an excellent good word 
before it was ill sorted : ] therefore captains had need look to 't. 

Bard. Pray thee, go down, good ancient. 

Fal. Hark thee hither,, mistress Doll. 

Pist. Not I: I tell thee what, corporal B&rdo\\^li\ lt.^^<^V^%x 
her. — I'D be rereaged other. 

Pag-e. Pray thee, godo^n. 
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MHst. I Usee her dunned first: ~ to Pfoto's damned lake, by 
this hand , to the infernal deep^ ^i^ Erehss and tortures Tile also. 
Hold hook and line, say L Down! down, dogs! down lates! 
HaTe we not Hiren here? 

Host. Good captain Peesel , be qniet ; it is ittj bte, i* faith. 
I bese^ jon now, a^niate joor choler. 

Put. These be good hnmonrs, indeed! Shall pack-horses, 
And hollow pamper'd jades of Asia , 
Which cannot go bnt thirty nules a day. 
Compare with C«sars, and with Cannibals, 
And Trojan Greeks? nay, rather damn them with 
KingCerberas, and let the welkin roar. 
ShaU we laU foul for toys? 

Host, By my troth, captain, these are Tery bitter words. 

Bard^ Begone, good ancient: this will grow to a brawl anoD. 

Pist, Die men, like dogs; giTe crowns like pins. HaTe we 
not Hiren here? 

Host. On my word, captain, there 's none such here. Whit 
the goodyear ! do yon think I woold deny her? for God's sake, be 
qnieL 

JPist, Then feed, andbelat, my fair Calipolis. 
Come, giTe*s some sack. 

Se/ortwuimetormenta, ti sperwrt me eomtenta, — 
Fear wa broadsides? no, let the fiend giTO fire: 
Gire me some sack; and, sweetheart, lie thon there. 

{Laying daum kis swords 
Come we to full points here , and are et ceteris nothing? 

Fal» Pistol, 1 would be qniet. 

Pist. Sweet km'ght, I kiss thy neif. Tlliat! we baTe sem 
the soTen stars. 

DoL For God's sake, thmst him down stairs: I cannot 
endnre snch a fnstian rascal. 

Pist. Thmst him down stairs ! know we not Galloway nags? 

Fal. Qaoit him down , Bardolph, like a shoTe-groat shilling : 
nay, an he do nothing bnt speak nothing, be shall be nothing 
here. 
Bard, Come, get you down 8Xa\t%. 
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Pist. What! shall we have mcisionT shall we imbroe? — 

[Snatching up his sward. 
Then, death, rock me asleep , abridge my doleful days ! 
Why then, letgrievons, ghastly, gapiog wounds 
UutwiDe the sisters three! Come, Atropos, I say! 

Host. Here 's goodly stuff toward ! 

FaL Give me my rapier, boy. 

DoL I pray thee , Jack , I pray thee , do not draw. 

FaL Get yon down stairs. iDratnng. 

Host. Here 's a goodly tumult ! I 'U forswear keeping house, 
afore I '11 be in these territs and frights. So; murder, I warrant 
now. — Alas, alas! put up your naked weapons; put up your 
naked weapons. [Exeunt Bardolph and ¥iaroL, 

Dol. I pray thee. Jack, be quiet: the rascal is gone. Ah! 
yon whoreson little valiant villain , you. 

Host. Are yon not hurt i* the groin? methought he made a 
shrewd thrust at your belly. 

Re-enter 'BJLKDOhVVL, 

FaL Have you turned him out of doors? 

Bard. Yes, Sir: the rascal's drunk. You have hurt him, 
Sir, in the shoulder. 

Fal. A rascal, to brave me! 

DoL Ah , yon sweet little rogue , you ! Alas , poor ape, how 
thou sweat'st! Come, let me wipe thy face; — come on, you 
whoreson chops. — Ah, rogue! i' faith, I love thee. Thou art as 
valorous as Hector of Troy, worth five of Agamemnon , and ten 
times better than the nine worthies. Ah, villain! 

FaL A rascally slave ! I will toss the rogue in a blanket. 

DoL Do, if thou darest for thy heart : if thou dost, I '11 can- 
vass thee between a pair of sheets. 

Enter Mttsic. 
Page. The music is come, Sir. 

FaL Let them play. — Play , Sirs. — Sit on m^ Vltv^^ > \y^» 
^ A rascal bragging slave! the rogue fled from m«\\V^ ^\0k- 

s//rer» 

ifol /'>&//A^ MdtAou foIJowedsl him like acYkwttYi. 'tXiQ^ 

\7.V 
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whoreson little tidy Bartholomew boar-pig, when wilt thon leire 
fighting o' days , and folning o' nights , and begin to patch np thine 
old body for heayen? 

Enter behind f Prince Behkt and Voms^ disguiiedUke 
/ Drawers, 

Fai. Peace, good Doll! do not speak like a death's head: do 
not bid me remember mine end. 

Dol, Sirrah, what humour is the prince of ? 

Fal, A good shallow young fellow : he would htYe made • 
goodpantler, he would have chipped bread well. 

DoL They say, Poins has a good wit. 

FaU He a good wit? hang him, baboon! his wItisastUdk 
as Tewksbury mustard: there is no more conceit in him, than is i 
in a mallet. 

Dol. Why does the prince loye him so then? 

Fal, Because their legs are both of a bigness ; and he plays at 
quoits well; and eats conger and fennel; and drinks off candles' 
ends for flap-dragons ; and rides the wild mare with the boys; and 
jumps upon joint-stools ; and swears with a good grace ; and wean 
his boot yery smooth , like unto the sign of the leg ; and breeds no 
bate with telling of discreet stories ; and such other gambol facol- 
ties he has, that show a weak mind and an able body, for the 
which the prince admits him : for the prince himself is such an- 
other; the weight of a hair will turn the scales between their ayoip- 
dupois. 

P, Hen. Would not this nave of a wheel have his ears cut 
off? 

Poins. Let 's beat him before his whore. 
. P, Hen. Look, whether the withered elder hath not his poll 
clawed like a parrot. 

Poins, Is it not strange, that desire should so many years 
outlive performance ? 

Fal, Kiss me, Doll. 

P. Hen. Saturn and Venus this ^ear in coniunction ! what 
says the almanack to that? 
/^oiw. And, look, whether ihe ^er|Tt\%wi,^i2ats««^^> 



not lisping to his master's old tables, bis note-book, his counsel- 
keeper. 

FaL Thoa dost give me flattering basses. 

DoL Nay, truly; I kiss thee with a most constant heart. 

Fal, I am old, I am old. 

Dol. I love thee better than I love e'er a scurvy young boy of 
them all. 

Fal. What stuff wilt have a kirtle of? I shall receive money 
on Thursday; thoushalt have a cap to-morrow. A merry song! 
come : it grows late ; we '11 to bed. Thou 'It forget me , when I 
am gone. 

DoL By my troth, thou *\i set me a weeping, an thou say'st 
80: prove that ever I dress myself handsome till thy return. — 
Well, hearken the end. 

FaU Some sack, Francis! 

P. Hen, Poins, Anon, anon. Sir. [Advancing. 

Fal. Ha ! a bastard son of the king's. — And art not thou 
Poins his brother? 

P. Hen. Why, thou globe of sinful continents, what a life 
dost thou lead ! 

Fal. Jl better than thou : I am a gentleman ; thou art a 
drawer. 

P. Hen. Very true, Sir, and I come to draw you out by the 



Hast. O, the Lord preserve thy good grace! by my troth, 
welcome to London. — Now, the Lord bless that sweet face of 
thine! OJesu! are you come from Wales? 

Fal. Thou whoreson mad compound of majesty, — by this 
light flesh and corrupt blood , thou'art welcome. 

[Placing his hand upon BoLi. 

Dol. How, you fat fool? I scorn you. 

Poins. My lord, he will drive you out of your revenge, and 
torn all to a merriment, if you take not the heat. 

P. Hen. You whoreson candle-mine, you, how vilely did you 
speak of me even now, before this honest , \itVvxQ\iS , ^vsr^^^^o^^- 
womaaf 
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Host. God's blessing of your good heart! and so she is, by 
mj troth. 

Fal. Didst thou hear me? 

P. Hen. Tes; and yoo knew me, as yon did, when yoa no 
away by Gads-hill : yoa i^new, I was at your back, and spoke it 
on purpose to try my patience. 

FaL No, no, no; not so; I did not think thou wast within 
hearing. 

P. Hen. I shall drire yoa , then, to confess the wilfol abuse; 
and then I know how to handle yoa. 

Fal. No abase, Hal, on mine honour; no abase. 

P, Hen. Not to dispraise me , and call me pantler , and bread- 
chipper , and I know not what? 

Fal. No abuse, Hal. 

Point. No abuse ! 

Fal. No abuse, Ned, i' the world; honest Ned, none. I 
dispraised him before the wicked, that the wicked might not ftll in 
loTe with him ; — in which doing, I have done the part of a careftd 
friend, and a true subject , and thy father is to giye me thanks br 
it. No abuse, Hal; — none, Ned, none; — no^ 'faith boys, 
none. 

P. Hen. See now, whether pure fear, and entire cowardice, 
doth not make thee wrong this virtuous gentlewoman to close wilk 
ns? Is she of the wicked? Is thine hostess here of the widud? 
Or is thy boy of the wicked? Or honest Bardolph, whose zeal 
bums in his nose , of the wicked ? 

Poins. Answer, thou dead elm, answer- 
Fa/. The fiend hath pricked down Bardolph irrecoTerable; 
and his face is Lucifer's privy-kitchen , where he doth nothing but 
roast malt-worms. For the boy, — there is a good angel about 
him , but the devil outbids him too. 

P. Hen. For the women? 

FaU For one of them, she is in hell already, and bums, poor 
souls. For the other, I owe her money, and whether she be 
damned for that, I know not. 

Host. No, I warrant you. 
Hi/. No, I think thou art nol\ 1 vYixt^L, ^wi %s\ ^x. Vst^dusu 
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Harry, there is another indictmeot upon thee, for snffering flesh 
to be eaten in thy hoase, contrary to the law; for the which , I 
think, thoQ wilt howl. 

Hott. All Tictoallers do so : what '4 a joint of matton or two in 
a whole Lent? 

P. Hen. Ton, gentlewoman, — 

Dol, What says yonr grace? 

Fal. His grace says that which his flesh rebels against. 

[Knocking haard. 

Host. Who knocks so lond at door? look to the door there, 
Francis. 

Enter Peto. • 

P. Hen, Peto, how now! what news? 

Peto. The king yonr father is at Westminster, 
And there are twenty ^eak and wearied posts , 
Come from the north ; and as I came along 
I met, andoTertook, a dozen captains, 
Bare-headed, sweating, knocking at the taverns, 
And asking every one for Sir John FalstafiT. 

P. Hen. By heaven, Poins, I feel me much to blame , 
80 Idly to profane the precious time , 
When tempest of commotion , like the south 
Bome with black vapour, doth begin to melt, 
And drop upon our bare unarmed heads. 
Gite me my sword, and cloak. — Falstaff, good night. 

[Exewit Prince Hw^KT , Poiks, Pkto, nm/BARDOLPH. 

Fal. Now comes in the sweetest morsel of (he night , and we 
nnist hence, and leave it unpicked. [Knocking heard.'} More 
knocking at the door? 

Re-enter Bardolph. 

flow now? what 's the matter? 

Bard. Ton must away to court , Sir, presently; 
A dozen captains stay at door for you. 

Fal. Pay the musicians, sirrah. [To the Pa^t^ — 1«t««^^ 
hostess; — farewell, Doll. Yon see, my f^ood 'vwiOck^^ , '^^'^ 
7eo of merit are sought after: the undeserveT ma^ s\t«^ . ^V^a 
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the man of action is called on. Farewell, good wenches. If! 
not sent away post, I will see yon again ere I go. 

DoL I cannot speak ; — if my heart be not ready to burst. 
Well, sweet Jack, have a care of thyself. 

FaL Farewell, farewell. 

[ Exetmt Falstaff and Bardoi 

Host, Well, fare thee well: I have known thee these twei 
nine years, 'come peascod-time ; but an honester, and tr 
hearted man , — Well , fare thee well. 

Bard. ifFithin,'] Mistress Tear-sheet, — 

Host. What 's the matter ? 

Bard, [fFithin,] Bid mistress Tear-sheet come to my ma! 

Host. 0! run, Doll, run; run, good Doll. Come. — 
comes blubbered. — Tea — will yon come , Doll? lExe 

ACT III. SCENE I. 
A Room in the Palace. 

Enter King Henrt in his Nightgown , with a Page. 

R.Hen, Go, call the earls of Surrey and of Warwick; 
But, ere they come, bid them o'er-read these letters, 
And well consider of them. Make good speed. [Exit Pi 

How many thousand of my poorest subjects 
Are at this hour asleep ! — sleep ! gentle sleep ! 
Nature's soft nurse , how have I frighted thee , 
That thou no more wilt weigh my eyelids down , 
And steep my senses in forgetfuluess ? 
Why rather, sleep, liest thou in smoky cribs , 
Upon uneasy pallets stretching thee, 
And hush'd with buzzing night-flies to thy slumber, 
Than in the perfum'd chambers of the great , 
Under the canopies of costly state , 
And luird with sound of sweetest melody? 
O, thou dull god! why liest thou with the vile , 
Jo Joatbsome beds , and leav'st the kingly couch ^ 
Awatcb^case, or a common 'larumbeW^ 
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Wilt thoa upon the high and giddy mast 

Seal ap the ship-boy's eyes, and rocli his brains 

Id cradle of the nide imperious surge , 

And in the visitation of the winds , 

Who take the roffian billows by the top; 

Carting their monstroos heads , and hanging them 

With deafning clamours in the slippery clouds, 

That with the hurly death itself awakes? 

Can'stthou, partial sleep ! give thy repose 

To the wet sea-boy in an hour so rude ; 

And in the calmest and most stillest night, 

With all appliances and means to boot, 

Deny it to a king? Then, happy low, lie down! 

Uneasy lies the head that wears a crown. 

Enter Warwick and Surrey. 

ff^ar. Many good morrows to your majesty ! 

K.Hen, Is it good morrow, lords? 

JFar. 'T is one o'clock , and past. 

jfiT. Hen. Why then, good morrow to yoaall, my lords. 
Haye you read o'er the letters that I sent you? 

War, We have, my liege. 

R,Hen. Then you perceive, the body of our kingdom 
How foul it is; what rank diseases grow , 
And with what danger , near the heart of it. 

War, It is but as a body, yet, distemper'd. 
Which to his former strength may be restor'd , 
With good advice , and little medicine. 
My lord Northumberland will soon be cool'd. 

R.Hen, OGod! that one might read the book of fate, 
And see the revolution of the times 
Make mountains level , and the continent , 
Weary of solid firmness, melt itself 
Into the sea: and, other times, to see 
The beachy girdle of the ocean 
Too wide for Neptaoe's hips ; how chances mocV ^ 
And changes 611 the cap of alteration 
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With divers liquors ! [ , if this vere seen , 

The happiest youth , viewing his progress through , 

What perils past, what crosses to ensue, 

Would shut the book, and sit him down and die.] 

T is not ten years gone , 

Since Richard , and Northumberland , great friends , 

Did feast together , and in two years after 

Were they at wars : it is but eight years, since 

This Percy was the man nearest my soul ; 

Who like a brother toil'd in my affairs , 

And laid his love and life under my foot ; 

Tea, for my sake, even to the eyes of Richard, 

Gave him defiance. But which of you was by, 

(You, cousin Nevil, as I may remember) [TbWARWiciCi 

When Richard, with his eye brimful! of tears, 

Then checked and rated by Northumberland , 

Did speak these words , now prov'd a prophecy? 

"Northumberland, thou ladder, by the which 

My cousin Bolingbroke ascends my throne; '* — 

Though then, God knows, I had no such intent , 

But that necessity so bow'd the state, 

That I and greatness were compelled to kiss. 

** The time shall come ," thus did he follow it , 

* *The time will come , that foul sin , gathering head , 

Shall break into corruption : " — so went on , 

Foretelling this same time's condition , 

And the division of our amity. 

fTar, There is a history in all men's lives, 
Figuring the nature of the times deceas'd; 
The which observ'd, a man may prophesy. 
With a near aim, of the main chance of things 
As yet not come to life, which in their seeds , 
And weak beginnings , lie intreasured. 
Such things become the hatch and brood of time ; 
And, by the necessary form of this, 
King Richard might create a perfect guess , 
That great JVit^itiiuiiiberJand , then f a\se lo VxVm > 
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^ould, of that seed, grow to a greater falseness , 
i¥hich shoald not find a ground to root upon , 
Joless on you. 

K,Hen, Are these things , then, necessities? 
rhen let us meet them like necessities ; 
Lnd that same word even now cries out on us. 
rhey say^ the bishop and Northumberland 
Kit fifty thousand strong. 

ff^ar. It cannot be, my lord: 

Rumour doth double, like the voice and echo , 
The numbers of the fear'd. — Please it your grace , 
To go to bed; upon my soul, my lord, 
The powers that you already have sent forth , 
Shall bring this prize in very easily. 
To comfort you the more , I have received 
A certain instance that Glendower is dead. 

Tour majesty hath been this fortnight ill , 

And these unseason'd hours , perforce, must add 

Unto your sickness. 

R. Hen. I will take your counsel : 

And were these inward wars once out of hand , 

We would, dear lords, unto the Holy Land. [Exnati, 

SCENE II. 
Court before Justice Shallow's House in Gloucestershire. 

Enter Shallow and Silence, meeting; Mouldt, Shadow, 
Wart, Feeble, Bull-calf, and ServatttSf behind, 

ShaL Come on, come on, come on, Sir; give me your 
band. Sir, give me your hand ^ Sir: an early stirrer, by the 
rood. And how doth my good cousin Silence? 

Sil, Good morrow, good cousin Shallow. 

ShaU And how doth my cousin, your bedfellow? and your 
fairest daughter, and mine , my god-daughter Ellen? 

Sil. Alas! a black ouzel, cousin Shallow. 

ShaU Bjyea and nay, Sir, I dare say, m^ cowsVoL'^'^Ki^sxa. 
is become a good scholar. He is at Oxford , siiU , As \i^ tWjX*^ 
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Sil, Indeed, Sir; to my cost. 

ShaL He must then to the inns of court shortly. I was once 
of Clement's-inn; where, I think, they will talk ofmadShallof 
yet. 

Sil. Ton were called lusty Shallow then , cousin. 

Shal. By the mass, I was called any thing; and I would have 
done any thing, indeed, and roundly too. There was I, and 
little John Doit of Staffordshire, and black George Barnes, and 
Francis Pickbone , and Will Squele a Cotswold man ; you had not 
four such swioge-bucklers in all the inns of court again : and, I 
may say to yon, we knew where the bona-robas were, and hid 
the best of them all at commandment. Then was Jack Falstat 
now Sir John, a boy, and page to Thomas Mowbray, duke of 
Norfolk. 

Sil. This Sir John, cousin, that comes hither anon about 
soldiers? 

Shal. The same Sir John, the very same. I saw him break 
Skogan's head at the court gate, when he was a crack, not thus 
high: and the very same day did I fight with one Sampson Stock- 
fish , a fruiterer, behind Gray's-ion. Jesu ! Jesu ! the mad dvfi 
that I hare spent! and to see how many of mine old acquaintance 
are dead ! 

Sil. We shall all follow, cousin. 

Shal. Certain, H is certain; yery sure, yery sure: death, 
as the Psalmist saith , is certain to all ; all shall die. How a good 
yoke of bullocks at Stamford fair? 

Sil. Truly, cousin, I was not there. 

Shal. Death is certain. — Is old Double of your town liYing 
yet. 

Sil. Dead, Sir. 

ShaL Jesu! Jesu! Dead! — he drew a good bow; — and 
dead! •;- he shot a fine shoot: — John of Gaunt loyed him well, 
and betted much money on his head. Dead ! — he would have 
clapped in the clout at twelve score ; and carried you a forehand 
shaft a fourteen and fourteen and a half, that it would have dona a 
man's heart good to see. — How a scotq ol ^^^% ^^^1 
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SU, Thereafter as they be ; a score ofgood ewes may be worth 
ten pounds. 

Shal,- And is old Doable dead ! 

Enter BJLKDOLVVLf and one toith Mm, 

Sil. Here come two of Sir John FalstafiTs men , as I think. 

Shal. Good morrow, honest gentlemen. 

Bard, I beseech yon, which is justice Shallow? 

Shal. I am Robert Shallow, Sir; a poor esquire of this 
eonnty , and one of the king's justices of the peace. What is your 
good pleasure with me? 

Bard, My captain, Sir, commends him to you ; my captain. 
Sir John Falstaff: a tall gentleman, by heaven, and a most 
gallant leader. 

Shal, He greets me well , Sir: I knew him a good backsword 
man. How doth the good knight? may I ask , how my lady his 
wife doth? 

Bard, Sir, pardon; a soldier is better accommodated than 
with a wife. 

Shal, It is well said ^ in faith, Sir; and it is well said indeed 
too. Better accommodated! — it is good; yea, indeed, is it: 
good phrases are surely, and ever were, very commendable. 
Accommodated: — it comes of accommodo: very good; a good 
phrase. 

Bard, Pardon me. Sir; I have head the word. Phrase, call 
you it? By this good day, I know not the phrase: but I will 
maintain the word with my sword to be a soldier-like word , and a 
word of exceeding good command, by heaven. Accommodated; 
that is, when a man is, as they say, accommodated; or, when a 
man is , — being , — whereby, — he may be thought to be accom- 
modated, which is an excellent thing. 

Enter Falstaff. 

Shal, It is very just. — Look, here comes good Sir John. — 
Give me your good hauA^ give me your woTsYi\^^s %qc^^VvgA« 
^f mjr troth, joa like well, and bear "jout ^^^ws n^x^ '^^^ 
welcome, good Sir John, 
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FaU I am glad to see yoa well , good master Robert Shallow. 

— Master Sare-card , as I think. 
ShaL No, Sir John; it is my cousin Silence, in commission 

with me. 

Fal, Good master Silence , it well befits you should be of the 
peace. 

SiL Tour good worship is welcome. 

FaL Fie ! this is hot weather. — Gentlemen , have you pro- 
Tided me here half a dozen sufficient men ? 

ShaL Marry, hare we, Sir. Will you sit? 

FaL Let me see them , I beseech you. 

ShaL Where 's the roll? where 's the roll? where 's the roUt 

— Letme see, let me see: so, so, so, so. Tea, marry, Sir: 

— Ralph Mouldy ! — let them appear as I call ; let them do so, let 
them do so. — Let me see; where is Mouldy? 

Moid. Here, an it please you. 

ShaL What think you, Sir John? a good limbed fellow; 
young, strong, and of good friends. 

Fal, Is thy hame Mouldy? 

Motd. Tea, an it please you. 

FaL T is the more time thou wert used. 

ShaL Ha, ha, ha! most excellent, i' faith! things that are 
mouldy lack use: Tery singular good ! — In faith, well said, 8ir 
John; Tery Well said. 

FaL Prick him. [To Shallow. 

Moul, I was pricked well enough before, an yon could have 
let me alone: my old dame will be undone now, for one to do her 
husbandry, and her drudgery. Ton need hot to have pricked me ; 
there are other men fitter to go out than I. 

FaL Goto; peace, Mouldy! you shall go. Mouldy, it is 
time you were spent. . 

MouL Spent ! 

ShaL Peace, fellow, peace! stand aside: know you where 
you are? — For the other, Sir John: — let me see. — Simon 
Shadow: 

jFa/, Tea marrj, hi me have bim lo six xlh^^t*. \a'%\^^m^ 
Jbes cold soldier. 
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Shal. Where 's Shadow. 

Shad, Here, Sir. 

Fal, Shadow, whose son art thou? 

Shad, If J mother's son , Sir. 
. .^1 Fidm Thy mother's soq! like enough; and thy father's 
^'' shadow : so the son of the female is the shadow of the male. It is 
often so , indeed ; bat not of the father's substance. 

Shai. Do yon like him , Sir John? 

Fal. Shadow will serve for summer, prick him ; for we have 
a namber of shadows to fill up the muster-book. 

Shal. Thomas Wart! 

FaL Where 'she? 

^art. Here, Sir. 

FaL Is thy name Wart ? 

fTart. Tea, Sir. 

FaL Thou art a rery ragged wart. 

Shal. Shall I prick him , Sir John? 

FaL It were superfluous ; for his apparel is built upon his 
back, and the whole frame stands upon pins: prick him no 
more. 

Shal, Ha, ha, ha! — you can dp it. Sir; you can do it: I 
commend you well. — Francis Feeble ! 

Fee, Here, Sir. 

Fal. What trade art thou. Feeble? 

Fee. A woman's tailor. Sir. 

Shal. Shall I prick him. Sir? 

Fal, Tou may; but if he had been a man 's tailor^ he would 
haTe prieked you. — Wilt thou make as many holes in an enemy's 
battle f as thou hast done in a woman's petticoat? 

Fee. 1 will do my good will , Sir : you can have no more. 

Fal. Well said, good woman's tailor! well said, courageous 
Feeble! Thou wilt be as valiant as the wrathful dove, or most 
magnanimous mouse. — Prick the woman's tailor. Well , master 
Shallow, deep master Shallow. 

Fee. I would Wart'Vnight have gone, Sir. 

FaL I would thoa wert a man's laWot, lYi^l V)ckWi mvgoiC^ 
mead bim, and make bim Gt to go. I cannol p\xl YiVcck Vo ^.-^tvx^ 
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soldier, that is the leader of so many thousands : let that suffice, 
most forcible Feeble. 

Fee. It shall suffice , Sir. 

FaL I am bound to thee , reverend Feeble. — Who is next? 

ShaL Peter Bull-calf of the green ! 

FaL Tea, marry, let us see Bull-calf. 

Bull. Here, Sir. 

Fal. 'Fore God , a likely fellow ! — Come , prick me BuU-calf 
till he roar again. 

Bull. lord ! good my lord captain , — 

Fal. What, dost thou roar before thou art pricked? 

Bull. OLord! Sir, I am a diseased man. 

Fal. What disease hast thou? 

Bull. A whoreson cold^ Sir; a cough, Sir; which I caught 
with ringing in the king's affairs upon his coronation day , Sir. 

Fal. Come, thou shalt go to the wars in a gown. We will 
bare away thy cold; and I will take such order, that thy friends 
shall ring for thee. — Is here all ? 

Shal. Here is two more called than your number; you must 
bare but four here, Sir: — and so, I pray you, go in with IM 
to dinner. 

Fal. Come, I will go drink with .you, but I cannot tOTf 
dinner. I am glad to see you , by my troth, master Shallow. 

Shal. , Sir John ,. do you remember since we lay all nigbt 
in the windmill in Saint George's fields? 

Fal. No more of that, good master Shallow; no more of that 

Shal. Ha , it was a merry night. And is Jane Night'-wafc 
alive? 

Fal. She lives, master Shallow. 

Shal. She never could away with me. 

Fal. Never, never: she would always say, she could not 
abide Master Shallow. 

Shal. By the mass , I could anger her to the heart. She was 
then a bona-roba. Doth she hold her own well. 

FaJ. Old, old, master ShaWo'vr. 
SAa/. Nay, she must be o\d\ s\i^ ta«iiQX^^^'Wi.VQX\>fc^^N 
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she 's old, and had Robin Night- work by old Night-work, 
[ came to ClemeDt's-iDD. 

That 's fiftj-fiye year ago. 
i/. Ha , coQsin Sileoce , that thou hadst seen that that this 
and I have seen ! — Ha , Sir John , said I well ? 
I We hare heard the chimes at midnight , master Shallow. 
(/. That we have, that we have, that we haye; in faith, 
m, we haye. Our watch-word was, **Hem, boys!" — 
let 's t^ dinner; come , let 's to dinner. — O , the days that 
e seen ! — Come, come. 

[J^d^etm^ Falstaff , Saailow", and Silvuce, 
V. Good Master corporate Bardolph , stand my friend, and 
foar Harry ten shillings in French crowns for yon. In rery 
Sir, I bad as lief be banged. Sir, as go: and yet, for 
wn part , Sir, I do not care ; but rather, because I am an- 
, and, for mine own part, hare a desire to stay with my 
: else. Sir, I did not care, for mine own part, so much* 
*d. Goto; stand aside. 

uL And good master corporal captain , for my old dame's 
stand my friend : she has nobody to do any thing about her, 
am gone; and she is old, and cannot help herself. Ton 
are forty, Sir. 
rd. Goto; stand aside. 

9, By my troth, I care not; a man can die hot once; — 
e God a death. I '11 ne'er bear a base mind : — an't be my 
f, so; an't be not, so. No man's too good to senre his 
; and let it go which way it will , he that dies this year is quit 
next. '» 

rd. Well said; thoa art a good fellow. 
ff. 'Faith, I 'U bear no base mind. 

jRe-«n^er Falstaff , and Justices, 

L Come, Sir, which men shall I have? 
z/. Four, ofwhich you please. 

rd. Sir, a word with joa. — I haye tbtee "^oiati^ \^ Vc^^ 
faadBaU'Calt. 
Goto; welL 
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Shah Come, Sir John, which four will yon haTe 7 

Fal, Do you choose for me. 

ShaU Marry then, — Mouldy, Bull-calf, Feeble, and Shadow. 

Fal. Mouldy, and Bull-calf. — For you, Mouldy, sUyit 
home till you are past service: — and, for your part, Ball-al( 
grow till you come unto it: I will none of you. 

Shal. Sir John, Sir John, do not yourself wrong. Theytn 
your likeliest men , and I would have you served with the bast. • 

Fal. Will you tell me, master Shallow, how to choose a 
man? Care I for the limb, the thewes, the stature, balk, ni 
big assemblance of a man? Give me the spirit, master Shallow.— 
Here 's Wart; — you see what a ragged appearance it is: hasiHA 
charge you, and discharge you, with the motion of a pewteni^ 
hammer; come off, and on, swifter than he that gibbets-oo Ihi 
brewer's bucket. And this same half-faced fellow, Sbadof) . 

— give me this man : he presents no mark to the enemy;' Ihi 
foeman may with as great aim level at the edge of a penknife. And, 
for a retreat, — how swiftly will this Feeble, the woman's tailor, 
run off? , givd me the spare men , and spare me the great ones. 

— Put me a caliver into Wart's hand , Bardolph. 
Bard. Hold, Wart, traverse; thus, thus, thus. 

Fal. Come , manage me your caliver. So: — very wall: — 
go to: — very good: — exceeding good. — O, give me always! 

little, lean, old, chapped, bald shot Well said, i* faith, Wart: 

thou 'rt a good scab ; hold, there 's a tester for thee. 

Shal. He is not his craft's master , he doth not do it right 
I remember at Mile-end green, (when I lay at Clement's inn,) I 
was then Sir Dagonet in Arthur's show, there was a little quiftr 
fellow, and he would manage you his piece thus: and ha would 
about, and about, and come you in, and come you in: '*rah, 
tab, tah," would he say; ** bounce,*' would he say; and away 
again would he go, and again would he come. — I shall nefer see 
such a fellow. 

Fal. These fellows will do well , master Shallow. — God keep 
you , master Silence : I will not use many words with you. — Fare 
jrou well, gentlemen both: I tbatiV.^o\]L\ Ixsix&sx^^^in&TfiUAUi- 
z/ij^A/. — Bardolph, give the so\d\ws to^v^. 
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aL Sir John', the Lord bless yon, and God prosper your 

, and sent us peace! At your return, yisit our house. 

r old acquaintance be renewed: peradventnre, I will with 

the court. 

/. Tore God ^ I would you would. 

0/. Goto; I hare spoke at a word. Fare you well. 

[Exeunt Shallow and Silence. 
/. Fare you well, gentle gentlemen. On, Bardolph; 
le men away. lExeuntBJiKDOLrB, Recruits, Ac. 2 As I 
, I will fetch off these justices : I do see the bottom of jus- 
lallow. Lord , lord , how subject we old men are to this 
*. lying! This same starved justice hath done nothing but 
me of the wildness of his youth, and the feats he hath done 
rurnbull-street; and every third word a lie, duer paid to 
arer than the Turk's tribute. I do remember him at Cle- 
-inn, like a nuin made after supper of a cheese-paring: 
le was naked, he was, for all the world , like a forked ra-< 
with a head fantastically carved upon it with a knife : be was 
)rn, that his dimensions to any thick sight were invincible s 
s the very genius of famine; [yet lecherous as a monkey, 
e whores called him — mandrake.] He can^e ever in the 
ard of the fashion ; [and sung those tunes to the over^ 
id huswives that he heard the carmen whistle, and sware — 
rere his fancies, or his good-nights.] And now is this 
dagger become a squire; and talks as familiarly of John of 
, as if he had been sworn brother to him ; and I '11 be sworn 
cr saw him but once in the Tilt-yard, and then he burst his 
for crowding among the marshal's men. I saw it ; and told 
r Gaunt, he beat his own name; for you might have thrust 
ind all his apparel , into an eel-skin : the case of a treble 
y was a mansion for him, a court ; and now has he land and 
. Well , I will be acquainted with him , if I return ; and 
go hard , but I will make him a philosopher's two stones to 
Tthe young dace be a bait for the old pike, I see no reason 
aw of nature but I may snap at him. Lei l\m^ ^\iv^^ > ^^^ 
7 end, . \]Bxit, 
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ACT IV. SCENE I. 
A Forest in Torkshire. 

Enter the Archbishop ^Tokk, Howbeat, Hastoim, « 

Others. 

Jreh. Wliat is this forest call'd? 

East. TisGaoltree forest, an't shaO please yoor grace. 

Jreh. Here stand, my lords; and send discofereis forth, 
To know the numbers of oar enemies. 

East. We bafe sent forth already. 

jireh. T is well done. — 

If y friends and brethren in these great affidrs , 
I most acquaint you , that I haTC receiT'd 
New-dated letters from Northumberland; 
Their cold intent , tenour and substance , thus : — 
Here doth he wish his person , with such powers 
As might hold sortance with his quality. 
The which he could not lefy; whereupon 
Heisretir'd, to ripe his growing fortunes , 
To Scotland ; and concludes in hearty prayers , 
That your attempts may oTerlife the baxard , 
And fearful meeting of their opposite. 

Mowb. Thus do the hopes we bafe in him touch ground , 
And dash themseWes to pieces. 

Enter a Messenger. 

East. Now, what news? 

Mess. West of this forest, scarcely off a mile, 
In goodly form comes on the enemy : 
Andy by the ground they hide , I judge their number 
Upon, or near, the rate of thirty thousand. 

Mowb. The just proportion that we gafe them ouL 
Let us sway on, and face them in the field. 

Enter Westmorblamd. 
J^A, Wbit well-appointed \eadet tiotAs xi% V«nkl 
Mm^^. //Ajii][itlsmylordot^eftUiiQi«\«si^. 
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Health and fair greeting from oar general » 

lord John and dake of Lancaster. 
Say on, mylord of Westmoreland, in peace, 
concern yoar coming? 

Then, my lord, 
race do I in chief address 
ice of my speech. If that rebellion 
self, in base and abject routs, 
loody youth, guarded with rage, 
aanc'd by boys , and beggary ; 
iin*d commotion so appeared, 

native, and most proper shape, 
snd father, and these noble lords, 
n here , to dress the ugly form 

bloody insurrection 
air honours. You, lord archbishop, 
is by a civil peace maintained; 
'd the silver hand of peace hath touched ; 
aing and good letters peace hath tutor'd ; 
le investments Ggure innocence , 
id very blessed spirit of peace, 
do you so ill translate yourself, 
peech of peace , that bears such grace , 
sh and boisterous tongue of war? 
ir books to graves , your ink to blood , 
lances , and your tongue divine 
umpet, and a point of war? 
Wherefore do I this? — so the question stands : 
is end. — We are all diseased ; 
our surfeiting, and wanton hours , 
ht ourselves into a burning fever , 
St bleed for it : of which disease 
ig, Richard, being infected , died, 
ost noble lord of Westmoreland , 
Q me here as a physician , 
s an eoemy to peace , 
throDgs ofmilitarj men ; 

V5f^ 
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But, rather, show a while Uke fearful war, 

To diet rank minds , sick of happiness , 

And parge th' obstmctions, which begin to stop 

Our very veins of life. Hear me more plainly. 

I have in equal balance justly weigh'd 

What wrongs our arms may do , what wrongs we 8affer« 

And find our griefs heavier than our offences. 

We see which way the stream of time doth run, 

And are enforced from our most quiet there 

By the rough torrent of occasion ; 

And have the summary of all our griefs , 

When time shall serve , to show in articles , 

Which ^ long ere this, we offered to the king. 

And might by no suit gain our audience. 

When we are wrong'd , and would unfold our griefis , 

We are denied access unto his person , 

£ven by those men that most have done us wrong. 

The dangers of the days but newly gone. 

Whose memory is written on the earth 

With yet appearing blood, and the examples 

Of every minute's instance , present now. 

Have put us in these ill-beseeming arms ; 

Not to break peace , or any branch of it , 

But to establish here a peace indeed , 

Concurring both in name and quality. 

fVest, When ever yet was your appeal denied ? 
Wherein have you been galled by the king? 
What peer hath been suborn'd to grate on you, 
That you should seal this lawless bloody book 
Of forg'd rebellion with a seal divine , 
[And consecrate commotion's bitter edge?] * 

Arch, My brother general, the commonwealth, 
(To brother born an household cruelty ,] 
I make my quarrel in particular. 

fVest, There is no need of any such redress ; 
Or, if there were, it not belouf^ to ^ou. 
Jfowd, Wbj not to him , m pan ^ Mi^ vc^ \)l% i^ ^ 
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rhat feel the braises of the days before , 
k.nd suffer the condition of these times 
To lay a heavy and unequal hand 
Jpon our honours? 

West. 0! my good lord Mowbray, 

[Construe the times to their necessities , 
knd you shall say indeed , it is the time, 
i^d not the king , that doth you injuries. 
ITet, for your part/ it not appears to me, 
Sither from the king^ or in the present time , 
Hiat you should have an inch of any ground 
C*o build a grief on. Were you not restored 
t*o all the duke otNorfolk's signiories , 
Tour noble and right-well- remember'd father's? 

Mawb, What thing, in honour, had my father lost, 
Cliat need to be reviv'd , and breath'd in me? 
rhe king that lov'd him , as the state stood then , 
Vas, force perforce, compelled to banish him .* 
kndthen, when Harry Bolingbroke, and he, 
leing mounted , and both roused in their seats , 
Cheir neighing coursers daring of the spur, 
[heir armed staves in charge , their beavers down , 
rheir eyes of fire sparkling through sights of steel, 
Lnd the loud trampet blowing them together; 
lieo, then, when there was nothing could have stay*d 
ly father from the breast of Bolingbroke^ 
I ! when the king did throw his warder down , 
[is own life hung upon the staff he threw: 
lien threw he down himself , and all their lives , 
'hat, by indictment , and by dint of sword, 
lave since miscarried under Bolingbroke. 

fTest, You speak, lord Mowbray, now you know not what, 
lie earl ofHereford was reputed, then, 
n England the most valiant gentleman : 
Vho knows , on whom fortune would then have smil'd? 
lut if your father had been victor there , 
Teoe'erbsd borne it out of Coventry ; 
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Fof aOtbecoootr;, ioagnienlToice. 

Cried haUopoQ him; andaDtkcirpffajefS, andlofe. 

Were set oo Hereford , whom they doted oa. 

Andbleu'd, aodgrac'd, indeed, more than the kins. 

Bat this is mere digressioa from any purpose. 

Here eome I from oar princely geacfai, 

Tokoowjoar griefs; to teflyoo from his grace. 

That he will fire yoaaadience; andwhereia 

It shall appear that yoor denunds are jast. 

Too shall eojoj them ; erery thing set off. 

That might so mach as think yoa enemies. 

Mowb, Bat he hath forc'd as to compel this offer , 
And it proceeds from policy, not lof e. 

fTeti, Mowbray, yooorerween, to take it so. 
This offer comes from mercy, not from fear; 
For, lo! within a ken oar army lies. 
Upon mine honour , all too confident 
To gife admittance to a thoof^t of fear. 
Oar battle is more fall of names than yoars, 
Oor men more perfect in the ase of arms , 
Oar armoar all as strong , oor cause the best : 
Then , reason will our hearts should be as good ; 
Say yoa not, then, our offer is compell'd. 

Mawb» Well , by my will , we shall admit no parley. 

ff^eit. That argues but the shame of jour offence : 
A rotten case abides no handling. 

nasi. Hath the prince John a full commission , 
In f ery ample virtue of his father , 
To hear, and absolutely to determine 
Of what conditions we shall stand upon? 

fFett, That is intended id the geoeral's name. 
I moia you make so slight a question. 

j^rch. Then take, my lord of Westmoreland, this scb 
For this contains our general grievances: 
Bach several article herein redressed ; 
All members of our cause , both here and hence , 
[sn lo$loew*d to this action , 
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Acquitted by a trae sobstaotial form ; 
And present execation of our wills 
To 08, and to onr purposes, confin'd; 
I ^e come within our awful banks again , 
. And knit our powers to the arm of peace. 

JTest. This will I show the general. Please you » lords , 
In sight of both our battles we may meet : 
And either end in peace , which God so frame , 
Orto the place of difference call the swords 
'Which must decide it. 

Areh» My lord, we will do so. [Exit West, 

Motob, There is a thing within my bosom tells me , 
TliatDo conditions of our peace can stand. 

Hast, Fear you not that : if we can make our peace 
^|ion such large terms , and so absolute, 
As oar conditions shall consist upon , 
^nr peace shall stand as firm as rocky mountains. 
Mowb, Ay, but our yaluation shall be such, 
.Jfcil every slight and false-derived cause , 
^^, every idle, nice, and wanton reason, 
^^11 to the king Uste of this action : 
^^fcal, were our royal faiths martyrs in love , 
,^^^e shall be winnow'd with so rough a wind , * * 

-^liat even our corn shall seem as light as chaff,, 
nd good from bad find no partition^ 

Areh. No , no , my lord. Note this , — the king is weary, 
f dainty and such picking grievances : 
'<or he hath found , to end one doubt by death 
€vives two greater in the heirs of life, 
nd therefore will he wipe his tables clean , 
^2^nd keep no tell-tale to bis memory, 
^liat may repeat and history his loss 
^o new remembrance. For full well he knows , 
^e cannot so precisely weed this land , 
As his misdoubts present occasion : 
ttis foes are 80 earooted with his friends, 
Jjbat, plackiDg to uaGx aa enemy, 
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He doth uofasten so , and shake a friend. 
So that this land , lilte an offensive wife , 
That hath enrag'd him on to offer strokes, 
As he is striking, holds bis infant up. 
And hangs resolv'd correction in the arm 
That was uprear'd to execution. . 

Hast, Besides , the king hath wasted all his rods 
On late offenders, that he now doth lack 
The very instruments of chastisement; 
So that his power, like to a fangless lion , 
May offer, but not hold. 

Arch. *T is Yery true : 

And therefore be assur'd , my good lord marshal , 
If we do now make our atonement well , 
Oaf peace will , like a broken limb united , 
Grow stronger for the breaking. 

Mowb. Be it so. 

Here is retum'd my lord of Westmoreland. 

Re-enter Westmoreland. 

fFest, The prince is here at hand. Pleaseth your lordshl 
To meet his grace just distance 'tween our armies? 

Mowb, Your grace of York,' in God's name then, 

forward. 
Arch, Before, and gree^his grace , my lord: we come. 

SCENE II. 
Another Part of the Forest. 

Enter, from one side, Mowbrat, the Archbishop ^ Hastiii 
and Others : from the other side , Prince John tif Lamgast 
Westmoreland, OJflcers and Attendants. 

P,John. You are well enoounter'd here, my cousin H< 

bray. — 
Good day to you , gentle lord archbishop ; 
And 80 to you , lord Hastings , ~ aiid lo tiU. — 
Mf lord of York, it better show* dN«\l\iio\i, 
^- ^ 
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Wheo that yonr flock , assembled by the bell, 

Encircled you to hear \vith reYerence 

Tour exposition oo the holy text , 

Than now to see you here an iron man , 

Cheering a rout of rebels with your drum » 

Taming the word to sword , and life to death. 

Xliat man^ that sits within a monarch's heart. 

And ripens in the sunshine of his favour, 

Would he abuse the countenance of the king, 

^lack ! what mischiefs might he set abroach , 

[Q shadow of such greatness. Withydti^ lord bishop , 

t is eyen so. Who hath not heard it spoken , 

low deep you were within the books of God? 

-0 us, the speaker in his parliament; 

''o us, th' imagined voice of God himself; 

^e very opener and intelligencer, 

^tween the grace , the sanctities of heaven, « 

^Qd our dull workings : O ! who shall believe, 

^Qtyou misuse the reverence of your place, 

Employ the countenance and grace of heaven , 

in a false favourite doth his {Prince's name, 

deeds dishonourable? You have taken up, 

Joder the counterfeited zeal of God , 

lie subjects of his substitute, my father; 

nd, both against the peace of heaven and hiin, 

ave here up-swarm'd them. 

Jrch. Good my lord of Lancaster, 

im not here against your father's peace ; 
it , as I told my lord of Westmoreland , 
le time misorder'd doth, in common sense, 
■owd us, and crush us to this monstrous form 
» hold our safety up. I sent your grace 
le parcels and particulars of our grief; 
le which hath been with scorn shov'd from the court, 
'hereon this Hydra-son of war is born; 
liose dangerous eyes may well be charm'd &c\ee^ , 
fib grant of our most just and right desires , 
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And true obedience , of this madaess car'd , 
Stoop tamely to the foot of majesty. 

Mowb, If not, ve ready are to try oar fortunes 
To the last man. 

Hast, And though we here fall down , 

We have supplies to second our attempt; 
If they miscarry, theirs shall second them ; 
And so success of mischief shall be bom , 
And heir from heir shall hold this quarrel up , 
Whiles England shall haye generation. 

P. John. Ton are too shallow , Hastings, much too sballo^* 
To sound the bottom of the after-times. 

ff^est, Pleaseth your grace, to answer them directly, 
How far-forth you do like their articles. 

P.John, I like them all , and do allow them well : 
And swear, liere , by the honour of my blood , 
My father's purposes have been mistook; 
And some about him have too lavishly 
Wrested his meaning, and authority. — 
My lord , these griefs shall be with speed redress'd ; 
Upon my soul , they shall. If this may please you , 
Discharge your powers unto their several counties. 
As we will ours ; and here, between the armies, 
Let 's drink together friendly, and embrace , 
That all their eyes may bear those tokens home. 
Of our restored love , and amity. 

Arch, I take your princely word for these redresses. 

P, John, I give it you, and will maintain my word: 
And thereupon I drink unto your grace. 

Hast, Go, captain, [To an Officer] and deliver to the army 
This news of peace : let them have pay, and part. 
I know, it will well please them : hie thee, captain. 

[Esni Officer. 

Arch, To you, my noble lord of Westmoreland. 

XTest, I pledge your grace : aud, \t^o\i\&3Qft7('«bAiL^ama 
lAsre bestow'd to breed this preseM peace > 
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Ton would drink fredy ; but my love to you 
»lull show itself more openly hereafter. 

Arch, I do not doubt yon. 

West. I am glad of it. — 

lealthtomylord, and gentle cousin , Mowbray. 

Mawb. You wish me health in very happy season ; 
'orlam, on the sudden, something ill. 

Arch. Against ill chances men are ever merry , 
at heaviness foreruns the good event. 

H^est, Therefore be merry, coz; since sudden sorrow 
erves to say thus , — some good thing comes to-morrow. 

Arch. Believe me, I am passing light in spirit. 

Motoh, So much the worse, ifyour own rule be true. 

[ShouU withau 
P.John. The word of peace is rendered. Hark, how they 

shout! 

Mowb, This had been cheerful, after victory. 

Arch. A peace is of the nature of a conquest , 
>r then both parties nobly are subdued^ 
nd neither party loser. 

P. John. Go, my lord, 

^nd let our army be discharged too. — lExit Wbstmorblakd. 
^Qd, good my lord, so please you, let our trains 
larch by us , that we may peruse the men 
^e should have cop'd withal. 

Arch. Go , good lord Hastings ; 

kod, ere they be dismiss*d , let them maKh by. lExit Hastings. 

P'.John. I trust, lords, we shall lie to-night together. — 

Re-enter Wbstmorbland. 
(ow, cousin, wherefore stands our army still? 

^est. The leaders having charge ftrom you to stand , 
\^ill not go off until they hear you speak. 

P. John. They know their duties. 

Re-enter HASTrNGS • 
2^/. Mjlord, oorannyisdispers'd already. 
kejouitfaJ steers UBjok'd, (hey take theu cout%%s 
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Tts ir^TTL ns njas anc gmriiiij' I'T I r 

oiii«L lidiL^ xr7 ur^Si£SiiD&: Iv^kciriBlM wi^ 

I m KTres ai« cmiLcr . o: uia r»s&iaii — 
ABC ycvL . jiTL KTSUhShin — anc ync . jkx MxvIbt; 
Cif SBpia. ir^cfrOL I axaa. jiil iuiXl. 

Mntp'r. is iiis iraTf^dmc iis hii£ nnnininMc? 

.:i*^L. VIL V0I :dc^ ICSB& yniT lux? 

WikRVci yciL diC ennanjuz . ^viiirt . i-j xdidc hooour, 
I ¥-112 perlcTm 'vnr i idkc ciiris:;i£i ztst. 
B«t, for yon. rebfiiis. }:•<« ii- isi^ ibe due 
MMt for rebdiioD . uic svcsi as:« u ^mits. 
Most shalkirW did y^a tb»>f urms rcauDCBCf , 
* FoDdlf LroD§fl here . lod fx^jsi^ scot brace. — 
Strike ap oar drams I pursue ;he scattcr'd stny ; 
Heareo, aodnotve, faaih sifdy foncfat to-day. ^ 
Some gaard these traitors to the block of death; 
Treasoa's true bed , and yielder np of breath. 

SCENE III. 
Another Part of the Forest. 

Alarunu: Excurnaru* Enter Txlst Air and CoLKfUJJtf 

meeting. 

• 

Fat, What 's your Dame, Sir? of what cooditioD are yon^ 
and of what place , I pray? 

/>;/«. I am a koight, Sir; and my name is Coleville of the dale. 

Fat. Well then , Coleville is yoar name , a knight is your dfr- 

mrit, and your place, the dale: Coleville shall still be your name, 

• Irallor your dff^ree, and the dungeon yoar place, — a place detp 

aiKiilKli ; 10 Nhall you bo still Coleville of the dale. 

f/«. Arn not you 81r John Falstaff ? 

A» ifood a man as he , &\t , '«Yio«'«c\\m. "^^^^t^^d^ 
*»k§ii I airoal for you? If I do &^««x, \\s«i m^ ^^tei^^\ 
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Jiy lOTers , and they weep for thy death : therefore » rouse up . fear 
und trembling I and do obsenrance to my mercy. 

Cole* I think ^ yon are Sir John Falstaff , and in that thought 
field me. 

Fal, I have a whole school of tongues in this belly of mine, 
and not a tongue of them all speaks any other word but my name. 
^Q I had but a belly of any indifferency , I were simply the most < 
aacUve fellow in Europe : my womb, my womb, my womb undoes 
DQe. — Here comes our general. 

Enter Prince JoRvqfLAvcASTERf Wbstmorblaud , and 

Others. 

P. John. The heat is past , follow no farther now. — 
^i in the powers , good cousin Westmoreland. — lExit Wbst. 
Now, Falstaff^ where have you been all this while? 
^lien erery thing is ended , then you come : 
^ese tardy tricks df yours will, on my life, 
One time or other break some gallows' back. 

Fal, I would be sorry,. my lord, but it should be thus: I 
CfeeTer knew yet, but rebuke and check was the reward of yalour. 
t)o you think me a swallow, anarrow^ or a bullet? have I, in my 
()oor and old motion , the expedition of thought? I have speeded 
bither with the very eitremest in<m of possibility : I have foundered 
dine>score and odd posts ; ^and here, travel-tainted as I am , have, 
in my pure and immaculate valour, taken Sir John Coleville of the 
dale, a most furious knight, and valorous enemy. But what of 
that? he saw me, and yielded; that I may justly say with the 
hook-nosed fellow of Rome, I came, saw, and overcame. 

P. John, It was more of bis courtesy than your deserving. 

Fal. I know not: here he is, and here I yield him, and I 
beseech your grace, let it be booked with the rest of this day's 
deeds; or, by the lord, I will have it in a particular ballad else, 
with mine own picture on the top of it, Coleville kissing my foot. 
To the which course if I be enforced, if you do ikoVt^^wX^^ 
^two^eacestome, audi, in the clear sk^ oi («ai^ <i <:{^t^\^^ 
wff as maeh as the full moon doth the cmders ol V\i^ f^wftK^^> 
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which show like pins' heads to her, believe not the word of tbi 
Doble. Therefore let me ha?e right, and let desert mowit 

P. John. Thine 's too heavy to monnL 

Ftd. Let it shine then . 

P. John, Thine 's too thick to shine. 

FuL Let it do something, my good lord, that may do IM 
good , and call it what yon will. 

P. John, Is thy name Coleville ? 

Cole, It is, my lord. 

P.John, A famous rebel art thon, Coleville. 

Fal, And a famous true subject took him. 

Cole, lam, my lord, but as my betters are. 
That led me hither : had they been rul'd by me , 
Ton should have won them dearer than yon have. 

Fal. I know not how they sold themselves, bnt tlion, lOt^ * 
kind fellow , gavest thyself away gratis ; and I thank thee for tb^ 

Re-enter Wbstmorklahd. 

P.John, Now, have you left pursuit? - 

IFeet, Retreat is made , and execution stay'd. 

P.John, Send Coleville, with his confederates, 
To York , to present execution. — 
Blunt, lead him hence, and see jfou guard him sure. 

lExit CoLEViiXK guardr^ 
And now despatch we toward the court; my lords. 
1 hear, the kiog my father is sore sick : 
Our news shall go before us to his majesty, -^ 
Which , cousin , you shall bear , — to comfort him ; 
And we with sober speed will follow you. 

Fal. My lord, I beseech you, give me leave to go througE 
*Glo8tershire; and , when you come to court, stand my good lord* 
pray, in your good report. 

P.John, Fare you well, Falstaffc I, in my condition. 
Shall better speak of you than you deserve. [Exit. 

Fal, I would, you had but the wit: H were better than yom 
— Good faith, this same ^o\m% %c^k«tA^^^^^Vffs\ <a^ 
f, nor a man caonoi maV© Yi\m\wi:^\ \sQX^^ax'%i 
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nanel , he drinks no vine. There 's never any of these demare 

boys come to any proof, for thin drink doth so over-cool their 

blood, and making many Gsh-meals, that they fall into a kind of 

male green-sickness; and then, when they marry, they get 

veoches. They are generally fools and cowards , which some of 

us should be too , but for inflammation. A good sherris-sack hath 

A two-fold operation in it: it ascends me into the brain; dries me 

there all the foolish , and dull , and cruddy vapours which environ 

it; makes it apprehensive , quick, forgetive, full of nimble, flery, 

and delectable shapes ; which , delivered o*er to the voice , (the 

tODgae) which is the birth, becomes excellent wit. The second 

property of your excellent sherris is, the warming of the blood; 

vhicb, before cold and settled, left the liver white and pale, 

^blch is the badge of pusillanimity and cowardice : but the sherris 

^rms it, and makes it course from the inwards to the parts ei- 

^eme. It illamineth the face , which , as a beacon , gives warning 

to all the rest of this little kingdom , man , to arm ; and then the 

vital commoners, and inland petty spirits , muster me an to their 

^ptain, the heart, who, great, and puffed up with this retinue, 

doth any deed of courage; and this valour comes of sherris. So 

tbat skill in the weapon is nothing without sack, for that sets it 

'-Work; and learning, a mere hoard of gold kept by a devil, till 

sack commences it, and sets it in act and use. Hereof comes it, 

tbat prince Harry is valiant; for the cold blood he did naturally in- 

*'ct1| of his father, he hath, like lean, steril, ai^ bare land, 

^^onred, husbanded, and tilled, with excellent endeavour of 

^ioking good , and good store of fertile sherris , that he is become 

ver^ hot, and valiant. If I had a thousand sops , the flrst human 

P^Ociple I would teach them should be, to forswear thin potations, 

''^d to addict themselves to sack. 

• Enter Bardolph. 

ttownow, Bardolph? 

Bard, The armyis discharged all, and gone. 

FaL Let them go. I'll through Gloste'rshire; and there will 
^ visit Master Robert Shallow, esquire: I \iv(^ \vVgdl i\x^^^^ 
^mperiog between mj fiager and my thumb , Mi^ ^Vw^^ '«^^. 
/«»/ m'ib bim. Come a way. \E3DCU1* . 
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SCENE IV 

Westminster. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Kin ff Uejuky , Clarbncb, Prmce Humphret, Warwicx» 

and Others, 

R, lien. Now, lords, if God doth give saccessful eod 
To this debate that bleedeth at oar doors , 
We will our youth lead on to higher fields , 
And draw no swords bat what are sanctified. 
Oar na?y is address'd , oar power collected , 
Oar substitutes in absence well invested, 
And every thing lies level to our wish: 
Only, we want a little personal strength, 
And pause us, till these rebels, now afoot. 
Come underneath the yoke of government. 

ff^ar. Both which , we doubt not but your majesty 
Shall soon enjoy. 

R, Hen. Humphrey, my son of Gloster, 

Where is the prince your brother? 

P. Humph, I think, he 's gone to hunt, my lord, at WindsO^ 

R. Hen, And how accompanied? 

P. Humph. I do not know, my lord. 

R. Hen. Is not his brother , Thomas of Clarence , with him. ^ 

P. Humph, No , my good lord ; he is in presence here. 

Cla, What would my lord and father? 

R, Hen, Nothing but well to thee , Thomas of Clarence. 

How chance thou art not with the prince thy brother? . 

He loves thee, and thou dost neglect him, Thomas. 

Thou hast a better place in his affection , 

Than all thy brothers : -cherish it, my boy, 

And noble offices thou may'st effect 

Of mediation , after I am dead , 

lotwean his greatness and thy other brethren : 

him not : blunt not his love , 

advantage of his grace, 

1, or careless oC his ^\\\ , 

i» if he be obsen*d. 

WIS. 
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liath a tear for pity, and a hand 
D as day for melting charity; 
, DotwitbstandiDg, being inceDs'd , he's flint, 
mmoroas as winter, and as sudden 
laws congealed in the spring of day. 
temper, therefore^ must be well observed : 
le him for faults , and do it reverently 
sn you perceive bis blood inclin'd to mirth , 
, being moody, give him line and scope, 
that his passions, like a whale on ground, 
'onnd themselves with trorking. Learn this, Thomas , 
thou shalt prove a shelter to thy friends^ 
op of gold to bind thy brothers in , 
the united vessel of their blood » 
;led with venom of suggestion , 
force perforce , the age will pour it in) 
I never leak , though it do work as strong 
[:onitum , or rash gunpowder. 
'la, I shall observe him with all care and love. 
r. Hen. Why art thon not at Windsor with him , Thomas? 
'la. He is not there to-day : he dines in London. 
LHen. And how accompanied? can'st thou tell that? 
'la. With Poins , and other his continual followers, 
r. Hen. Most subject is the fattest soil to weeds , 
he , the noble image of my youth , 
erspread with them : therefore, my grief 
tches itself beyond the h6ur of death, 
blood weeps from my heart , when I do shape , 
rms imaginary, th' unguided days , 
rotten times, that you shall look upon 
;n I am sleeping with my ancestors, 
nrhen his headstrong riot hath no curb , 
;n rage and hot blood are his counsellors , 
in means and lavish manners meet together, 
rith what wings shall his affections fly 
^rds froDtiog peril and opposed decani 
/rr. My gracious lord , yoalookbe;{OiidYiVaiQ^\V^* 
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The prince bat stadies his companioDS , 

Like a strange tongue : therein, to gain the language , 

'T is needful, that the most immodest word 

Be look'd upon , and learn 'd ; which once attained, 

Tour highness knows , comes to no farther use , 

But to be known , and hated. So , like gross terms , 

The prince will, in the perfectness of time, 

Cast off his followers , and their memory 

Shall as a pattern or a measure live , 

By which his grace must mete the lives of others, 

Turning past evils to advantages. 

R. Hen. 'T is seldom , when the bee doth leave her comb 
In the dead carrion. lEnter Westmobblakd.] Who 's herc^ 

Westmoreland? 

fTest. Health to my sovereign , and new happiness 
Added to that that I am to deliver ! 
Prince John, your son , doth kiss your grace's hand : 
Mowbray, the bishop Scroop , Hastings , and all , 
Are brought to the correction of your law. 
There is not now a rebel's sword unsheath'd, 
But peace puts forth her olive every where. 
Vhe manner how this action hath been borne. 
Here at more leisure may your highness read , 
With every course in his particular. 

R.Hen. O Westmoreland ! thou art a summer bird, 
Which ever in the haunch of winter sings 
The lifting up of day. lEnter Habcoubt.] Look ! here 's more 

news. 

Ear, From enemies heaven keep your majesty ; 
And, when they stand against yon, may they fall 
As those that I am come to tell you of. 
The earl Northumberland, and the lord Bardolph, 
With a great power of English , and of Scots , 
Are by the sheriff of Yorkshire overthrown. 
Tbe manner and true order of the ^gVil , 
This packet, please it you. conUvns qlIUt^^. 
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R, Hen. And wherefore shoald these good news make me 

sick? 
Will fortune never come with both hands full , 
Bat write her fair words still in foulest letters? 
She either gives a stomach, and no food, — 
Such are the poor, in health; or else a feast, 
And takes away the stomach , — such are the rich , 
Ibat have abundance , and enjoy it not. 
I shoald rejoice now at this happy news , 
And now my sight fails , and my brain is giddy. — 
C me ! come near me, now I am much ill. iSwoonf. 

P. Humph, Comfort, your majesty! 
Cla, O my royal father! 

^West, My sovereign lord , cheer up yourself: look up ! 
War, Be patient, princes : you do know, these fits 
Are with his highness very ordinary, 
^tand from him , give him air; he '11 straight be well. 

da. No , no ; he cannot long hold out these pangs. 
^' incessant care and labour of his mind 
Hath wrought the mure, that should confine it in, 
^o thin, that life looks through, and will break out. 

P, Humph, The people fear me ! for they dot observe 
^Qfather'd heirs, and loathly births of nature: 
^be seasons change their manners, as the year 
^d found some months asleep , and leap'd them over. 
Cla, The river hath thrice flow'd , no ebb between ; 
And the old folk, time's doting chronicles, 
^^Ts It did so , a little time before 
"^^at our great grandsire, Edward , sick'd and died. 
JFar, Speak lower, princes, for the king recovers. 
P, Humph, This apoplexy will , certain , be his end. 
R. Hen, I pray you , take me up , and bear me hence 
^i^to some other chamber : softly, pray. 

[They place the Kro& on a Bed in an timer port ct{ tU« 
room, 
^et there be do moise made , my gentle frieuds \ 
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Unless some doll and favoarable hand 
Will whisper masic to my weary spirit. 

War. Call for the inasic in the other room . 

R, Hen, Set me the crown upon my pillow here. 

Cla, His eye is hollow, and he changes mach. 

JVar. Less noise, less noise! 

Enter Prince Hknrt. 

P. Hen, Who saw the duke of Clarence ^ 

Cla. I am here, brother, full of heaviness. 

P, Hen. How now ! rain within doors , and none abroad I 
How doth the king? 

P. Humph, Exceeding ill. 

P, Hen. Heard he the good news yet 

Tell it him. 

P, Humph, He alter'd much upon the hearing it. 

P,Hen, Ifhe be sick with joy, he will recover 
Without physic. 

fTar, Not so much noise , my lords. — Sweet prince , spe 

low; 
The king your father is disposed to sleep. 

Cla, Let us withdraw into the other room. 

War, Will 't please your grace to go along with us? 

P, Hen, No ; I will sit and watch here by the king. 

[ Exeunt all but Prince 
Why doth the crown lie there, upon his pillow. 
Being so troublesome a bedfellow? 
O polish*d perturbation ! golden care ! 
That keep'st the ports of slumber open wide 
To many a watchful night , sleep with it now ! 
Tet not so sound , and half so deeply sweet , 
Ashe, whose brow with homely biggin bound , 
Snores out the watch of night. O majesty ! 
When thou dost pinch thy bearer, thou dost sit 
Like a rich armour worn in heat of day , 
That 8ca)ds with safety. By his gales ol bte^l^i 
There lies a dowaj feather , wb\c\i sWts nol *. 
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Did he suspire , that light and weightless down 
Terforce must move. — My gracioas lord ! my father! — 
This sleep is soand indeed ; this is a sleep , 
That from this golden rigol hath diyore'd 
So many English kmgs. Thy due from me 
Is tears and heavy sorrows of the blood , 
"Which nature, love, and Glial tenderness, 
Shall, O dear father! pay thee plenteously : 
lAj due from thee is this imperial crown , 
^hich, as immediate from thy place and blood , 
Xerives Itself to me. Lo! here it sits, IPtttting it on his head, 
^hicb heaven shall guard ; and put the world's whole strength 
Soto one giant arm, it shall not force 
*Xhis lineal honour from me. This from thee 
^ill I to mine leave , a$ 't is left to me. [Exit. 

R,Hen. Warwick! Gloster! Clarence! 

jBe-enfer Warwick, and the rest, 

Cla, Both the king call? 

War, What would your majesty? How fares your grace ? 

K,Hen, Why did you leave me here alone , my lords? 
,^C/a. We left the prince, my brother, here, my liege, 
^^o nndertook to sit and watch by you. 

jAT. Em. The prince of Wales ? Where is he ? let me see him : 
^e is not here. 

iFar. This door is open ; he is gone this way. 

P. Humph, He came not through the chamber where we 

stay'd. 

R, Hen, Where is the crown? who took it from my pillow? 

fFar, When we withdrew, my liege, we left it here. 

R, Hen, The prince hath ta'en it hence : — go , seek him out. 
^^ be so hasty , that he doth suppose 
^T sleep my death? — 
^tQdhim, my lord of Warwick, chide him hither. 

"^is joart of bis conjoias with wj disease , 
-^odAe/psloendme.— 'See, sons y \»hall\iVutts^o\xwt\ 
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How quickly nature falls into revolt , 

When gold becomes her object. 

For this the foolish over-careful fathers 

Have broke their sleeps with thoughts , 

Their brains with care, their bones with industry : 

For this they have engrossed and pil'd up 

The canker'd heaps of strange-achieved gold ; 

For this they have been thoughtful to invest 

Their sons with arts , and martial exercises ; 

When , like the bee , tolling from every flower 

The virtuous sweets , 

Our thighs packed with wax, our mouths with honey, 

We bring it to the hive , and , like the bees , 

Are murder'd for our pains. This bitter taste 

Yield his engrossments to the ending father. — 

Re-enter Warwick. 
Now , where is he that will not 6tay so long , 
Till his friend sickness' hands determined me? 

fTar, My lord , I found the prince in the next room , 
Washing with kindly tears his gentle cheeks ; 
With such a deep demeanour in great sorrow. 
That tyranny, which never quaffd but blood , 
Would , by beholding him , have wash'd his knife 
With gentle eye-drops. He is coming hither. 

R, Hen» But wherefore did he take away the crown? 

Re-enter Prince Hbkrt. 
Lo , where he comes. — Come hither to me , Harry. — 
Depart the chamber, leave us here alone. 

[^d^et^nf Clarence, Prinoe Humphret , Lards , i 
P. Hen. I never thought to hear you speak again. 
R. Hen. Thy wish was father , Harry , to that thought : 
I stay too long by thee , I weary thee. 
Dost thou so hunger for mine empty chair, 
That thou wilt needs invest thee with tikine honoars 
Before tbj hour be ripe ? O fooUsVi ^o\il\i\ 
Tboa seek *8t the greatness that ^ W\ 0Net\<^«\m ^^^« 
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Stay but a little ; for my cloud of dignity 

Is held from falling vith so weak a wind , 

That it will quickly drop : my day is dim. 

Thou bast stora that, which, after some few hours, 

lYere thine without o£fence , and at my death 

Thou hast seal'd up my expectation : 

Thy life did manifest thou lov'dst me not, 

And thou wilt have me die assur'd of it. 

Thou hid'st a thousand daggers in thy thoughts, 

^hich thou hast whetted on thy stony heart , • 

To stab at half an hour of my life. 

TVhat ! canst thou not forbear me half an hour? 

Then get thee gone, and dig my grave thyself, 

And bid the merry bells ring to thine ear 

That thou art crowned , not that I am dead. 

Let all the tears that should bedew my hearse , 

Be drops of balm to sanctify thy head ; 

Only compound me with forgotten dust : 

Give that which gave thee life unto the worms. 

^lack down my officers , break my decrees ; 

^or now a time is come to mock at form. 

Hirry the fifth is crown'd ! — Up , vanity ! 

I^owD, royal state I all you sage counsellors, hence; 

-^d to the English court assemble now , 

^fom every region , apes of idleness ! 

^ow, neighbour confines , purge you of your scum : 

Have you a ruffian that will swear, drink, dance, 

^€Tel the night, rob, murder, and commit 

'^lie oldest sins the newest kind of ways? 

^e happy , he will trouble you no more : 

England shall double gild his treble guilt, 

England shall give him office , honour, might; 

^'or the fifth Harry from curbed licence plucks 

Xhe muzzle of restraint, and the wild dog 

^hall flesh his tooth in every innocent. 

O mjr poor kiagdoom , sick with civil blows I 

Wfio tbat mj care could not withhold thy riots , 
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T\l)at T^ilt thou do when riot is thy care? 
O ! thou wilt be a wilderness again , 
Peopled with woWes , thy old inhabitants. 

P. Hen. O, pardon me, my liege! but for my tears , 

The moist impediments unto my speech , 

I had forestalled this dear and deep rebuke , 

Ere you with grief had spoke , and I had heard 

The course of it so far. There is your crown ; 

And He that vears the crown immortally, 

Long guard it yours ! If I a£fect it more , 

Than as your honour, and as your renown , 

Let me no more from this obedience rise, 

Which my most true and inward duteous spirit 

Teacheth, this prostrate and exterior bending. 

Heaven witness with me , when I here came in , 

And found no course of breath within your majesty. 

How could it struck my heart ! if I do feign , 

! let me in my present wildness die , 

And never live to show th' incredulous world 

The noble change that I have purposed* 

Coming to look on you , thinking you dead , 

And dead almost , my liege, to think you were, 

I spake unto the crown , as having sense , 

And thus upbraided it: **The care on thee depending. 

Hath fed upon the body of my father ; 

Therefore, thou, best of gold, art worst of gold. 

Other, less fine in carat, is more precious , 

Preserving life in medicine potable : 

But thou, most fine, most honoured, mostrenown'd. 

Hast eat thy bearer up ." Thus , my most royal liege , 

Accusing it, I put it on my head ; 

To try with it , as with an enemy • 

That had before my face murder'd my father, 

The quarrel of a true inheritor : 

But if it did infect my blood w\th\o^ , 

Or swell my thoughts to any 8lra\aol'^t\^^\ 
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&D7 rebel or vain spirit of miDe 
d, with the least affection of a welcome ^ 
re entertainment to the might of it , 
t God for ever keep it from my head^ 
id make me as the poorest vassal is , 
at doth with awe and terror kneel to it ! 
R. Hen. O my son ! 
)d pat it in thy mind to take it hence , 
at thoa might'st win the more thy father's love , 
sading so wisely in excuse of it. 
me hither, Harry; sit thoa by my bed , 
id hear, I think, the very latest coansel 
at ever I shall breathe. God knows, my son, 
what by-paths , and indirect crook*d ways , 
let this crown ; and I myself know well 
>w troublesome it sat upon my head : 
thee it shall descend with better quiet, 
Iter opinion , better confirmation ; 
r all the soil of the achievement goes 
ith me into the earth. It seem'd in me , 
It as an honour snatch'd with boisterous hand , 
id I had many living to upbraid 
f gain of it by their assistances ; 
hich daily grew to quarrel, and to bloodshed, 
oanding supposed peace. All these bold fears , 
loa seest , with peril I have answered ; 
ir all my reign hath been but as a scene 
^Dg that argument, and now my death 
langes the mode : for what in me was purchased , 
ills upon thee in a more fairer sort ; 
), thou the garland wear'st successively. 
2t, though thou stand'st more sure than I could do, 
loa art not firm enough ; since griefs are green , 
Dd all thy friends, which thou must make thy friends, 
iTe but their stings and teeth newly ta'en out; 
r yihose fell workfog I was first advanc'd , 
(f^/ wbosepowerl well might lodge a fear 
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To be again displac*d. Which to avoid , 

I cut them off; and had a purpose dow 

To lead out many to the Holy Land , 

Lest rest, and lying still, might make them look 

Too near unto my state. Therefore, my Harry, 

Be it thy course to busy giddy minds 

With foreign quarrels ; that action , hence borne out, 

May waste the memory of the former days. 

More would I , but my lungs are wasted so , 

That strength of speech is utterly denied me. 

How I came by the crown , OGod, forgive. 

And grant it may with thee in true peace live ! 

P. Hen. My gracious liege. 
You won it, wore it, kept it, gave it me; 
Then plain , and right, must my possession be : 
Which I, with more than with a common pain , 
'Gainst all the world will rightfully maintain. 

Enter Prince John q^Lancastbr, Warwick , Lo 

. and Others. 

R.Hen. Look, look, here comes my John of Lanca 

P. John, Health, peace, and happiness , tomyroy 

R. Hen. Thou bring'st me happiness, and peace , s 
But health, alack, with youthful wings is flown 
From this bare, wither'd trunk: upon thy sight. 
My worldly business makes a period. 
Where is my lord of Warwick? 

P. Hen. My lord of Warwick! 

K. Hen. Both any name particular belong 
Unto the lodging where I Orst did swoon? 

War. 'T is caird Jerusalem, my noble lord. 

K. Hen. Laud be to God ! — even there my life must 
I hath been prophesied to me many years, 
I should not die but in Jerusalem , 
Which vainly I suj[)pos'd the Holy Land. — 
But, bearme to that chamber; there 1 11 lie: 
la that Jerusalem sbali Hairy die. 
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ACT V. SCENE I. 
Glostershire. A Hall io Shallow's House. 

rafer Shallow, Falstaff, Bardolph, and Page, 

L By cock aDd and pie, Sir^ you shall not away to-uight. — 

Davy, I say! 

. You must excuse me , master Robert Shallow. 

/. I will not excuse you ; you shall not be excused ; excuses 

»t be admitted ; there is no excuse shall serve ; you shall not 

sed. — Why, Davy ! 

Enter Dayt. 
)y. Here, Sir. 

/. Davy, Davy, Davy, Davy, — let me see, Davy; let 
: — yea, marry, William cook, bid him come hither. — 
a, you shall not be excused. 

fy. Marry, Sir, thus; those precepts cannot be served: 
g[ain. Sir, — shall we sow the headland with wheat? 
/. With red wheat , Davy. But for William cook : — are 
} young pigeons? 

ry. Yes, Sir. ~Here is, now, the smith's note for shoeing, 
ugh irons. 

/• Let it be cast, and paid. — Sir John , yon shall not be 
I. 

fy. Now, Sir, a new link to the bucket must needs be 
-and, Sir, do you mean to stop any of William's wages, 
tie sack he lost the other day at Hinckley fair? 
/. He shall answer it. — Some pigeons, Davy; a couple 
t-legged hens , a joint of mutton , and any pretty little tiny 
ws , tell William cook. 
>y. Doth the man ofwar stay all night. Sir? 
/. Yea, Davy. 1 will use him well. A friend i' the court 
r than a penny in purse. Use his men well , Davy , for they 
nt knaves, and wi)J backbite. 

y. No worse than tbey are back-bilten , S\t \ to ^«i\iW^ 
usfoullinea. 
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Shal. Well conceited, DaTj. About thy business, Davy. 

Davy, I beseech you, Sir,- to conotenance William Tisor of 
Wincot against Clement Perkes of the hill. 

Sha!. There are many complaints , Davy, against that Tisor: 
that Visor is an arrant knave , on my knowledge. 

Davy. I grant your worship , that he is a knave , Sir ; bot yet, 
God forbid, Sir, but a knave should have some countenance at 
his friend's request. An honest man. Sir, is able to speak for 
himself, when a knave is not. I have served your worship truly, 
Sir, this eight years ; and if I cannot once or twice in a quarter bear 
out a knave against an honest man , I have but a very little credit 
with your worship. The knave is mine honest friend. Sir; there 
fore , I beseech your worship , let bim be countenanced. 

ShaL Go to; I say, he shall have no wrong. Look about, 
Davy. [fxt^DAYT.] Where are you. Sir John? Come, come, 
come; off with your boots. — Give me your hand, master Ba^ 
dolph. 

Bard. I am glad to see your worship. 

ShaL I thank thee with all my heart, kind master Bardolph* 
— And welcome, my tall fellow. [Jo the Page.] Come, ^ 
John. [EasU Shauov. 

FaL I Ml follow you, good master Robert Shallow. Bardolpbf 
look to our horses. [Exeunt Barbolph and Page.] If I W* 
sawed into quantities, I should make four dozen of such bearM 
hermit's staves as master Shallow. It is a wonderful thing, to «i 
the semblable coherence of his men's spirits and his : theyi by 
observing him , do bear themselves like foolish justices; he, bT 
conversing with them, is turned into a justice-like serving nuo* 
Their spirits are so married in conjunction with the participatioii 
of society, that they flock together in consent, like so many wild 
geese. If I had a suit to master Shallow , I would humour his mV 
with the imputation of being near their master: if to bis men, I 
would curry with master Shallow , that no man could better €00* 
mand his servants. It is certain, that either wise bearing, « 
ignorant carriage, is caught, as men take diseases, one of another: 
iAerefore, let men take heed of iView tom^MVX. \'v^^«^"»im»k 
eaoagb oat o£ (his Shallow , lo Vee^ \jvwi^^ ^«»r\ ^ ^'«*^ 
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ter the wearing-oat of six fashioDs , (which is four tenns^ or 
ictioDs) and he shall laugh without intervallums, 0\ it is 
I, that a lie with a slight oath^ and a jest with a sad brow, will 
ith a fellow that never had the ache in his shoulders. 1 you 
see him laugh, till his face be like a wet cloak ill laid up. 
haL IJFiihm.^ Sir John I 
'a/. I come, master Shallow : I come, master Shallow. 

SCENE IL 
Westminster. An Apartment in the Palace. 

Enter Warwick, oTid the Lord Chi^f JuiHce* 
^ar. How now, my lord chief justice ! whither away? 
'h.JuU. How doth the king? 
^ar. Exceeding well : his cares are now all ended. 
'h.JusL I hope, not dead. 

^ar, ' ^ He 'swalk'd the way of nature, 

to our purposes he lives no more. 
XJuit, I would, hismajesty.hadcairdmewithhim; 
}er?ice that I truly did his life , 
left me open to all injuries, 
^or. Indeed, 1 think the young king loves you not. 
'A, Just. I know he doth not, and do arm myself , 
deome the condition of the time; 
ch cannot look more hideously upon me 
1 1 have drawn it in my fantasy. 

r Prince John, Prince Humphrbt, Clarbncb, West- 
HORBLAND, ond Others* 

^ar. Here come the heavy issue of dead Harry : 

hat the living Harry had the temper 

m, the worst of these three gentlemen! 

many nobles then should hold their places^ 

must strike sail to spirits of vile sort* 

h. Just. God ] I fear, all will be overtuin*d« 

\JoJin, Good morrow f cousin Warwick , i^oodtaoit^HJ* 

JSrumpA.Cla. Good morrow, cousin. { 
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P, John. We meet like men that had forgot to speak. 

War, We do remember; hot our argameot 
Is ali too heary to admit much talk. 

P. John, Well , peace be with him that hath made as hstrj ! 

OuJuMt. Peace be with OS, lestwejieheaTler! 

P. Humph. O ! good my lord , you have lost a friend , Indeed; 
And I dare swear , yon borrow not that face 
Of seeming sorrow: it is, sure, yoarown. 

P. John. Though no man be assur'd what grace to find , 
Ton stand in coldest expectation : 
I am the sorrier; 'wonld, 't were otherwise. 

da. Well, yon most now speak Sir John FalstaflrHdr, 
Which swims against your stream of quality. 

Ch.Just. Sweet princes, what I did, Ididinhooonr, 
Led by th' impartial conduct of my soul ; 
And never shall you see , that I will beg 
A ragged and forestall'd remission. 
If truth and upright innocency fail me , 
1 11 to the king, my master, that is dead, 
And tell him who hath sent me after him. 

fTar, Here comes the prince. 

Enter Ring Hknrt Y . 

Ch.Jtut. Good morrow, and heaven save your majesty I 
Ring, This new and gorgeous garment, majesty , 

Sits not so easy on me as you think. — 

Brothers , you mix your sadness with some fear: 

This is the English, notthe Turkish court; y 

Not Amurath an Amurath succeeds^ / 

But Harry Harry. Tetbesad, good brothers, 

For , to speak truth , it very well becomes you : 

Sorrow so royally in you appears , 

That I will deeply put the fashion on , 

And wear it in my heart. Why then, be sad; 

But entertain no more of it , good brothers ^ 

Tbaa a joint burden laid upon us aV\. 
Forme, l)y heaven, IbidyoubQassuVd^ 
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I 'II be your father and yoar brother too ; 
Let me but bear your loYe , I 'II bear your cares : 
Tetweep, that Harry's dead , and so will I r 
Bot Harry lifes , that shall convert those tears , 
By Dumber, into hours of happiness. 

P, John, Ac. We hope no other from your majesty. 

Ring, You all look strangely on me ; — and you most. 

ITo the Chi^f Justice, 
Ton are, I think, assur'd I love you not. 

Ch.Jtut. lamassur'd, ifl be measur'd rightly, 
Tour majesty hath no just cause to hate me. 

Ring. No! 
low might a prince of my great hopes forget 
^0 great indignities you laid upon me? 
^nat! rate, rebuke, and roughly send to prisoo 
rhe immediate heir of England ! Was this easy? 
ifaj this be wash'd in Lethe , and forgotten ? 

Ch. Ju$t, I then did use the person of your father ;. 
^t image of his power lay then in me : 
^nd, in th' administration of his law 
^ilesl was busy for the commonwealth, 
four highness pleased to forget my place , 
^^ majesty and power of law and justice , 
Hie image of the king whom I presented , 
^nd struck me in my very seat of judgment : 
hereon , as an offender to your father, 
gave bold way to my authority, 
^nd did commit you. If the deed were ill , 
^e you contented , wearing now the garland, 
fo have a son set your decrees at nought; 
"o pluck down justice from your awful bench ; 
•0 trip the course of law , and blunt the sword 
•hat guards the peace and safety of your person : 
^ay, more; to spurn at your most royal image , 
^d mock your workings in a second body. 
}uestion four royal thoughts , make the case ^ours , 
oow the father, and propose a son : 
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Hear your owo dignity so moch profaa'd , 
8ee your most dreadfol laws so loosely sUgbled , 
Behold yourself so by a soo disdain'd , 
And then imagine me taking your part , 
And in your power soft silencing yoar son. 
After this cold considerance, sentence me; 
And, as yon are a king, speak in your state. 
What I haTe done » that misbecame my place , 
My person, or my liege's soTcreignty. 

king. Toa are right, justice; and you wei^ this vA 
Therefore still bear the balance , and the sword; 
And I do wish your honours may increase , 
Till you do live to see a son of mine 
Offend yon, and obey you, as I did. 
So shall I live to speak my father's words: — 
** Happy am I , that haTC a man so bold , 
That dares do justice on my proper soo ; 
And not less happy> haTing such a son , 
That would deliver up his greatness so 
Into the hands of justice." — Tou did commit me» 
For which, I do commit into your hand 
Th' unstained sword that you have used to bear; 
With this remembrance, — that you use the same 
With the like bold , just , and impartial spirit , 
As you have done 'gainst me. There is my hand. 
Toa shall be as a father to my youth : 
Ify voice shall sound as you do prompt mine ear, 
And I will stoop and humble my intents 
To your well-practis'd, wise directions. — 
And, princes all ^ believe me, I beseech you: 
My Cither is gone wild into his grave. 
For In hiB tomb lie my affections , 
And with his spirit sadly I survive. 
To mock the eipectation of the world , 
To frustrate prophecies, and to raze out 
Bottea oplaha , who hath writ mt doivii 

r mjr «eemiog. The tldt ot b\ood Vtim^ 
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b proudly flow'd in yaoity till oow : 

f doth it tarn , aod ebb back to the sea , 

ere it shall miogle with the state of floods, 

1 flow henceforth In formal majesty. 

RT, call we oar high court of parliament , 

d let us choose such limbs of noble counsel , 

It the great body of our state may go 

equal rank with the best governed nation ; 

at war, or peace, or both at once , maybe 

things acquainted and familiar to us , 

which you, father, shall have foremost hand. — 

iTo the Lord Chi^JusHce. 
ir coronation done, we will accite , 
I before remember'd , all our state : 
id (God consigning to my good intents ,) 
' prhice , nor peer , shall have just cause to say , 
*d shorten Harry's happy life one day. [Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 
Glostershire. The Garden of Shallow's House. 

/er Fjllstaff , Shallow, Silence, Bardolph, the Page ^ 

and Davt. 

ShaL Nay , you shall see mine orchard ; where, in an arbour, 

wiU eat a last year's pippin of my own graffiog, with a dish ot 

raways, and so forth; — come, cousin Silence; — and then 

ted. 

Fal, 'Fore God , you have here a goodly dwelling , and a rich. 

ShaL Barren, barren, barren; beggars all, beggars all, 

John: — marry, good air. — ^ Spread, Davy; spread, Davy; 

1 said , Davy. 

Fal, This Davy serves you for good uses : he is your serving- 

Q, and your husband. 

ShaL A good varlet, a good varlet, a very goodvarlet, Sir 

in. — By the mass , I have drunk too much s^c)L^\.%w<^^^t^ — 

^d YMrtet, Now sit down , now sit dowu. — Com^, WiW'&Nsi* 

ye/. Ab, sinab! guoth-a. — ^eshaU 
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Do nothing hut eat y and make good cheer ^ [Siogiogf 
And praise heaven for the merry year; 
Whenjlesh is clieap and females dear^ 
And lusty lads roam here and there , 

So merrily , 
And ever among so merrily* 

Fal. There 's a merry heart ! — Good master Silenee, I 'U gira 
you a health for that anon. 

ShaL Give master Bardolph some vine , Davy. 

Davy, Sweet Sir, sit ; I '11 be with you aoon : — most sweet 
Sir, sit. — Master page, good master page , sit: preface! Whtl 
you want in meat, we '11 have in drink. But you must bear: the 
heart's all. \Esat» 

ShaL Be merry, master Bardolph; — and my little seldter 
there, be merry. 

Sil. Be merry f he merry y my wife has all; [Siogiog* 

For women are shrews , hoth short and tall: 
^Tis merry in hall, when beards wag all. 

And welcome merry shrove-tide. 
Be merry, he merry, &c, 

Fal, I did not think master Silence had been a man of tbi^ 
mettle. ^ 

SiL Who I? I have been merry twice and once , ere now. 

Re-enter Davt. 

Davy, There is a dish of leather-coats for you. 

[Setting them bqfore BaroolP^' 
Shal, Davy,— 

Davy, Your worship. — I '11 be with you straight. — A C0P 
of wine, Sir? 

Sil. A cup qf wine, that's brisk and fine, [SingiO^*, 

And drink unto the leman mine; 
And a merry heart lives long-a, 

Fal, Well said, master Silence. 

Si'L An we shall be merry , tvo^ ^om^s vol \.Il« «weet of tb^ 
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Fal, Health and long life to you, master Silence. 

Sil, Fill the cup f and let it come ^ 

I'll pledge you a mile to the bottom. 

Shot. Honest Bardolph, welcome: if thou wantest any thing, 
and wilt not call, beshrew thy heart. — Welcome, my little tiny 
thief; and welcome,. indeed, too. — I '11 drink to master Bar«- 
dolph , and to all the cavalieros about London. 

Davy, I hope to see London once ere I die. 

Bard. An I might see you there , Davy , — 

ShaL By the mass, you '11 crack a quart together. Ha! will 
yon not , master Bardolph ? 

Bard, Yea, Sir, in a pottle pot. 

Shal, By God's leggings I thank thee. — The knave will stick 
l>y thee, I can assure thee that: he will not out; he is true bred. 

Bard, And I 'il stick by him , Sir. 

ShaL Why, there spoke a king. Lack nothingi be merry. 
LRhocking heard,} Look, who 's at door there. Ho! who knocks? 

lEantDAYT, 

Fal, Why, now you have done me right. 

ITo SiLEincE, who drinks a bumper, 

Sil. Do me right f [Singing. 

jind dub me knight: 
Samingo, 
Is 't not so? 

Fal, 'XIsso. 

Sil, Is'tso? Why, then say, an dd man can do somewhat. 

Re-enter Dayt. 

Davy. An 't please your worship, there 's one Pistol come 
from the court with news. 

Fal. From the court? let him come in. — 

Enter Pistol 
How now. Pistol? 

Piit. Sir John, God save you. Sir. 
Fal. Whtf/ wild Jb/ew you hither, Plsto\*t 
/%//« Ab//^e//iirjiid which blows no maaloVAO^* 
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Sweet knight , th' art now one of the greatest men 
In the realm. 

Sil. By 'rladj, I think be he, hot goodmaoPnff of Barsoo. 

Fist. Puff? 
Paff in thy teeth , most recreant coward base ! — 
Sir John, I am thy Pistol , and thy friend. 
And helter-skelter have I rode to thee ; 
And tidiogs do I bring, and lucky joys , 
And golden times, and happy news of price. 

Fal. I pr'y thee now , deliver them like a man of this woild. 

Pist, A foutra for the world , and worldlings base ! 
I speak of Africa , and golden joys. 

Fal, base Assyrian knight, what is thy news? 
Let king Cophetua know the truth thereof. 

Sil. And Robin Hood ^ Scarlet, and John. [Siogs. 

Pist. Shall dunghill curs confront the Helicons ? 
And shall good news be baffled? 
Then, Pistol, lay thy head in Furies' lap. 

Shal. Honest gentleman , I know not your breeding. 

Pist. Why then, lament therefore. 

Shal. Give me pardon, Sir: — if, Sir, you come with nevs 
from the court, I take it, there is but two ways, either to otter 
them, or to conceal them. lam, Sir, under the king, in some 
authority. 

Pist. Under which king, Bezonian? speak, or die. 

Shal. Under king Harry. 

Pist. Harry the fourth? or fifth? 

Shal. Harry the fourth. 

Pist. A {»utra for thine office I — 

Sir John , thy tender lambkin now is king; 
Harry the fifth's the man. I speak the truth : 
When Pistol lies, do this; and fig me, like 
The braggiog Spaniard. 

Fal. What! is the old king dead? 

put. As nail in door: the things I s^«&kM«\(L«t« 

Awijf Bardolphl saddV^ m^Yiois^. — KUsx^^^S^s 
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, choose what office thoa wilt io the land, 't is thine. -^ 

I will double-charge thee with dignities. 

tf. joyful day ! — I would not take a knighthood for my 

. What ! I do bring good news ? 

. Carry master Silence to bed. — Master Shallow, my 

allow, be what thou wilt, I am fortune's steward. Get 

toots: we 'II ride all night. — 0, sweet Pistol! — Away, 

h. lExit Bjlkd.] — Come, Pistol, utter more to me; 

ithal, devise something, to do thyself good. — Boot, boot. 

Shallow: I know, the young king is sick for me. Let us 

r man's horses; the laws of England are at my command- 

Happy are they which have been my friends , and woe 

f lord chief justice ! 

. Let vultures vile seize on his lungs also ! 

e is the life that late I led ," say they ; 

tiere it is : welcome these pleasant days ! [Exeimt, 

SCENE IV. 
London. A Street. 

9r Beadles f dragging in Hostett Quickly , and 'Doll 

Tbar-shbbt. 

t. No , thou arrant knave : I would to God I might die, 
ight have thee hanged; thou hast drawn my shoulder out 

iad. The constables have delivered her over to me, and 
1 have whipping-cheer enough , I warrant her. There hath 
nan or two lately killed about her. 

Nut^hook, nut-hook, you lie. Come on: I '11 tell thee 
hou damned tripe-visaged rascal , an the child I now go 
miscarry, thou hadst better thou badst struck thy mother, 
per-faced villain. 

f. the Lord , that Sir John were come ! he would make 
•loody day to somebody. But I pray God l\i« ti^X ^Wa:^ 
liscarrf! 

rd. It it do, you shall have a dozen ot ctaslcLVQiWi «%^^V 
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T\?u hive bu: e:<Tvo oov. Come, I charge yoa both go witfc n^ 
ifor ihe miD is ceiJ . Uai yoa tnd Pistol beat among joa. 

Dy<. I 'II leU thee vhai, tboa thio man in a censer, I fl 
ha«e yoa is soundly sviD|p^l for this, —- yoa blae-lMttle lagw* 
yx?a dl(hy fimisbed correctiooer! if joa be not swinged, 1 1 
foKv«ir halUirtles. 

1 Bexd^ Come, come, yon she knight-errant, come. 

/7Ar/. O God . that ri^htshoold thos orercome might! W4 
of sutfennce comes ease. 

/>(>/. Come , yon ropie . come : bring me to a justice. 

Hoff. At; come, roa starred blood-hound. 

DcL Goodman death ! goodman bones! 

ffo4t, Tboa atomv thou ! 

DoL Come, you thin thing; come, yoa rascal! 

1 Bead. TeryVeU. lEwm^ 

SCENE V. 
A public Place near Westminster Abbey. 

Enter l\ro Groowu^ sirewing Rushes* 
i Groom, More rushes, more mshes! 

2 Groom. The trumpets hare sounded twice. 

1 Groom. It will be two o'clock ere they come from the eoro- 
nation. Despatch, despatch. lExemiGnto^' 

Enter Faistaff, Shallow, Pistol, Babdolph, and H* 

Page. 
Fal. Stand here by me, master Robert Shallow; I will wS^ 
the king do you grace. I will leer upon him, as he comes by, ^ 
do but mark the countenance that he will give me. 
JHst. God bless thy lungs, good knight. 
Fal. Come here, Pistol ; stand behind me. — [7b SHAL&oir J 
O! if I had had time to haTo made new liTeries, I would hw« 
bestowed the thousand pound I borrowed of you. But 't Is ■* 

matter; this poor show doth better : this doth infer the leallb*^ 
to see him. 

Shal. It doth so. 

-/W. n ibows my earneslnie&s ot aS^oi^xi. 
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Put. It doth SO. 

Fal, Mj devotion. 

put. It doth, it doth, it doth. 

Fal. As it were, to ride day and night; and not to deliberate, 
aoi to remember, not to have patience to shift me. 

ShaL It is most certain. 

Fal, But to stand stained with travel, and sweating with 
desire to see him: thinking of nothing else; patting all affairs 
else in oblivion , as if there were nothing else do be done bat to 
see biro. 

Pist. 'T is iemper idem , for absque hoc nihil est. 'T is all 
hi every part. 

ShaL 'Tisso, indeed. 

PisL My knight , I will inflame thy noble liver, 
And make thee rage. 

TbjDolI, and Helen of thy noble thoughts. 
Is io base durance , and contagions prison ; 
Haal'd thither 

By most mechanical and dirty hand: — 
Rouse up revenge from ebon den with fell Alecto's snake, 
For Doll is in ; Pistol speaks nought but truth. 

FaL I will deliver her. 

[Shouts within , and trumpets sound* 

Pist, There roar'd the sea, and trumpet-clangor sounds. 

Enter Knf & and his IVain , including the Chiqf Justice* 

FaL God save thy grace , king Hal ! my royal Hal I 

Pist, The heavens thee guard and keep, most royal imp of 
fiune! 

FaL God save thee, my sweet boy! 

King, My lord chief justice, speak to that yain man. 

Ch. Just. Have you your wits? know you what 't is you 

speak? 

FaL My king! my Jove! I speak to thee , my heart! 

King. I know thee not, old man : fall to thy pY^^«\%\ 
How jW wbiie hairs become a fool , and jester \ 
Aire j0Dg dream'd ofsacb a kind of maD , 
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So sorfeit-sweird^ SO old, and SO profane; 

Bat, being awake, I do despise my dream. 

Make less thy body, hence, and more (by grace; 

Leave gormandizing; know, the grave doth gap« 

For thee thrice wider than for other men. 

Reply not to me with a fool-born jest: 

Presume not that I am the thing I was ; 

For God doth know, so shall the world perceive » 

That I have turn'd away my former self; 

So will I those that kept me company. 

When thou dost hear I am as I have been , 

Approach me, and thou shalt be as thou wast. 

The tutor and the feeder of my riots : 

Till then, I banish thee, on pain of death. 

As I have done the rest of my misleaders , 

Not to come near our person by ten mile. 

For competence of life I will allow you , 

That lack of means enforce you not to evil ; 

And as we hear you do reform yourselves^ 

We will, according to your strength and qualities. 

Give you advancement. — Be it your charge , my lord , 

To see perform'd the tenor of our word. — 

Set on. [Exeunt KrN& and his TV 

FaL Master Shallow, I owe you a thousand pound. 
ShaL Ay, marry, Sir John ; which I beseech you to lei 
have home with me. 

Fal. That can hardly be, master Shallow. Do not you gi 
at this : I shall be sent for in private to him. Look you , he i 
seem thus to the world. Fear not your advancement; I wi 
the man yet that shall make you great. 

ShaL I cannot perceive how, unless you should give me 
doublet, and stuff me out with straw. I beseech you, goo 
John , let me have Gve hundred of my thousand. 

Fal, Sir, I will be as good as my word : this that you \ 
was but a colour. 

SAa/, A colour , I fear » thai ^ou V\Vl ^\«i Vii ^ ^vt ^^Jost* 
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Fah Fear do colours : go with me to dinner. Come , lieate- 
nant Pistol; » come Bardolpli. — I shall be sent for soon at night. 

Re-enter Prince Jomi f the Chi^ Justice , Officers ^ ^c. 

Ch. Just. Go , carry Sir John Falstafif to the Fleet. 
Take all his company along with him. 

Fal, My lord, my lord! — 

CfuJust. I cannot now speak : I will hear yon soon. 
lake them away. 

PisL Se fortuna me tarmenta f tl sperare me contenta. 

[Exeunt Fal. Shal. Pist. Bard. Page^ and 
Officers, 

P. John. 1 like this fair proceeding of the king's. 
Be hath intent, his wonted followers 
Shall all be very well provided for; 
Bat all are banish'd , till their conversations 
Appear more wise and modest to the world. 

Ch, Just, And so they are. 

P, John, The king hath cali'd his parliament , my lord. 

Ch, Just. He hath. 

P.John. I will lay odds, that, ere this year expire, 
MTe bear our civil swords , and native fire , 
. As far as France. I heard a bird so sing , 
Whose music, to my thinking, pleas'd the king. 
Come, will you hence? [Exeunt, 



EPILOGUE. 

First my fear, then my courtesy, last my speech. My fear Is 
your displeasure , my courtesy my duty, and my speech to beg 
y<Hir pardons. If you look for a good speech, now, you undo 
Qie; for what I have to say, is of mkie own making, and what in- 
deed I should say, will, I doubt, prove mine own marring. But 
|o the purpose , and so to the venture. — Be it Vwoim \.o ^o^> V>^ 
it 19 jerfwell) I was lately here in the end ot ei d\%\\^«>^V&%'^vi^ 
to pray jour patience for it, and to promise "SOueLYi^VVw. \^^^ 
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mean. Indeed, to pay you with this; which, if, like to iOfeD- 
tnre, it come unluckily home , I break, and yoa, my genlte cr»- 
ditors, lose. Here, I promised you, I would be, and here I 
commit my body to your mercies: bate me some, and I wfllpaj 
you some ; and , as most debtors do , promise yoo infinitely. 

If my tongue cannot entreat you to acquit me, will yonco»« 
mand me to use my legs? and yet that were but ll|^ payment, to 
dance out of your debt; but a good conscience will make any pos- 
sible satisfaction , and so will I. All the gentlewomen here hut 
forgifen me ; if the gentlemen will not, then the gentlemen do not 
agree with the gentlewomen , which was never seen before in sach 
an assembly. 

One word more, I beseech you. If you be not too much 
cloyed with fat meat, our humble author will continue the story, 
with Sir John in it, aod make you merry with fair Katharina if. 
France: where, for any thing I know, Falstaffshalldieofasweali 
unless already he be killed with your hard opinions; for OldcaUli 
died a martyr, and this is not the man. My tongue Is weaiy; 
when my legs are too, I will bid you good night: and so \atA 
down before you; but, indeed, to pray for the (jneen. 

CHORUS. 

Enter Chorus. 

O, for a muse of fire, that would ascend 

The brightest heaven of invention ! 

A kingdom for a stage , princes to act , 

And monarchs to behold the swelling scene ! 

Then should the warlike Harry, like himself, 

Assume the port of Mars ; and at his heels, 

Leash*d in like hounds, should famine, sword, and fire, 

Crouch for employment. But pardon, gentles all, 

The flad unraised spirit thai haUi dar'd, 

On this unworthy scaffold , to Bring forth 

So great an object : can this cockpit hold 
■■ha Tasty fields of France? or ma^ ^e ct^iUi 
^HHe&i Uit$ wooden the very casaxxes. 
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affright the air at Agincourt? 

»ii! since a crooked figure may 

little place a million ; 

s, ciphers to this great accompty 

maginary forces work. 

, vithin the girdle of these walls 

confin'd two mighty monarchies , 

igh upreared and abutting fronts 

ous, narrow ocean parts asunder. 

our imperfections with your thoughts; 

usand parts di?ide one man, 

e Imaginary puissance : 

rhen we talk of horses , that you see them 

heir proud hoofs i* the receiviog earth ; 

our thoughts that now must deck our kings , 

m here and there , jumping o'er times , 

h' accomplishment of many years 

our-glass : for the which supply , 

i chorus to this history; 

'ologue-like, your humble patience pray, 

hear, kindly to judge, our play. 



\n^ 
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DRAMATIS PERSONi£. 

lY THE FIFTH. BOT, Servant to them. A Herald. 

LOSTER, i Brothers to CHORUS. 

EDFORD,( the King. CHARLES THE SIXTH, King of 

EXETER, Uncle to the France. 

^ LEWIS, the Dauphin. 

YORK, Cousin to the DUKES OF BURGUNDY, OB- 

^SAIKRITRY WFST LEANS, and BOURBON. 

SALISBURY ,WTEbT- jj^^ CONSTABLE of FRANCE. 
JD, and W^WlLK. RAMBURES, and GEANDPBE, 
3P OF CANTERBURY. "T^nchLwds. "'^'"''^^ 

kMnninri? ^ MONTJOY, A French Herald. 

kMBKiDUK , \ conspj. Governor of Harfleur. 

iS GREY / ^^^^^^' Ambassadors to England. 
MAS ^RPINGHAM, ,,,„„ ^ 

FLUELLEN, MAC- l^,^^r',8S®®5L®'^J?°^®;^u , 
JAMY, Officers in King KATHARINE, Daughter of Charles 
[•my. and Isabel. 

URT, WILLIAMS, Sol- ALICE, a Lady attending on the 

Princess 
YM, BARDOLPH. MRS. QUIGLLY, a Hostess. 

dies , Officers , French and English Soldiers , Messengers , 
and Attendants. 

The SCENE m England , and In France. 



ACT I. SCENE I. 

idoD. Ad Anle-chambef in the King's Palace. 

e Archbishop q/^ Canterbury , and Bishop qfEtr. 

My lord, I '11 tell you, that self bill is \»%' 4 « 
}'elevealh year of the last king's rei^a 
ad bad indeed agaiosl us pass'd , 
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But that the scambliog and nnqoiet time 
Did posh it oot of farther qoestion. 

Ely, But how, my lord, shall ve resist it now? 

Cant. It must be thought on. If it pass against us , 
We lose the better half of our possession ; 
For all the temporal lands , which men devout 
By testament have given to the church , 
Would they strip from us; being valued thus , — 
As much as would maintain , to the king's honour. 
Full fifteen earls , and fifteen hundred knights , 
Six thousand and two hundred good esquires ; 
And^ to relief of lazars, and weak age, 
Of indigent faint souls , past corporal toil , 
A hundred alms-houses , right well supplied ; 
And to the coffers of the king beside , 
A thousand pounds by the year. Thus runs the bill. 

Ely. This would drink deep. 

Cant. 'T would drink the cup and a) 

Ely. But what prevention? 

Cant. The king is full of grace, and fair regard. 

Ely. And a true lover of the holy church. 

Cant. The courses of his youth promised it not. 
The breath no sooner left his father's body, 
But that his wildness, mortified in him, 
Seem'd to die too : yea, at that very moment, * 

Consideration like an angel came. 
And whipp'd th' ofifending Adam out of him. 
Leaving his body as a paradise , 
T' envelop and contain celestial spirits. 
Never was such a sudden scholar made : 
Never came reformation in a flood , 
With such a heady current scouring faults ; 
Nor never Hydra-headed wilfulness 
So soon did lose his seat, and all at once, 
As in this king. 

Ely. We are blessed itx iVie cYiV(i%<^. 

Cofif. Hear him but reason in dvNitxVV^ > 



KlNe HENRT V. 

Lnd^ all-admiring, with an inward wish- 

foQ would desire the king were made a prelate: 

9ear him debate of commonwealth affairs, 

iTou would say, it hath been all-in-all his study: 

List his discourse of war , and you shall hear 

4. fearful battle rendered you in music: 

rum him to any cause of policy, 

The Grordian knot of it he will unloose , 

Familiar as his garUir ; that , when he speaks , 

rheair, a charter'd libertine , is still, 

knd the mute wonder lurketh in men's ears , 

lo steal his sweet and honeyed sentences ; 

So that the art and practic part of life 

Mast be the mistress to this theoric : 

Which is a wonder, how his grace should glean it, 

SiQce his addiction was to courses yain ; 

His companies unlettered , rude, and shallow; 

His hours fiU'd up with riots , banquets, sports; 

And never noted in him any study , 

Any retirement, and sequestration 

Prom open haunts and popularity. 

Ely. The strawberry grows underneath the nettle , 
Ajid wholesome berries thrive and ripen best , 
^eighbour'd by fruit of baser quality : 
Uid 80 the prince obscur'd his contemplation 
^Qder the veil of wildness ; which, no doubt, 
rrew like the summer grass , fastest by night, 
'^oseen , yet crescive, in his faculty. 

Cant. It must be so; for miracles are ceas'd, 
•^tid therefore we must needs admit the means, 
K^ow things are perfected. 

Ely* But, my good lord, 

K^ow now for mitigation of this bill 
^rg'd by the comipons ? Doth his majesty 
t^clinetoit, or no? 

Ca»/. He seems indifferent , 

r, rather, swajrwg more upoa out i^M ^ 
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Thao cherishing th' exhibiters against as ; 
For I have made an offer to his majesty , — 
Upon our spiritual coovocatioo , 
And in regard of causes now in hand. 
Which I have open'd to his grace at large ^ 
As touching France, — to give a greater sam 
Than ever at one time the clergy yet 
Did to his predecessors part withal. 

Ely. How did this offer seem receiv'd, my lord? 

Cant. With good acceptance of his majesty ; 
Save , that there was not time enough to hear 
(As , I perceiv'd , his grace would fain hare done) 
The severals, and unhidden passages 
Of this true titles to some certain dukedoms. 
And, generally^ to the crown and seat of France, 
Derived from Edward, his great grandfather. 

Ely. What was th' impediment that broke this off ? 

Cant. The French ambassador upon that instant 
Crav'd audience; and the hour, I think, is come. 
To give him hearing. Is it four o'clock? 

Ely. It is. 

Cant. Then go we in, to know his embassy. 
Which I could with a ready guess declare, 
Before the Frenchman speak a word of it. 

Ely, I '11 wait upon you 9 and I long to hear it. IEx^ib^ 

SCENE II. 
The Same. A Room of State in the Same. 

Enter King HsHvtT f Glostvr, Bbdvord, Exbtrr^ Warwki 
Westmoreland, and AttendanU. 

K. Hen. Where is my gracious lord of Canterbury? 

Exe. Not here in presence. 

R.Hen. Send for him, good ancle. 

JFest. Shall we call in th' ambassador, my liege? 

K.Hen. Not yet, my cousin: we would be resolv'd , 
Before we hear him , of some thiofs^ oC ii^x^bx , 
Tbst task our thoughts , coiicemia^ii& mi^ ¥tvi^«« 
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Enter the Archbishop q^CANTBRBURT , and Bishop qfEhT, 
Cant, God, and his angels , gaardyoarsaered throne, 

Lnd make you long become it ! 
K,Hen. Sure, we thank yon. 

)ly learned lord, we pray you to proceed , 

ind justly and religiously unfold , 

Why the law Salique, that they have in France, 

Or should , or should not, bar us in our claim. 

And God forbid , my dear and faithful lord. 

That you should fashion , wrest, or bow your reading, 

Or nicely charge your understanding soul , 

With opening titles miscreate , whose right 

Suits not in native colours with the truth ; 

For God doth know, how many, now in health, 

Shall drop their blood in approbation 

Of what your reverence shall incite us to. 

Therefore , take heed how you impawn our person, 

How you awake our sleeping sword of war : 

We charge you in the name of God , take heed ; 

For never two such kingdoms did contend , 

Withoat much fall of blood ; whose guiltless drops 

Are every one a woe, a sore complaint, 

Gainst him whose wrongs give edge unto the swords 

^at make such waste in brief mortality. 

^Qder this conjuration, speak, my lord, 

^nd we will hear, note, and believe in heart, 

bat what you speak is in your conscience wash'd, 

>s pure as sin with baptism. 
Cant, Then hear me ]^ gracious sovereign , and you peers, 

bat owe yourselves , yoir lives, and services, 

^ this imperial throne. «— There is no bar 

make against your bigness' claim to France , 

Ut this, which they prpduce from Pharamond , — 

1 terram Salicam muHeres nS succedant. 
No woman shall succeed in Salique land/' 
liicb SaHquelaad the French unjustly gloze , 
be ibe realm of France, and Pharamond 
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The founder of this law , and female bar : 

Tet their own authors faith^y affirm , 

That the land Salique is in^'Germany, 

Between the floods of Sala>and of Elbe; 

Where Charles the great, |ha?ing subdaed the Saxons, 

There left behind and settled certain French ; 

Who, holding in disdaia'the German women 

For some dishonest manners of their life. 

Established then this law» — to wit, no female 

Should be inheritrix in Salique land : 

Which Salique^ aslsaid^ 'twixt Elbe and 8ala» 

Is at this day in Germanj call'd Meisen. 

Then doth it well appear, ' the Salique law 

Was not devised for the realm of France ; 

Nor did the French possess the Salique land 

Until four hundred one aiid twenty years 

After defuncUon of king ll^haramond , 

Idly Snppos'd the founder of thi^ law; 

Who died within the year of our redemption 

Four hundred twenty-six, and Charles the great 

Subdued the Saxons , an4 did seat the French 

Beyond the river Sala in the year 

Eight hundred five. Besides, their writers say, 

King Pepin , which deposed Childerick , 

Did, as heir general, being descended 

Of Blithild , which was daughter to king Clothair , 

Hake claim and title to the crown of France. 

Hugh Capet also , -^ who i^surp'd the crown 

Of Charles the duke of Lomio , sole heir male 

Of the true line and stock if Charles the great, — 

To find his title with some shows of truth , 

Though, in pure truth, it mras corrupt and naught, 

Convey'd himself as th' hey' to the lady Lingare, 

Daughter to Charlemain , /who was the son 

To Lewis the emperor, and Lewis the son 

Of CbarJes the great. Also kinf^ LewV& \k<(^ \«ci^ ^ 

Wio was sole heir to the asurpeT Cap«x ^ 
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Clould not keep quiet id his conscjyence , 
Wearing the crown of France , fUlil satisfied 
That fair queen Isabel^ his gfpandmother , 
Was lineal of the lady Ermgflgare , 
Daughter to Charles the foresaid duke of Lorain : 
By the which marriage the line of Charles the great 
Was re-united to the Qrown of France. 
So that, as clear asis the summer's sun , 
King Pepin's titlCyf and Hugh Capet's claim » 
King Lewis bis satisfaction , all appear 
To hold in rigbi and title of the female. 
So do the ki^gs of France unto this day, 
Howbeit th'ey would hold up this Salique law, 
To bar vtiur highness claiming from the female; 
And mher choose to hide them in a net , 
Than amply to imbare their crooked titles 
Usurp'd from you and your progenitors. 

K, Hen. May I wiih right and conscience make this claim ? 

Cant, The sin upon may head , dread soYereigu ; 
^or in the book of Numbers is it writ, 
When the man dies , let the inheritance 
l^escend unto the daughter. Gracious lord , 
Btand for your own ; unwind your bloody flag; 
Look back into your mighty ancestors : 
Go, my dread lord , to your great grandsire's tomb, 
I'rom whom you claim : invoke bis warlike spirit, 
And your great uncle's , Edward the black prince, 
yfho on the French ground play'd a tragedy. 
Making defeat on the full power of France, 
Whiles his most mighty father on a hill 
Stood snailing, to behold his lion's whelp 
Forage in blood of French nobility. 
noble English ! that could entertain 
With half their forces the full pride of France, 
And let another half stand laughing by, 
AJI out of work, and cold for action . 
^/y. A wake remembrance of these \aUaul ^eoid ^ 
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And vkh joor puissant arm renew tkcir fieats. 
Ton are tbcir kdr, yon sH npon ikeir tknne ; 
The blood and coorage, tkat renowned them, 
BnnsinjonrTeins; and mj thriee-pussam liege 
Is in the rery Maj-morn of his jonth , 
Bipe for eiploits and mighty entcrprizes. 

Exe, Toor brother kiogs, and monaiths of the earth, 
Do aD eipect that yon shook! roose yonself , 
As did the former lions of your bkwd. 

fFest. They know, yonr grace hath caose, and meus 

might: 
So hath yonr highness : — nerer king of England 
Had nobles richer , and more loyal subjects , 
"Whose hearts hare left their bodies here in England , 
And lie paTilion'd in the fields of France. 

Cant, O ! let their bodies follow, my dear liege. 
With blood, and sword, and fire, to win yonr right: 
In aid whereof, we of the spiritualty 
Will raise your highness such a mighty snm , 
As ncTcr did the clergy at one time 
Bring in to any of your ancestors. 

R, Hen, We must not only arm t' inrade the French, 
But lay down our proportions to defend 
Against the Scot ; who. will make road upon us 
With all adTantages. 

Cant, They of those marches, gracious sorereign , 
Shall be a wall sufficient to defend 
Our inland from the pilfering borderers. 

K. Hen, We do not mean the coursing snatchers only , 
But fear the main intendment of the Scot , 
Who hath been still a giddy neighbour to us : 
For yon shall read , that my great grandfather 
Nerer went with his forces into France, 
But that the Scot on his unfumish'd kingdom 
Came pouring, like the tide into a breach , 
With MmpJe Mod brim falness of tns torce; 
^Ktlliag tbe gluned land with hoi essays « 
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Girding with grievous siegey^stles and towns; 
^That England , being emprj of defence, 
Hath shook, and tremblop at th* ill neighbourhood. 

Cant. She hath been then more fear'd than harm'd , my liege ; 
For hear her but examplcn by herself: 
When ail her chi?alry ham been in France, 
And she a mourning widow of her nobles , 
She hath herself not only will defended , 
. But taken , and impounded jas a stray, 
! The king of Scots ; whom sHe did send to France, 
To fill king Edward's fame with prisoner kings , 
And make their chronicle as rich with praise , 
f As is the ooze and bottom ojP the sea 

With sunken wreck and sumless treasuries. 

ff^est. But there 's ayfiaying , very old and tne , — 
"If that you will France win, 
Theo^ith Scotland first begin:" 
For once the eagle , "England , being in prey , 
To her unguarded nest vie weasel , Scot, 
Comes sneaking , and sb sucks her princely eggs ; 
Playing the mouse in alienee of the cat, 
To tear and ha?oc mor^than she can eat* 

Exe. It follows tifen, th^ cat must stay at home : 
Tet that is but a curs*4 necessity . 
Since we have locks fb safeguard necessaries. 
And pretty traps to /atch the petty thieves. 
While that the arniid hand doth fight abroad, 
Th' advised head gefends itself at home : 
For government, Ahough high, and low, and lower, 
Put into parts, deth keep in one consent, 
Congreeing in a f|ll and natural close , 
Like music. \ 

Cant. Therefore doth heaven divide 

The state of man inUivers functions, 
Setting endeavour itf^n/jDoal motion ; 
To which is ffxed, as aSTaiin or butt, 
Obedience: for so ^ork the honey bees , 
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Creatores that bj a rale id oatnre tcack 

The att of order to a peopled kingdom : 

Thejhireakiiig, aiid officers of sorts; 

Where sfme, like magistrates, correct at 1 

Others, I^lc merchants , Tentnre trade abroad. 

Others, like soldiers , armed in their stings. 

Make boot jipon the summer's TelTCt bods; 

Which pilla^ they with merry march bring hone • 

To the tent-rotal of their emperor : 

Who, bosiedik his majesty, sorreys 

The singing mas^ boflding roofs of gold. 

The dril citizens Kneading np the honey. 

The poor mechani^ porters crowding in 

Tbeir heayy bordei^ at his narrow gate , 

The sad-ey'd jostice\ with his snrly horn , 

DeliTering o'er to electors pale 

The lazy yawning dron^. I this infer, — 

That many things, harhig fall reference 

To one concent^ may work contrarioosly; 

As many arrows, loosed ^veral ways. 

Come to one mark ; as many ways meet in one town ; 

As many fresh streams me^t in one salt sea; 

As many lines close in the dial's center; 

So may a thousand actions , 'once afoot. 

End in one purpose , and be all well borne 

Without defeat. Therefore, to France, my liege. 

Divide your happy England into four; 

Whereof take yon one quarter Into France , 

And you withal shall make all (sallia shake.^ 

If we , with thrice such powers l$fl at home, 

Cannot defend our own doors froiD the dog. 

Let us be worried , and our natio^lose 

The name of hardiness^ and policy. 

R, Hen^ Call in the mes^ngers sent from the ]>anphio. 

[ExU an Attm 
wellresolf'd: and by <xod*s^ic^v > 
file ooble sinews of our ^^«t > 
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loce being oars , we '11 bend it to our awe, 
break it all to pieces : or there we '11 sit, 
iling in large and ample empery , 
er France , and all her almost kingly dukedoms, 
lay these boow in an unworthy urn , 
mbless , with no remembrance over them : 
iher our history ^hall , with full mouth , 
leak freely of our acts , or else our grave , 
ke Turkish mute, shall have a tongueless mouth » 
»t worshipped with a waxen epitaph. 

Enter Ambassadors qf France* 

w are we well prepar'd to know the pleasure 
our fair cousin Pauphin ; for, we hear, 
ur greeting is from him , not from the king. 
Amb. May 't please your majesty , to give us teave 
&ely to render what we have in charge; 
shall we sparingly show you far off, 
e Pauphin's meaning, and our embassy? 
R. Hen, We are no tyrant , but a Christian king , 
ito whose grace our passion is as subject, 
are our wretches fetter'd in our prisons ; 
erefore , with frank and with uncurbed plainness , 
11 us the Dauphin's mind. 
Amb, Thus then, in few. 

ur highness, lately sending into France, 
d claim some certain dukedoms , in the right 
your great predecessor^ king Edward the third, 
answer of which claim , the prince our master 
fs , that you savour too much of your youth , 
id bids you be advis'd , there 's nought in France 
at can be with a nimble galliard won : 
D cannot revel into dukedoms there, 
therefore sends you, meeter for your spirit, 
is tun of treasure; and, in lieu of this , 
Jiivsjva, Jet the dukedoms, that you cla\m« 
rao more of you. This the Bauphin speaks. 
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R. Hen. What treasure , unde? 

Exe. Teoois-balls , myliega. 

R, Hen. We are glad the Dauphin is so pleasuit with us. 
His present , and yoar pains , we thank joa for: 
When we have match'd our rackets to these balls » 
We will , in France , bj God's grace , play a set , 
Shall strike his father's crown into the hazard. 
Tell him, he hath made a match with such a wrangler. 
That all the courts of France will be distorb'd 
With chases. And we understand him well , 
How he comes o'er us with our wilder days , 
Not measuring what use we made of them. 
We never ralu'd this poor seat of England , 
And therefore, living hence, did give oarself 
To barbarous licence ; as 't is ever common , 
That men are merriest when they are from home. 
But tell the Dauphin , — I will keep my state; 
Be like a king, and show my sail of greatness. 
When I do rouse me in my Uirone of France: 
For that I have laid by my majesty. 
And plodded like a man for working days , 
But I will rise there with so full a glory, 
That I will dazzle all the eyes of France, 
Tea, strike the Dauphin blind to look on us. 
And tell the pleasant prince , this mock of his 
Hath tum'd his balls to gun-stones ; and his soul 
Shall stand sore charged for the wasteful vengeance 
That shall fly with them : for many a thousand widows 
Shall this his mock mock out of their dear husbands ; 
Mock mothers from their sons, mock castles down. 
And some are yet ungotten , and unborn , 
That shall have cause to curse the Dauphin's scorn , 
But this lies all within the will of God , 
To whom I do appeal ; and in whose name, 
Tell you the Dauphin , I am coming on , 
To reoge me as I may, and to put totvYk 
I ^f right ful band io a welW-haWow* d caua^. 



>S 
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, get yoa hence in peace ; and tell the Baaphio , 
[is jest will savour bat of shallow wit, 
Vhea thousands weep , more than did laugh at it. — 
loQYey them with safe conduct. — Fare you well. 

lEaetmt Ambauadort. 

Exe, This was a merry message. 

K. Hen, We hope to make the sender blush at it. 
Therefore, my lords, omit no happy hour, 
That may give furtherance to our expedition ; 
For we hare now no thought in us but France , 
Save those to God^ that run before our business. 
Therefore , let our proportions for these wars 
Be soon collected , and all things thought upon , 
That may with reasonable swiftness add 
Hore feathers to our wings ; for^ God before, 
^e '11 chide this Dauphin at his father's door. 
Therefore , let every man now task his thought. 
That this fair action may on foot be brought. lExeunt. 



ACT II. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor* Now all the youth of England are on fire , 
^od silken dalliance in the wardrobe lies : 
^ow thrive the armourers, and honour's thought 
Heigns solely in the breast of every man. 
^ey sell the pasture now to buy the horse ; 
following the mirror of all Christian kings, 
^ith winged heels , as English Mercuries : 
ht DOW sits Expectation in the air ; 
^Qd hides a sword , from hilts unto the point , 
With crowns imperial , crowns, and coronets, 
l^romis'd to Harry, and his followers, 
rbe French, advis'd by good Intelligence 
)/ ibis most dreadful preparation , 
^akein their fear, and with pale policy 
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Seek to divert the En^ish purposes. 

O EDgiand ! model to thy inward greatness , 

Like little body with a mighty heart, 

What might'st thoa do , that honour would thee do. 

Were all thy children kind and natural ! 

Bat see thy fanit ! France hath in thee fooDd oat 

*A nest of hollow bosoms, which he fills 

With treacherous crowns, and three corrupted men. 

One, Richard earl of Cambridge, and the second, 

Henry lord Scroop of Marsham , and the third , 

Sir Thomas Grey, knight of Northumberland , 

Have, for the gilt of France, (O guilt, indeed !) 

Confirm'ti conspiracy with fearful France: 

And by their hands this grace of kings most die. 

If hell and treason hold their promises. 

Ere he take ship for France , and in SouthamptOD. 

Linger your patience on ; and well digest 

Hi' abuse of distance : force a play. 

The sum is paid ; the traitors are agreed; 

The king is set from London ; and the scene 

Is now transported, gentles, to Southampton. 

There is the playhouse now, there must you sit. 

And thence to France shall we convey you safe , 

And bring you back , charming the narrow seas 

To give you gentle pass; for, if we may, 

We *\\ not offend one stomach with oar play. 

But , till the king come forth , and not till then, 

Unto Southampton do we shift our scene. I 

SCENE I. 

London. Eastcheap. 

Enter Ntm and Baroolph. 

Bard, Well met, corporal Nym. 

Nym. Good morrow, lieutenant Bardolph. 

Sard, Wha t , are ancient ¥\sUA mi^ ^qm l\:\«iA% ^^^n-I 

Ajym, For my part , 1 ewe tiol •. \ svj \\\x\^\ \svsx ^> 



KING HENRY T. 15 

ilull uire, there ibaU be smiles; — bat that sbill be «s it may. 
I dare not fic^t; but I will wink , and hold out mine iron. It is a 
sfanple one; bat what thoagh? it will toast cheese, and it will 
cadore cold as another man's sword will ; and there *s an end. 

Bard. I will bestow a breakfast to make yoa friends, and 
we 11 be all three sworn brothers to France: let it be so, good 
corporal Njm. 

Num. 'Faith , I will live so long as I may, that 's the certain 
ef it; and when I cannot Ktc any longer, I will do as I may : that is 
■7 rest, that is the rendenoas of it. 

Bm^ It is certain, corporal, that he is married to Nell 
Qokfcly; and, certainly, she did yoa wrong , for yoa were troth- 
piigkt to her. 

Nym, I cannot tell; things must be as they may: men may 
sleep, and they may have their throats about them at that time, 
tad some say knives hare edges. It must be as it may : though 
pilience be a tired mare, yet she will plod. There mast be con- 
dosions. Well, I cannot tell. 

^fi/«r Pistol am/ Mrs. Qcicklt. 

Bard. Here comes ancient Pistol , and his wife. — Good 
corporal , be patient here. — How now, mine host Pistol? 

Pitt. Base tike , call'st thou me host? 
'^ov, by this hand I swear, I scorn the term ; 
Ifer shall my Nell keep lodgers. 

0mcAr. No^ by my troth, not long :. for we cannot lodge and 
Wrd a dozen or fourteen gentlewomen , that live honestJy by the 
prick of their needles, but it will be thought we keep a bawdy- 
liOQse straight. \}^y^ draws Ms sword."] well-a-day, lady! if 
^ be not hewn now ! — we shall see wilful adultery and murder 
committed. 

Bard. Good lieutenant — good corporal , offer nothing here. 

Nym. Pish ! 

Pist. Pish for thee, Iceland dog! thou prick-eared cur of 

Iceland! 

j^uu?^. Good corpora] Nym ^ show Ihy \a\o\ii, ^tk^ v^V >i^ 
99rsword, 
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.Vja. WiflTcaskocofl'? 1 vo«ld luic jwi mIu. 

{SkMiMmgkissm 

Pisi. Solicf. cfRfMMBd*?^? Onpcriile! 
Ike fbu m thy most gurrdlcBS fami 
TkejolKf iotliTiecih, aad in Iky tkioat . 
Aad in thy katefal lanes, yn, inikyBav, pcrdy; 
And , vhkh is worse , viihin tky nasty montk ! 
I dft retort the mIiv in thy bowels: 
For I can talLe, and Kstol's cock is np. 
And flashing 6re will follow. 

Ayai. I am not Barbason ; yon cannot conjnre me. I h 
an hnmoor to knock yon indifferently well. If yon grow fool \ 
me. Pistol, I will sconr yon with my rapier, as I may, in 
terms: if yon would walk off, I woold prick yowgnts a little, 
good terms, as I may ; and that *s the hnmonr of it. 

Put. O braggart rile , and damned fdrioas wight! 
The graTe doth gape, and doting death is near; 
Therefore exhale. [Pistol mnd Ntm ir\ 

Bard. Hear me ; hear me what I sa? : — he that strikes 
first stroke , I 'II ran him up to the hilts , as I am a soldier. 

Fist. An oath of mickle might, and fury shall abate. 
GiTe me thy fist , thy fore-foot to me give ; 
Thy spirits are most tall. 

Nym, I will cut thy throat, one time or other, in fair ten 
that is the humour of it* 

Pist, Coupe le gorge , that 's the word ? — I de^ thee ag 

hound of Crete, think'st thou my spouse to get? 
No; tothespitalgo. 

And firom the powdering tub of infamy 
Fetch forth the lazar kite of Cressid's kind , 
Doll Tear-sheet she by name , and her espouse : 

1 have , and I will hold , the quondam Quickly 
For the only she; and — pauca^ there 's enough. 

JEntertheBon. 
^i^* Mine host Pistol, you musi com^ v^ m'ttMax^ 



KING HENRY V. 17 

four hostess. — He is ?ery sick, and would to bed. — Good Bar- 
iolpb , put thy face between bis sbeets , and do tbe office of a 
(^arming-pan: 'faith, he's very ill. 

Bard. Away , you rogue. 

Quick. By my troth , be 'II yield tbe crow a pudding one of 
these days : the king has killed his heart. — Good husband, come 
home presently. [Exeunt Mrs. Quickly and Boy. 

Bard, Come, shall I make you two friends? We must to 
France together. Why, the devil, should we keep knives to cut 
one another's throats? 

put. Let floods o'erswell , and fiends for food howl on ! 

Nym. Tou '11 pay me the eight shillings I won of you at 
betting? 

Pist. Base is the slave that pays. 

Nym. That now I will have ; that 's the humour of it. 

Pist. As manhood shall compound. Push home. [Draws. 

Bard. By this sword, he that makes the first thrust , I '11 kill 
im; by this sword, I will. 

Pist. Sword is an oath, and oaths must have their course. 

Bard. Corporal Nym , an thou wilt be friends , be friends : 
u thou wilt not, why then be enemies with me too. Pr'ythee, 
Utup. 

[Nym. I shall have my eight shillings, I won of you at 
«ttiog?] 

Pist. A noble shalt thou have , and present pay; 
^nd liquor likewise will I give to thee , 
^Dd friendship shall combine , and brotherhood : 
*11 live by Nym , and Nym shall live by me. — 
8 not this just? for I shall sutler be 
^nto the camp , and profits will accrue. 
&ive me tby hand. 

Nym, I shall have my noble ? 

Pist. In cash most justly paid . 

Nym. Well then, that 's the humour of it. 

Re-enter Mrs. Quicklt. 

ffm'ck, Aserer you come of women » come va ^v^\Oi^l^.^^^^ 

\%1 i 
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John. Ah., poor kcart! be is so shakcd of a bamiog qnotidiio 
tcftian. that it is most Umeaublc to bck<M. Sweel dmb, cooe 
tokim. 

Ayai. Hie kiDf hath nm bad homonn oo tha knight, Ikil 's 
theercoofit. 

Put. yjm, thookast spoke the right; 
His heart is fraeted , and eorroborate. 

AtfM, The king is a good king; bat it most be ts it aaj: be 
passes some hamoars, and careen. 

Fist. Let us coodoie the knight, for lambkiiisveviD fire. 

[JtaMf. 
SCENE II. 

Soathampton. A ConnciMIbamber. 

Enter ExETERt Bedford, andWrnsTMOEMLASD. 

Bed, Tore God, his grace is bold to tnist these traiton. 

Exe, Thej shall be apprehended bj and by. 

ff^est. How smooth and eren they do bear themsdfcs. 
As if allegiance in their bosoms sat , 
Crowned with faith, and constant loyalty. 

Bed. The king hath note of all that they intend , 
By interception which they dream not of. 

Exe, Nay, but the man that was his bedfeUow, 
Whom he hath doll'd and cloy'd with gracious faToars ; 
That he should , for a foreign purse , so sell 
His soTcreign's life to death and treachery ! 

Trumpets sound. Enter Ring Hrnrt, Scroop, ClAUBBiPgli 

Grbt, Lords ^ and Attendants. 

K, Hen. Now sits the wind fair , and we will aboard. 
My lord of Cambridge , — and my kind lord of Bfarsham , — 
And you, my gentle knight, gire me your thoughts : 
Think you not, that the powers we bear with us 
Will cut their passage through the force of France, 
Doing the execution , and the act , 

which we have in head assembled them^ 

JVo doubt, myUege, iteac\im«ii^^\&&\Mix.. 
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if. Hvn. I doubt not that : since we are well persuaded , 
We carry not a heart with us from hence, 
That grows not in a fair consent with ours ; 
Mor leave not one behind , that doth not wish 
Success and conquest to attend on us. 

Cam. Never was monarch better fear'd^ andlov'd, 
Than is your majesty : there 'snot, I think, a subject. 
That sits in heart-grief and uneasiness 
Under the sweet shade of your government. 

Grey. True: those that were your father's enemies, 
Have steep'd their galls in honey , and do serve you 
With hearts create of duty and of zeal. 

R. Hen. We therefore have great cause of thankftiloess , 
And shall forget the office of our hand , 
Sooner than quittance of desert and merits 
According to the weight and worthiness. 

Scroop. So service shall with steeled sinews toil , 
And labour shall refresh itself with hope, 
To do your grace incessant services. 

R. Hen. We judge no less. — Uncle of Exeter , 
enlarge the man committed yesterday , 
That rail'd against our person : we consider, 
It was excess of wine that set him on ; 
And, on his mor^ advice^ we pardon him. 

Scroop. That 's mercy, but too much security : 
let him be punisb'd , sovereign; lest example 
Breed by his sufferance more of such a kind. 

R. Hen, ! let us yet be merciful. 

Cam. So may your highness , and yet punish too. 

Grey. Sir, you show great mercy, ifyou give him life 
After the taste of much correction. 

K. Hen. Alas ! your too much love and care of me 
Are heavy orisons 'gainst this poor wretch. 
If little faults, proceeding on distemper, 
Shall not be wink'd at, how shall we stretch our e^e , 
When capjIaJ crimes^ ehew'd, swallow'd, aiidd\^<ft%V.^^^ 
Appear before asT-^We 'II jet enlarge thai man , 

VV^ 4 
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Though Cambridge, Scroop, andGrej, in their dear care. 
And tender preservation of oar person , 
Would have him punished. And now to oar French caases : 
Who are the late commissioners? 

Cam, lone, my lord: 
Yonr highness bade me ask for it to-day. 

Scroop, So did you me, my liege. 

Grey, And I, my royal sovereign, 

K. Hen, Then, Richard, earl of Cambridge, there is yean; 
There yours , lord Scroop of Marsham : — and , air knight. 
Grey of Northumberland , this same is yours : — 
Read them ; and know , I know your worthiness. — 
My lord of Westmoreland , and uncle Exeter , 
We will aboard to-night. — Why, how now> gentlemen ! - 
What see you in those papers , that you lose 
So much complexion? — look ye , how they change : 
Their cheeks are paper. — Why, what read you there, 
That hath so cowarded and chas'd your blood 
Out of appearance? 

Cam, I do confess my fault , 

And do submit me to your highness' mercy. 

Grey, Scroop, To which we all appeal. 

K. Hen, The mercy that was quick in us but late , 
By your own counsel is suppressed and kill'd : 
Ton must not dare , for shame, to talk of mercy; 
For your own reasons turn into your bosoms , 
As dogs upon their masters, worrying you. — 
See you , my princes , and my noble peers , 
These English monsters ! My lord of Cambridge here, — 
You know, how apt our love was to accord 
To furnish him with all appertioents 
Belonging to his honour; and this man 
Hath , for a few light crowns , lightly conspir'd. 
And sworn unto the practices of France, 
To kill us here in Hampton : to the which , 
This knight , no less for bounty bouud to \i» 
Ttaa Cambridge is , hath likewise swoiti* — "R^v^". 
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ihall I saj to thee , lord Seroop? thou cruel , 

iful , savage , and iDhuman creature ! 

bat didst bear the key of all my counsels, 

lew'st the very bottom of my soul , 

most might'st have coin'd me into gold^^ 

'st thou have practised on me for thy use. 

be possible, that foreign hire 

9ut of thee extract one spark of evil , 

light annoy my finger? H is so strange » 

though the truth of it stands off as gross 

ck and white, my eye will scarcely see it. 

n and murder ever kept together , 

» yoke-devils sworn to cither's purpose, 

ng so grossly in a natural cause, 

dmiration did not whoop at them : 

}u , 'gainst all proportion , didst bring in 

er to wait on treason , and on murder : 

hatsoever cunning fiend it was , 

Tought upon thee so preposterously, 

;ot the voice in hell for excellence , 

ther devils , that suggest by treasons , 

ch and bungle up damnation 

latches, colours, and with forms , being feteh'd 

glistering semblances of piety : 

that tempered thee bade thee stand up, 
hee no instance why thou should'st do treason , 
i to dub thee with the name of traitor, 
same demon , that hath guH'd thee thus, 
1 with his lion gait walk the whole world , 
^t return to vasty Tartar back, 
ill the legions — I can never win 
I so easy as that Englishman's, 
w hast thou with jealousy infected 
reetness of affiance ! Show men dutiful ? 

so didst thou : seem they grave and learned ? 

so didsl thou: come they of noble famW^*! 
so didst tbou : seem they religious *( 
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Why, so didst thou : or are they spare in diet ; 
Free from gross passion , or of mirth, or anger; 
Constant in spirit , not swerving with the blood ; 
Garnish'd and deck'd in modest complement; 
Not working with the eye without the ear^ 
And but in purged judgment trusting neither? 
Such, and so finely bolted, didst thou seem ; 
And thus thy fall hath left a kind of blot. 
To mark the full-fraught man , and best indued , 
With some suspicion. I will weep for thee , 
For this revolt of thine, methinks, is like 
Another fall of man. — Their faults are open : 
Arrest them to the answer of the law , 
And God acquit them of their practices ! 

Exe, I arrest thee of high treason, by the name of Richard 
earl of Cambridge. 

I arrest thee of high treason , by the name of Henry lord Scrooff, 
ofMarsham. 

I arrest thee of high treason , by the name of •Thomas Gnjt 
knight of Northumberland. 

Scroop . Our purposes God justly hath discover'd , 
And I repent my fault more than my death ; 
Which I beseech your highness to forgive, 
Although my body pay the price of it. 

Cam, For me , — the gold of France did not seduce , 
Although I did admit it as a motive , 
The sooner to effect what I intended : 
But God be thanked for prevention ; 
Which I in sufferance heartily will rejoice , 
Beseeching God and you to pardon me. 

Grey. Never did faithful subject more rejoice 
At the discovery of most dangerous treason. 
Than I do at this hour joy o'er myself. 
Prevented from a damned enterprize. 
My fault, but not my body, pardon, sovereign. 

K,Hen, God quit you in his mercy I H^ar ^Qn^r aeutenee. ' 
You bare conspired against our royal ^^i^oii ^ 
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roiD*d with an enemy proclaimed , and from his coffers 

EleceiY'd the golden earnest of our death; 

Wherein yon would have sold your king to slaughter , 

His princes and his peers to servitude , 

His subjects to oppression and contempt , 

And bis whole kingdom into desolation. 

Touching our person , seek we no revenge ; 

But we our kingdom's safety must so tender, 

l^ose ruin yon have sought, that to her laws 

l^e do deliver you. Get you therefore hence , 

¥oor miserable wretches , to your death ; 

Hie taste whereof , God^ of his mercy, give you 

Patience to endure , and true repentance 

OTall your dear offences. — Bear them hence. 

{Exeunt Conspirators, guarded, 
Ifow, lords, for France; the enterprize whereof 
Shall be to you^ as us, like glorious. 
"We doubt not of a fair and lucky war. 
Since God so graciously hath brought to light 
This dangerous treason , lurking in our way 
To hinder our beginnings : we doubt not now , 
Bat every rub is smoothed on our way. w 
Then, forth, dear countrymen : let us deliver 
Our puissance into the hand of God , 
Patting it straight in expedition . 
Cheerly to sea ; the signs of war advance : 
Ko king of England, if not king of France. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 
London. Mrs. Quickly's House in Eastcheap. 
Enter ViBTOLy Mrs, Quicklt, Ntm, Bardolph, and Boy, 
Quick, Pry'thee , honey-sweet husband , let me bring thee to 
Staines. 

Pist, No; for my manly heart doth yearn. — 
Birdolph, be blithe; Nym, rouse thy vaunting veins; 
%, brisUo tbf courage up ; for Falstaff he is deiid , 
^i/ we wustjearn therefore. 
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Bard. 'Would I were with him, wheresome'er 
InheaTen, or id hell. 

Quick. Nay, sure , he 's not in hell : he 's in ArtI 
if ever man went to Arthur's bosom*. 'A made a fin 
went away , an it had been any christom child ; 'a pai 
between twelve and one, ev'n at the turning o' the tid 
saw him fumble with the sheets , and play with flower 
upon his finger's end , I knew there was but one way ; 
was as sharp as a pen , and 'a babbled of green fields. 
Sir John? quoth I: what, man! be of good cheer, 
out — God , God , God ! three or four times : now 1 
him , bid him , a' should not think of God ; I hopec 
no need to trouble himself with any such thoughts 
bade me lay more clothes on his feet: I put my hand 
«nd felt them , and they were as cold as any stone ; 
his knees, and so upward, and upward, and all w 
any stone. 

Nym. They say, he cried out of sack. 

Quick, Ay, that 'a did. 

Bard. And of women. 

Quick, Nay, that'a did not. 

Boy. Yes, thatVdid; and said, they were dev 

Quick. 'A could never abide eamatioD; 'twas 
never liked. 

Boy, 'A said once , the devil would have him ab 

Quick. 'A did in some sort, indeed, handle 
then he was rheumatic , and talked of the whore of Bi 

Boy, Do you not remember, 'a saw a flea sti( 
dolph's nose , and 'a said it was a black soul burning 

Bard^ Well, the fuel is gone that maintained tha 
all the riches I got in his service. 

Nym. Shall we shog? the king will be gone 
ampton. 

Pist. Come , let 's away. — My love, give me tt 
Look to my chattels , and my moveables : 
Let senses rule ; the word is, ** Pitch and pay;" 
Thtstaone; 
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For oaths are straws , men's faiths are wafer-cakes , 
And hold-fast is the only dog , my duck : 
Therefore 9 eaveto be thy counsellor. 
€ro , dear thy crystals. — Yoke-fellows in arms, 
Let as to France : like horse-leeches , my boys, 
To suck, to suck, the very blood to suck ! 

Boy. And that is but unwholesome food, they say. 

Put. Touch her soft mouth , and march. 

Bard, Farewell, hostess. [Kitting her. 

Nym, I cannot kiss , that is the humour of it ; but adieu. 

Pitt. Let housewifery appear : keep close, I thee command. 

Quiek. Farewell; adieu. lExeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
France. A Room in the French King's Palace. 

Flourith. Enter the French King attended ^ the Dauphin , the 
Buke qfBvRevTiT>Y the Conttable , and Othert. 

Fr. King, Thus come the English with full power upon us , 
And more than carefully it us concerns , 
To answer royally in our defences. ^ 

Therefore the dukes of Berry, and of Bretagne, 
Of Brabant, and of Orleans , shall make forth, 
And yon , prince Dauphin , . with all swift despatch , 
To line, and new repair, our towns of war 
With men of courage , and with means defendant : 
For England his approach^ makes as fierce, 
As waters to the sockiog of a gulph. 
It fits us, then, to be as provident 
As fear may teach us , out of late examples 
Left by the fatal and neglected English 
Upon our fields. 

Dau, ' My most redoubted father , 

It is most meet we arm us 'gainst the foe ; 
for peace itself should not so dull a kingdom , 
(Tboagh war, nor no known quarrel , were m quftsWoti^ 
^fff Hut defences, musters, preparations, 
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Should be maintaio'd , assembled, and collected , 

As were a war in expectation. 

Therefore , I say , 't is meet we all go forth , 

To view the sick and feeble parts of France : 

And let us do it with no show of fear ; 

No , with no more , than if we heard that England 

Were basied with a Whitsun morris dance : 

For, my good liege, she is so idly king'd , 

Her sceptre so fantastically borne 

Byavain, giddy, shallow, hamoroas youth, 

That fear attends her not. 

Con. peace, prince Dauphin ! 

Tou are too much mistaken in this king. 
Question your grace the late ambassadors. 
With what great state he heard their embassy , 
How well supplied with noble counsellors » 
How modest in exception , and, withal, 
How terrible in constant resolution , 
And.you shall find , his vanities forespent 
Were but the outside of the Roman Brutus , 
Covering discretion wih a coat of folly ; 
As gardeners do with ordure hide those roots 
That shall first spring , and be most delicate; ' 

Dau. Well, 'tis not so, my lord high constable; 
But though we think it so, it is no matter : 
In cases of defence , 't is best to weigh 
The enemy more mighty tiian he seems^ 
So the proportions of defence are fill'd ; 
Which, ofa weak and niggardly projection, 
Both like a miser, spoil his coat , with scanting 
A little cloth. 

Fr. King. Think we king Harry strong ; 
And , princes, look , you strongly arm to meet him. 
The kindred of him hath been flesh'd upon us. 
And he is bred out of that bloody strain , 
That bauated us in our famiUM p^vYis *. 
Witness our too much mcmoiabVc sV^m^ , 
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-^Then Cressy battle fatally was struck , 

kxid all our prioces captWd, by the hand 
' Of that black name , Edward black prince of Wales ; 
^ 'Whiles that his mountain sire, — on mountain standing, 
I Up in the air , crown'd with the golden sun , — 
' Saw his heroical seed , and smil'd to see him , 
; Haogle the work of nature, and deface 
. Tlhe patterns that by God , and by French fathers, 

Sad twenty years been made. This is a stem 

CfthatYictorious stock; and let us fear 

*The native mightiness and fate of him . 

Enter a Messenger. 
Mess. Ambassadors from Harry King of England 
Do crave admittance to your majesty. 

J^. Jling. We 'II give them present audience. Go^ and 

bring them. 
t [Exeunt Mess, and certain Lords* 

( 'YoQsee, this chase is hotly followed, friends. 
I Dau. Turn head, and stop pursuit; for coward dogs 
; ^ost spend their mouths , when what they seem to threaten 
f Dons hr before them. Good my sovereign* 
' lAt up the English short, and let them know 
^f what a monarchy you are the head : 
Self-love, my liege, is not so vile a sia 
•As self-neglecting. 

Re-enter Lords , with Exbtkr and Train, 
I Fr. King, From our brother of England? 

Exe, From him; and thus he greets your majesty. 
Be wills you , in the name of God Almighty, 
^at you divest yourself, and lay apart 
the borrowed glories , that by gift of heaven , 
^y law of nature, and of nations, 'long 
{ "to him, and to his heirs; namely, the crown, 
[ And an wide-stretched honours that pertain , 
B/ custom and the ordinance o[ times , 
«57/i? iAe crown of France. That you may know, 

1^1 
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'T is DO sinister, nor no awkward claim , 

Pick'd from the worm-holes of Jong-vanish'd days. 

Nor from the dust of qM oblivion rak'd , 

He sends you this most memorable lioTe , iGives i 

In every branch truly demonstrative ; 

Willing you overlook this pedigree, 

And when you find him evenly deriv'd 

From his most fam'd of famous ancestors , 

Edward the third , he bids you then resign 

Your crown and kingdoni , indirectly held 

From him , the native and true challenger. 

Fr. King, Or else what follows ? 

Exe, Bloody constraint; for if you hide the crown 
Even in your hearts , there will he rake for it : 
Therefore , in fierce tempest is he coming. 
In thunder , and in earthquake, like a Jove , 
That, if requirung fail , he will compel : 
And bids you , in the bowels of the Lord , 
Deliver up the crown , and to take mercy 
On the poor souls, for whom this hungry war 
Opens his vasty jaws ; and on your head 
Turning the widQws' tears , the orphans' cries, 
The dead men's blood, the pining maidens' groans , 
For husbands^ fathers, and betrothed lovers , 
That shall be swallow'd in this controversy. 
This is his claim , his threat'ning, and my message ; 
Unless the Dauphin be in presence here , 
To whom expressly I bring greeting too. 

Fr. Ring, For us , we will consider of this farther 
To-morrow shall you bear our full intent 
- Back to our brother of England. 

Dau. For th 

I stand here for him : what to him from England? 

Exe, Scorn, and defiance, slight regard, conten 
And any thing that may not misbecome 
The migbty sender , doth he prize ^ou «l\. 
TbassajsmykiDg: and, ifyouTfa!QQiei*sYi\%Ym«&« 
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bo not, in great of all demands at large , 
Sweeten the bitter mock you sent his majesty, 
He 'U call you to so hot an janswer of it , 
Hut caves and womby Taollages of France 
Shall chide your trespass, and return your mock 
Id second accent of his ordinance. 

Dau, Say, if my father render fair return , 
It is against my will ; for I desire 
Nothing but odds with England : to that end , 
As matching to his youth and vanity , 
1 did present him with the Paris balls. 

Exe. He '11 make your Paris Louvre shake for it , 
Were it the mistress court of mighty Europe : 
And, beassur'd, yon 41 find a diflTerence , 
As we his subjects have in wonder found. 
Between the promise of his greener days , 
And these he masters now. Now he weighs time , 
Even to the utmost grain ; that you shall read 
Id your own losses , if he stay in France. 

Fr. King. To-morrow shall you know our mind at fulL 

Exe, Despatch us with all speed , lest that our king 
Come here himself to question our delay, 
Por he is footed in ibis land already. 

Fr, Ring. Tou shall be soon despatched with fair conditions. 
A. night is but small breath , and little pause , 
"f answer matters of this consequence. [Exeunt, 

ACT III. 

Enter Chorus. 

Clior. Thus with imagin'd wing our swift scene flies , < 

la motion of no less celerity 
Than that of thought. Suppose , that you have seen 
The well-appointed king at Hampton pier 
Embark his royalty ; and his brave fleet 
With silken streamers the young Phoebus Cann\Yi%*. 
P/sf with jour fancies, and in them bebo\d , 
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Upoo the hempen tackle ship-boys climbiBg; 

Hear the shrill whistle, which doth order p%e 

To sooods coofos'd : behold the threaten sails, 

Bonie with th' ioiisible and creeping wind , 

Draw the hage botloms throagh the fiirrow'd sea. 

Breasting the lofty sarge. 0! dobatthiiik. 

Ton stand opon the rirage, and behold 

A city on th' inconstant billows dancing; 

For so appears this fleet nujestical , 

Holding doe coarse to Harflear. Follow , follow! 

Grapple your minds to stemage of this navy ; 

And leave your England , as dead midnight still , 

Crnarded withgrandsires, babies, andold womea. 

Either past, or not arriv'd to, pith and paissance: 

For who is he , whose chin is bat enrich'd 

With one appearing hair, that will not follow 

These cull'd and choice-drawn cavaliers to France? 

Work, work your thoughts, and therein see a siege: 

Behold the ordnance on their carriages. 

With fatal mouths gaping on girded Harflear. 

Suppose , th' ambassador from the French comes back ; . 

Tells Harry that the king doth offer him 

Katharine his daughter; and with her, to dowry. 

Some petty and unprofltable dukedoms. 

The offer likes not: and the nimble gunner 

With linstock now the devilish cannon touches, 

[Alarum; and Chambers i 
And down goes all before them. Still be kind , 
And eke out our performance with your mind. 

SCENE 1. 

France. Before Harfleur. 

Alarumt, Enter King Bxvrt, Exbtkr, Bedford, Glc 
and Soldiers , with Scaling Ladders. 

K. Hen, Ooee more unto the breach, dear friends, 

more; 
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[le wall np with our English dead ! 

there 's nothing so becomes a man , 

. stillness , and humility ; 

the blast of war blows in our ears, 

ite the action of the tiger: 

sinews^ summon up the blood, 

lir nature with hard-favour'd rage ! 

the eye a terrible aspect; 

through the portage of the head, 

rass cannon ; let the brow o'erwhelm it , 

ly, as doth a galled rock 

ind jutty his confounded base , 

:h the wild and wasteful ocean. 

e teeth , and stretch the nostril wide; 

the breath , and bend up every spirit 

height ! — On , on , you noblest English ! 

lod is fet from fathers of war-proof, 

hat , like so many Alexanders , 

ese parts from mom till even fought, 

I'd their swords for lack of argument. 

not your mothers : now attest, 

whom you call'd fathers did beget you. 

>w to men of grosser blood , 

them how to war. — And you , good yeomen , 

bs were made in England , show us here 

I of your pasture: let us swear 

re worth your breeding; which I doubt not^ 

i none of you so mean and base , 

lot noble lustre in your eyes. 

land like greyhounds in the slips, 

ipoo the start. The game's afoot : 

r sp^it; and upon this charge, 

I for Harry ! England ! and Saint George ! 

[Exeunt, Alarum , and Chambers go off. 
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SCENE II. 
The Stme. 

Force* pass over; then enter Ntm, Bardolph, Pistol 

Boy. 

Bard. Oa, on, on, on, on! to the breach, tothebi 
Nym. Pray thee, corporal, stay: the knocks are toe 
and for mine own part, I have not a case of lives: the ham 
it is too hot, that is the very plain-song of it. 

Pist. The plain song is most jost, for humours do abon 
Knocks go and come , God's vassate drop and die ; 

And sword and shield 
In bloody field , 
Doth win immortal fiime. 
Boy. Would I were in an alehonse in London ! I wonl 
all my fame for a pot of ale , and safety. 
Pist. Andl: 

If wishes would prevail with me , 
My purpose should not fail with me , 
But thither would I hie. 
Boy, As duly , but not as truly , as bird doth sing on I: 

Enter Flubllbm. 

Flu. Up to the preach, you dogs! avaunt, yoncnllion 

IDriving them/or 
Pist. Be merciful, great duke, to men of mould! 
Abate thy rage, abate thy manly rage; 
Abate thy rage, great duke! 
Goodbawcock, bate thy rage; use lenity, sweet chuck! 

Nym. These be good humours! — your honour wii 
humours. 

[Exeunt Ntm , Pistol , and Bardolph^ /o//ot 

Flubllbn. 

Boy. As young as I am , I have observed these three swi 

I am boy to them all three , but all they three, though they 

serve me, could not be man to me; for^ indeed^ threi 

do not amount (o a man, Tor BatdoX^Xi, Yi^X^-vXaXftr^ 
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md red-faced; by the means whereof, 'a faces it out, bat fights 
lot. For Pistol , he hath a killing tongue, and a quiet sword ; by 
he means whereof 'a breaks words, and keeps whole weapons. 
For Nym , he hath heard, that men of few words are the best men ; 
md therefore he scorns to say his prayers, lest 'a should be thought 
i coward : but his few bad words are match'd with as few good 
leeds; for 'a never broke any man's head but his own, and that 
was against a post when he was drunk. They will steal any thing, 
ind call it purchase. Bardolph stole a lute-case ; bore it twelve 
eagues , and sold it for three halfpence. Nym and Bardolph are 
»worn brothers in filching , and in Calais they stole a fire-shovel ; 
[ knew by that piece of service the men would carry coals. They 
irould have me as familiar with men's pockets, as their gloves or 
heir handkerchiefs : which makes much against my paanhood, if 
[ should take from another's pocket, to put Into mine, for it is 
)lain pocketing up of wrongs. I must leave them, and seek some 
>etter service : their villainy goes against my weak stomach , and 
berefore I must cast it up. lExit Boy. 

Re-enter Flubllbm, Gowkk following^. 

Goto. Captain Fluellen, you must come presently to the 
nines : the duke of Gloster would speak with you. 

Flu. To the mines; tell you the duke, it is not so good to 
^me to the mines ; for, look you, the mines is not according to 
he disciplines of the war : the concavities of it is not sufficient ; 
'or, look you, th' athversary (you may discuss unto the duke, 
ook you) is digged himself four yards under the countermines. 
3y Cheshu, I think, 'a will plow up all, if there is not better 
Urections. 

Goto. The duke of Gloster , to whom the order of the siege is 
pven, is altogether directed by an Irishman ; a very valiant gentle- 
nan , i' faith. 

Flu. It is captain Macmorris, is it not? 

Gow. I think it be. 

Jf/u. Bj Cheshu f he fs an ass, as in the ^oiU. Wi\NWvV\ 
macbiobispeard: he has no more diretUonsVuvYi^ v«^^ ^>wcv- 
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plioes of (he wtrs , look yoa , of the Romao discipliDes, than ii 
pappy-dog. 

Enter Macmorris and Jamt , at a distance, 

Gaw, Here 't comes; tod the Scots captaio, captain Jam 
with him. 

Flu. Captain Jamy is a manrellons falorons gentleman, tb 
is certain; and of great expedition, and knowledge in the ancie 
wars, upon my particular knowledge of his directions : by Chesh 
he will maintain his argament as well as any military man in t 
world, in the disciplines of the pristine wars of the Romans. 

Jamy. I say, gudeday, captain Flaellen. 

Fhi. God-den to your worship, goot captain James. 

Gmtf. How now, captain Macmorris! have you quit t 
mines? have the pioneers given o*er? 

Mac. By Chrish la, tish ill done : the work ish give over, t 
trumpet sound the retreat. By my hand, I swear, and i 
father's soul, the work ish ill done ; it ish give over : I would hi 
blowed up the town , so Chrish save me, la , in an hour. O ! ti 
ill done , tish ill done ; by my hand , tish ill done. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I peseech you now will you voachs4 
roe, look you, a few disputations with you , as partly touching 
concerning the disciplines of the war, the Roman wars. In t 
way of argument , look you, and friendly communication ; part 
to satisfy my opinion , and partly, for the satisfaction , look yc 
of my mind , as touching the direction of the military disciplii 
that is the point. 

Jamy. It sail be very gude, gude feith , gnde captains bat 
and I sail quit you with gude leve, as I may pick occasion; tl 
sail I, marry. 

Mac. It is no time to discourse, so Chrish save me. T 

day is hot, artd the weather, and the wars , and the king, and t 

dukes; it is no time to discourse. The town is be seeched , ai 

the trumpet calls us to the breach, and we talk, and, by Chris 

da ootbing: 'i i§ shame for us a\\ ; so Go^ ^ii m« > 'x\%^«nM 

9Umd still; it is sbanie, by my Viand; wkd^«t%V&^tto^>*> 
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, and works to be done, and there ish nothing done, 8o Chrish 
me, It. 

Jamy, By the mess , ere these eyes of mine take themsehes 
Hamber, aile do gude service, or aile lig i' the grund for it; 

or go to death ; and aile pay it as valorously as I may, that sal 

rely do , that is the breif and the long. Marry , I wad full fain 

rd some question 'tween you tway. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris, I think, look yon, under your 

"ection , there is not many of your nation — 

Mae. Of my nation ! What ish my nation? ish a villain , and 

istard, and a knave, and a rascal? What ish my nation? Who 

s of my nation? 

Flu. Look yon, if you take the matter otherwise than is 

int, captain Macmorris, peradventure , I shall think yon do 

use me with that affability as in discretion yon ought to use mt, 

: you ; being as goot a man as yourself, both in the disciplines 

Fars, and in the derivation of my birth, and in other parti- 

irities. 

Mac. I do not know you so good a man as myself: so Chrish 

} me , I will cut off your head. 

Gow. Gentlemen both , you will mistake each other. 

fa/tny. Au ! that 's a foul fault. [A Parley »wni§d. 

Gow. The town sounds a parley. 

Flu. Captain Macmorris , when there Is more better opporto- 

to be required, look you, I will be so bold as to tell you, I 
w the disciplines of wars ; and there is an end. lEweunt, 

SCENE III. 
The Same. Before the Gates of Harfleur. 
Governor and tome Citizens on the ff^alh; the Englieh 

Forces below. Enter King VLvvkfCi and his Train. 
K. Hen. How yet resolves the governor of the town ? 
\ is the latest parle we will admit : 
refore , to our best mercy give yourselves , 
like to men proud of destruction, 
' us to our worst; for, as I am a soldier , 
ne that la my ihou^ts becomes me best * 



36 KlNe HENRY V. 

If I begin the battery once again , 
I will not leave the half-achieved Harfleur , 
Till in her ashes she lie buried. 
The gates of mercy shall be all shut up ; 
And the flesh'd soldier , rough and hard of heart. 
In liberty of bloody hand shall range 
With conscience wide as hell , mowing like grass 
Your fresh-fair virgins , and your flowering infants. 
What is it then to me , if impious war. 
Arrayed in flames like to the prince of fiends, 
Do , with his smirch'd complexion, all fell feats 
Enlink'd to waste and desolation? 
What is 't to me , when you yourselves are cause , 
If your pure maidens fall into the hand 
Of hot and forcing violation? 
What rein can hold licentious wickedness , 
When down the hill he holds fierce career ? 
We may as bootless spend our vain command 
Upon th* enraged soldiers in their spoil. 
As send precepts to the Leviathan 
To come ashore. Therefore, you men of Harfleur, 
Take pity of your town , and of your people , 
Whiles yet my soldiers are in my command ; 
Whiles yet the cool and temperate wind of grace 
O'erblows the filthy and contagious clouds 
Of heady murder, spoil, and villainy. 
If not, why, in a moment look to see 
The blind and bloody soldier with foul hand 
Defile the locks of your shrill-shrieking daughters ; 
Tonr fathers taken by the silver beards , 
And their most reverend heads dash'd to the walls ; 
Your naked infants spitted upon pikes , 
Whiles the mad mothers with their howls confus'd 
Do break the clouds, as did the wives of Jewry 
At Herod's bloody-hunting slaughtermen. 
What say jouJ will you yield , and vYi\ft vi^x^t 
Or, piiJtjiadefeDee, bethusdesUof dt 
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Gov, Onr expeetation hath this day ao end. 
The Dauphin , whom of succour we entreated , 
Returns us that his powers are yet not ready 
To raise so great a siege. Therefore, great king, 
We yield our town and lives to thy soft mercy. 
Eoter our gates ; dispose of us, and ours. 
For we no longer are defensible. 

K, Hen. Open your gates ! — Come , uncle Exeter, 
Go you and enter Harfleur ; there remain , 
Aod fortify it strongly 'gainst the French : 
Use mercy to them all. For us, dear uncle, 
The winter coming on , and sickness growing 
Upon our soldiers, we will retire to Calais. 
To-night in Harfleur will we be your guest ; 
To-morrow for the march are we addrest. 

[Flourish, The King, ^e, enter the Town. 

SCENE IV. 
Rouen. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Katharimb and Alice. 

Rath. Alice y tu as esti en Angleterre^ et tu paries bien le 
langage. 

Alice, Unpen J Madame. 

Rath, Je te prie, m*enseigme%; il faut que fapprenne a 
porter. Comment appeHez vous la main , enAngloisT 

Alice, La main? elle est appellie , de hand. 

Rath. De hand. Et les doigts f 

Alice, Les doigts? mayfoy, je oublie les doigts; maisj'e 
^ souviendray, Les doigts? Je pense, quHls sont appelle de 
fiogres; ouy^ defingres. 

Rath. La main, dehand; les doigts, defingres. Jepense, 
pieje suis le hon escolier, J*ay gagnS deux mots d^Anglois vistC' 
Tinmt. Comment appelles vous les ongles? 

AUce. Les ongles? les appellons y detiaWs. 

Ita^A. De nails. Escoutez; ditesmo"^^ sijepar\eb\«a: ^^ 
wd, deSogreB, de nails. 
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Alice, CestbtentUtf Madame ; U utfort hon Anglms* 

Rath. Dites moy t Angloispmer le bras* 

Alice, Dearm, Madame. . 

Rath. Et le coude. 

Alice. De elbow. 

Rath. De elbow. Je m'en faiti la repeHHen de tou. 
mots , que vous m*avez appris des ajtresent 

Alice. II est trap difficile^ Madame , eommeje pense. 

Rath. Excusezmoy, Alice; escoutez: dehtod, defii 
deoails, dearm, debilbow. 

Alice. I De elbow, Madame, 

Rath. OSeigneto'Dieu! jem*enoublie;detAhfiiw. Com 
appellez vous le col? 

Alice. De nick , Madame. 

Rath, Denick: Etlementonf 

Alice. De cbio. 

Rath. DesiD. Lecol, denick: lementon, desin. 

Alice. Ouy. Sauf vostre honneur; en veriti, vous 
noncez les mots aussi droict que les naUfs d^Anghterre. 

Rath. Je ne doute point d^apprendre par la grace de 1 
et enpeu de temps. 

Alice. N*ave% vous pas deja oublie ce que je vous a 
seignSe? 

Rath. Non, Je reciteray a vous promptement, De 1 
de fingre, de mails, — 

Alice. De nails, Madame, 

Rath, De nails, dearme, deilbow. 

Alice. Sattfvostrehonneur, de elbow. 

Rath. Ainsi disje ; de elbow , de nick , et de sio : Cmi 
appellez vous lepieds et la robe ? 

Alice. DefooC, Madame; e^decon. 

Rath. Defoot, etdecon? Seigneur Dieu! ces sent 

desohmauvais, corruptible, grosse, et impudiqtte ^ etnon 

les dames d^honneur tPuser, Je ne voudrois prononcer ces 

devant les Seignetirs de France , pour tout le monde . U J< 

foot, etde eoa, neani-moins, Je reciteroi un« avtr« $ 
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uemble: dehand, defingre, de nails, dearm, de elbow, 

, desin, defbot, decon. 

ie. Excellent, Madame. 

h. C est asses pourune/ois: aUons nous a duner, 

lExetmt. 

SCENE V. 

The Same. Another Koom in the Same. 

he French King, the Dauphin, Duke qfBovKBom, the 
C&nstahle i(f France , and Others, 

Ring, *T is certain , he hath pass'd the river Somme. 

And ifhe be not fought withal, my lord, 
lot live in France : let us quit all , 
e our vineyards to a barbarous people. 
;. Dieu vivant ! shall a few sprays of us , 
ptying of our fathers' luxury, 
)ns , put in wild and savage stock , 
) so suddenly into the douds^ 
;rlook their grafters? 

r. Normans, but bastard Normans, Norman bastards. 
ma vie I if they march along 
3t withal, but I will sell my dukedom , 

I slobbery and a dirty farm 
look-shottei^ isle of Albion. 

. Dieu de battailes! where have they this mettle? 
teir climate foggy, raw, and dull, 
m , as in despite , the sun looks pale , 
;heir fruit witb frowns? Can sodden water, 
h for sur-rein'd jades , their barley broth , 
beir cold blood to such valiant heai? 

II our quick blood , spirited with wine, 
osty? 0! for honour of our land , 

ot hang like roping icicles 
ir honses' thatch , whiles a more frosty people 
rops of gaUant jooth in our rich fie\ds , 
mafcalltbem, in fhefr native lords. 
By faith and b ooour , 
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Oar madams mock at OS , and plainly say. 
Oar mettle is bred oat; and they will giYe 
Tbeir bodies to the lost of English yoath , 
To new-store France with bastard warriors. 

Bcvr. They bid os to the English daneing-schools , 
And teach layoltas high, and swift corantos; 
Saying, oar grace is only in oar heels. 
And that we are most lofty runaways. 

Pr. Ring. Where is Moantjoy, the herald? speed him h( 
Let him greet England with our sharp defiance. — 
Up 9 princes! and, with spirit of honoor, edg*d 
More sharper than yoor swords , hie to the field. 
Charles De-la-bret , high constable of France ; 
Ton dokes of Orleans y Bonrbon^ and of Berry, 
AlencoOy Brabant, Bar, andBorgandy; 
Jaqaes Chatillon , Rambores, Yaudemont, 
Beaomont, Grandpr^, Roassi, and Faaconberg, 
Foil 9 Lestrale, Boaciqnalt, and Cbarolois , 
Highdnkes, great princes, barons, lords, andknigfits. 
For yoor great seats , now quit you of great shames. 
Bar Harry England , that sweeps throngh oar land 
With pennons painted in the blood of Harflear: 
Rash on his host, as doth the melted snow 
Upon the valleys , whose low vassal seat 
The Alps doth spit and void his rheum upon. 
Go , down upon him , — yon have power enough , — 
And in a captive chariot into Rouen 
Bring him our prisoner. 

• Con. This becomes the great. 

Sorry am I, his numbers are so few , 
His soldiers sick, and famisb'd in their march, 
For, I am sure, when he shall see our army. 
He 'II drop his heart into the sink of fear. 
And for achievement offer us his ransom. 

F^.Ktng. Therefore, loTdcoii%U\A«^ V^%^^^\i^«3iQ^c^^^ 
Aad lei bimsaj to ED^\An&^ ib&t n9« sea^ 
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w what wiUing ransom he will give. — 

Daaphin , you shall stay with us Id Roueo. 

I. Not so, I do beseech your majesty. 

Ring. Be patient, for you shall remain with us. — 

brth, lord constable, and princes all, 

ickly bring us word of England's fall. [Exeunt 

SCENE VI. 
The English Camp in Picardy. 

Enter Gowbr and Flubllbm . 
t)» How now, captain Fluellen? come you from the 

. I assure you , there is very excellent services committed 

ridge. 

V. Is the duke of Exeter safe ? 

. The duke of Exeter is as magnanimous as Agamemnon ; 

lan that I love and honour with my soul , and my heart, and 

f, and my life, and my living, and my uttermost power: he is 

Dd be praised, and plessed!) any hurt in the world; but 

he pridge most valiantly, with excellent discipline. There is 

ent , lieutenant , there at the pridge , — I think , in my very 

nee, he is as valiant a man as Mark Antony, and he is a 

no estimation in the ^orld; but I did see him do as gallant 

» 

0. What do you call him? 

He is called ancient Pistol. 
V. I know him not. 

Enter Pistol. ' 

:. Here is the men. 

f. Captain , I thee beseech to do me favours : 

ke of Exeter doth love thee well. 

. Ay, I praise Got; and I have merited some love at his 

L BardoJpb, a soldier^ firm and sound olYi^^tV^ 
baiow valour, bath, by cruel fate 

1%\ 
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Aad giddy lOTtne's teiMS icUt wheel , 

Ikal goddess biiad, 

Itat stands ■pea the nOiBg Rsdm 

fib. By ywr ^timee. SKieat FistoL Fortna ii piii 
pUnd, withaa«flcrafN«kcreyes» !• signi^ Iq f«i Ihn InI 
isplwd: sad she is painted abb vith a vhcd, losigBi^te] 
vhkhbtheBMmlofit, that she b tnning, and ineoostaat, 
■ntabiiiiy, and variation : andherfMC, look yon, isfiiedi 
a spherical stone, vhich r»lls, and roUs, and rolls. Id ( 
trath, the poet makes a most cicellent description of it: fNt 
is an excellent moraL 

Piti, FofftnneisBardolph'sfoe. and frowns on lUa; 
For he hath stol'o a pax, and hanged most *a be. 
A damned death! 

Let gallows gape for dog, let man go free. 
And let not hemp hb wine-pipe snSbcale. 
Bnt Exeter hath giren the doom of death , 
For pnx of little price : 

Therefore, go speak, the duke will bear thy roice. 
And let not Bardolph's rital thread be cat 
With edge of penny cord , and rile reproach : 
Speak, captain, for hb life, and I will thee reqnte* 

FIm. Ancient Pistol, I do partly understand your mean 

PiMt. Why then, njoice therefore. 

Flu. Certainly, ancient, it b not a thing to rejoice / 
if, look yon , he were my brother, I would desire the duk 
his goot pleasure, and put him to execution, fordisdpli 
to be used. 

Pist. Die and be damn'd ; and^Sco for thy friendshif 

Flu. It b well. 

Put. The fig of Spain ! [Eas 

Flu. Yery good. 

Gow. Why, this is an arrant counterfeit rascal : I 
him now; a bawd; acutpurse. 

FUi. 1 'II assure you, 'a utler'd as prave words af 
«f jaa shall see io a summer's da3. Bul\l\%\«r[ w 
^spaketome; that b well, I w&naxa'^oxi, i(^«» 



KING HENRY V. 43 

Gow, Why, 't is a gull , a fool , t rogne; that nov and iheo 
Ijoes to the wars, to grace himself at his return into London under 
^ form of a soldier. Aud such fellows are perfect in the great 
.commanders' names , aod they will learn yon by rote where ser- 
"fiees were done; — at such and such a sconce^ at such a breach, 
itsuch a convoy; who came off bravely, who was shot, who dis- 
irtced, what terms the enemy stood on: and this they con per- 
My in the phrase of war, which they trick up with new-tuned 
taths : and what a beard of the general's cut, and a horrid suit of 
the camp, will do among foamiog bottles, and ale-washed wits, 
is wonderful to be thought on. But you must learn to know such 
daoders of the age , or else you may be marvellously mistook. 

Flu. I tell you what, captain Gower; I do perceive, he is 
Bottke man that he would gladly make show to the world he is : if 
lEod a hole in his coat, I will tell him my mind. [Drum hsard.} 
Hark you^ the king is coming, and I must speak with him from 
the pridge. 

Enter King Bevrt , Glostbr, and Soldiers. 

Flu» Got pless yonr majesty ! 

K,Hen, How now, Fluellen? cam'st thou from the bridge? 

Flu. Ay, so please your majesty. The duke of Eieter has 
very gallantly maintained the pridge : the French is gone off, look 
yon, and there is gallant and most prave passages. Marry, th' 
alkversary was have possession of the pridge, but he is enforced 
to retire, and the duke of Exeter is master of the pridge. lean 
ten your majesty , the duke is a prave mao. 

K, Hen. What men have you lost, Fluellen? 

Flu. The perdition of tb' athversary hath been very great, 
reasonable great: marry, for my part, I think the duke hath lost 
never a man, but- one that is like to be executed for robbing a 
church; one Bardolph, if your majesty know the man : his face is 
all bubukles , and whelks , and knobs , and flames of fire ; and his 
lips plows at his nose , aud it is like a coal of fire , sometimes pine, 
and sometimes red ; but his nose is executed, and his &c«'^q^U 

K. Hen. We wou}d bare all such offenders «o c\il o^^ *. ^^^ ^^ 
vrre ejpress charge, thai in our inarches iVirou^Vi vYift ^wsasXri* 
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the tescs ve iMvt borne, 

iis pcttiacss wwrid bow —to . Foroi 
is IM poor; for ibc tiiisioa of oarbloc 
•00 fuBt o wndicr; and for oor di 
posoB, koccfiag at o«r f^ bat a vcok aod worti 
To tbis add dfiioco; and tcU b—, for eoodms 
tiaycd bis foUowcrs, wbose coBdcmnalioo is proi 
■jkiagaBdaaslor: so aiocb ay office. 

M.Hm, WbalistbjBaae? Ikoowthyqiii 
MmU, Mootjoy. 

JT. ffttu TboQ dosi tby office fairir. Tarn tJ 
And ten tby king, ~ I do not seek bim now, 
But eoold be wOlhig to BMicb on to Calab 
Wilbootimpeacbment; for, tosaytbesootb, 
Tboogb 't is no wisdom to confess so mocb 
Unto an enemy of craft and Tantage, 
My people are witb sickness mocb enfeebled 
Jf/mnberslesseo'd, andlbosefewlVivi^, 
^dXMWTM^ better fban M many fceiM^ -. 
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irko, when they were fo health, Itellthee^ herald, 

Uwaght upon one pair of English legs 

Hd march three Frenchmeo. — Yet, forgive me, God, 

rbat I do brag thos ! — this your air of Fraace 

lath blown that vice in me : I must repent. 

vo, therefore, tell thy master , here I am: 

Ij ransom is this frail and worthless trunk, 

lyarmy bat a weak and siclcly guard; 

'et, God before, tell him we will come on , 

*hoiigh France himself, and such another neighbour, 

ilattd in our way. There 's for thy labour, Montjoy. 

io, bid thy master well advise himself: 

fwe may pass, we will; ifwebehioder'd, 

^e shall your tawny ground with your red blood 

Hicolour: and so, Montjoy, fare you well. 

1m som of all our answer is but this : 

ITe would not seek a battle , as we are , 

Tor, as we are, we say, we will not shun it: 

tell your master. 

Mont. I shall deliver so. Thanks to your highness. 

[Exit MoNTJor. 

Gh, I hope they will not come upon us now. 

K. Hen. We are in God's hand , brother, not in theirs. 

*ch to the bridge ; it now draws toward night. 

rad the river we 11 encamp ourselves , 
on to-morrow bid them march away. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 

The French Camp , near Agincourt. 

the Constable qf France ^ the Lord Ramburbs, the Duke 
of Orlkaths^ the Dauphin, and Others. 

. Tut ! I have the best armour of the world. Would It 
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You have an excellent armour; but lel.m^ Vif)t%% Vv^^ 
Ills the best horse of Europe. 
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fr-C WiEiiiie'lvrWiDonuac? 
DoL. My lard rf Ozkng, Mid ■? kirfK|jh c— lUhl 
idk rfbflgw lad iimiwi — 

OnL T«a kt » vbD |rraded of telk as aaj 

l^£K. WbttiimiriBcbiKdus! — Ivilsil 
viik MT thii treaK bai «■ f oar iiislems. Cm^ hm! Bel 
frcntbecank, asifkiscBtnib verrkaiB; ledberslroln 
Fticasss^, fM a I» Ml I'm I ^fim : Wba I bestride kiai, 
I aa a kavt : be troK tbr air: tbe eanb sinp vbca be te«< 
tbe basest bon of bb boaf is HHire BKicd tbaa tbe ] 



OH, He 's of ibe cokwr ef ibe uii l ift, 

Dmu, Andoflbebeatoftbf ps^. U is a beast for P« 
be is pure air and fire, and tbe doll eleBents of eaitb aiM 
nerer appear in bim , but only in patieBt stiUness, wbile bi 
moantsbim: be is. indeed, a borse; and all otiier jades j( 
call beasts. 

Con. Indeed, my lord, it is a most absohite and ei 
borse. 

Day, It is the prince of palfreys: bis neigh is like tbe li 
of a monarch , and his coanlenance enforces homage. 

OH. Komore, cousin. 

Dau, Naj, the man hath no vit, that cannot, from tb( 
of the laik to the lodging of the lamb, Tarj deserred praise 
palfrey: it is a theme as flaent as the sea; tarn the sane 
eloquent tongaes, and my horse is argument for them all. 
a subject for a soTereign to reason on , and for a soTereign's 
reign to ride on ; and for the world (familiar to us , andunk 
to lay apart their particular functions , and wonder at him. 
writ a sonnet in his praise, and began thus: **Won( 
Natore!" — 

OrL I have heard a soooet begin so to one's mistress. 

Dau. Then did they imitate that which I composed 
coorser; for my horse is my misUess. 
^/ Foor mistress bears weU. 
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Dau. He well; wicfa is the prescript praise, and perfection 
of a good and particular mistress. 

Con, Nay, for metbought yesterday , your mistress shrewdly 
shook your back. 

Dau. So, perhaps, did yours. 

Con. Mine was oot bridled. 

Dau, 0! then, belike, she was old and gentle; and yon 
rode, like a kern of Ireland, your French hose off, and in your 
strait trossers. 

Con, Tou have good judgment in horsemanship. 

Dau, Be warned by me, then: they that ride so, and ride 
not warily, fall into foul bogs. I had rather have my horse to my 
mistress. 

Con, I had as lief have my mistress a jade. 

Dau, I tell ihee , constable, my mistress wears his own hair. 

Con, I could make as true a boast as that, if I had a sow to 
my mistress. 

Dau, Le chfen estretoumS d sonpropre vomitsement, et la 
tnde lavSe an hourbier: thou makest use of any thing. 

Con. Yet do I not use my horse for my mistress ; or any such 
proverb , so little kin to the purpose. 

Ram, My lord constable, the armour, that I saw in your tent 
to-night, are those stars, or suds, upon it? 

Con, Stars, my lord. 

Dau, Some of them will fall to-morrow , I hope. 

Con, And yet my sky shall not want. 

Dau, That may be ; for you bear a many superfluously , and 
'twere more honour some were away. 

Con, Even as your horse bears your praises : who would trot 
as well, were some of your brags dismounted. 

Dau, Would , I were able to load him with his desert ! Will 
it never be day? I will trot to-morrow a mile, and my way shall 
be paved with English faces. 

Con. I will not say so , for fear I should be faced out of m^ 
way; but I would it were morning, for I wou\d la\tk \^^ ^qi\sX >^^ 
vstTSottheEogUsb, 
/iam. Who will go to hazard with me Cor UeaVj \rc\?»Q^«^^^ 
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Con. Ton roust first go yourself to hazard, ere yoa have then. 

Dau. T is midDight : 1 11 go arm myself. [&»(• 

Orl, The Daaphio longs for moraiog. 

Rarn. He longs to eat the English. 

Con. I think he will eat all be kills. 

Orl. By the white hand of my lady , he 's a gallant prince. 

Con. Swear by her foot, that she may tread ont the oath. 

Orl. He is simply the most active gentleman of France, 

Con. Doing is activity , and he will still be doing. 

Orl. He never did harm, that I heard of. 

Con. Nor will do none to-morrow : he will keep that good 
name still. 

Orl. I know him to be valiant. 

Con. I was told that , by one that knows him better than joo* 

Orl. What '8 he? 

Con. Marry, he told me so himself; and he said, he cared 
not who knew it. 

Orl, He needs not; it is no hidden virtue in him. 

Con. By my faith. Sir, but it is; never any body saw it, bat 
his lackey : H Is a hooded valour, and when it appears it will Ne- 

Orl. Ill will never said well. 

Con. I will cap that proverb with — there is flatter]f io 
friendship. 

Orl. And I will take up that with — give the devil his due. 

Con. Well placed: there stands your friend for the devil 
have at the very eye of that proverb , with — a pox of the devil. 

Orl. You are the better at proverbs , by how much — a fool's 
bolt is soon shot. 

Con. You have shot over. 

Orl. *T is not the tirst time you were overshoot. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, My lord high constable, the English lie within fifteei 
hundred paces of your tents. 

Con, Who hath measured the ground? 
Mfss. The lord Grandpr^. 
C^an. A faliani and most eipetl ^euVX^mMi* — ^ w^^ w-mw 
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« 

ay! — Alas, poor Harry of England! •— he longs not for the 
awning, as we do. 

Orl, What a wretched and peevish fellow is this king of Eng-^ 
ind, to mope with his fat-brained followers so far out of his 
nowledge. 

Con. If the English had any apprehension , they would run 
way. 

Orl, That they lack ; for if their heads had any intellectual 
rmour, they could never wear such heavy head-pieces. 

Ram, That island of England breeds very valiant creatures: 
heir mastiffs are of uomatcbable courage. 

Orl, Foolish curs ! that run winking into the mouth of a Rus- 
sian bear, and have their heads crushed like rotten apples. You 
may as well say, that 's a valiant flea, that dare eat bis breakfast 
OD the lip of a lion. 

Con, Just, just; and the men do sympathize with the mas- 
tiSTs in robustious and rough coming on, leaving their wits with 
their wives: and, tben^ give them great meals of beef , andiron 
and steel , they will eat like wolves , and fight like devils. 

Orl, Ay , but these English are shrewdly out of beef. 

Con, Then shall we find to-morrow they have only stomachs 
to eat , and none to fight. Now is it time to arm .* come , shall we 
about it? 

Orl It is now two o'clock : but, let me see, by ten, 
We shall have each a hundred Englishmen. ^Exeunt. 



ACT IV. 

Enter Chorus. 

Chor, Now entertain conjecture of a time , 
When creeping murmur, and the poring dark , 
Fills the wide vessel of the universe. 
From camp to camp , through the foul womb of night. 
The hum of either army stilly sounds , 
Thai the fix'd sealioels almost receive 
Tie secret whispers of each other's waicb: 
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Fireansversfire, and tbroogh their paly flues 

Each baule sees the oCher*s ombefd face : 

Sleed threatens steed, io hi^ and boastfol neigjhs 

Piercing the night's dull ear; and froin the tents. 

The annoorers , accompltshing the knights. 

With hosT hammers dosing rivets op. 

Give dreadful note of preparation. 

Ihe eomtiy cocks do crow, the clocks do toO, 

4nd the third hoar of drowsy morning name. 

Prood of their nombers. and secure in sonl. 

The confident and oTer-lusty French 

]K> the low-rated English play at dice ; 

And chide the cripple, tardy-gaited night , 

Who, like a foul and ngly witch, doth limp 

So tediously away. The poor condenmed English , 

like sacrifices, by their watchful fires 

Sit patiently , and inly ruminate 

The morning's danger; and their gesture sad , 

luTesting lank-lean cheeks, and war-worn coats, 

Presenteth them unto the gazing moon 

So many horrid ghosts. O! now, who will behold 

The royal captain of this ruin'd band , 

Walking from watch to watch, from tent to tent. 

Let him cry — Praise and glory on his head ! 

For forth he goes , and visits all his host , 

Bids them good-morrow with a modest smile , 

And calls them brothers, friends, and coootrymen. 

Upon his royal face there is no note. 

How dread an army hath enrounded him, 

Nor doth he dedicate one jot of colour 

Unto the weary and all-watched night; 

But freshly looks , and over-bears attaint , 

With cheerful semblance, and sweet majesty; 

That every wretch , pining and pale before , 

Beholding him , pluclcs comfort from his looks. 

hrgesB uoivenal, like the sun , 

iAenleje doth give to every one « 
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Thawing cold fear, that mean and gentle all , 

lehold , as may UDWorthioess defme , 

k little touch of Harry in the night. 

ind so our scene must to the battle fly; 

Yhere , for pity ! we shall much disgrace — - 

Yith four or five most vile and ragged foils , 

light ill disposed , in brawl ridiculous, — 

rhe name of Agincourt. Yet, sit and see ; 

blinding true things by what their mockeries be. {Exitt 

SCENE I. 
The English Camp at Agincourt. 

Enter King Uethry f Bkdfort, aTu/GiosTBR. 

K.Hen, Gloster, 'tis true that we are in great danger; 
The greater, therefore , should our courage be. — 
xood morrow, brother Bedford. — God Almighty ! 
Chere is some soul of goodness in things evil, 
^ould men observingly distil it out, 
r'or our bad neighbour makes us early stirrers, 
SVhich is both healthful , and good hus^ndry : 
besides , they are our outward consciences , 
Lnd preachers to us all; admonishing. 
That we should 'dress us fairly for our end. 
Thus may we gather honey from the weed , 
Lnd make a moral of the devil himself. 

Enter Erpitigham. 

rood morrow , old Sir Thomas Erpingham : 
L good soft pillow for that good white bead 
Vere better than a churlish turf of France. 

Erp, Not so, my liege: this lodging likes me better, 
»ince I may say , now lie I like a king. 

R, Hen, 'T is good for men to love their present pains , 
Jpon example; so the sp'mi is eased : 
[ad when the miad is guicken'd , out of do\i\i\. , 
ie organs, though defunct and dead before. 
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Break up their drowsy grave, and newly move 

With casted slough and fresh legerity. 

Lend me thy cloak , Sir Thomas. — Brothers both , 

Commend me to the princes in our camp ; 

Bo my good morrow to them ; and , anon « 

Desire them all to my pavilion. 

Glo, We shall, my liege. 

lExeunt Glostbr and Bed: 

Erp. Shall I attend your grace? 

K.Hen, No, my good knight ; 

Go with my brothers to my lords of England : 
I and my bosom must debate a while, 
And, then, I would no other company. 

Erp, The Lord in heaven bless thee , noble Henry! 

[Exit Erping 

K. Hen, God->a-mercy , old heart ! thou speak'st cheer 

Enter Pistol. 

Pist, Quivala? 

K,Hen, A friend. 

Pitt, Discuss unto me; art thou officer? 
Or art thou base , comnlKfl, and popular? 

K, Hen, I am a gentleman of a company. 

Pist, Trail'st thou the puissant pike ? 

K, Hen, Even so. What are you? 

PiMt. As good a gentleman as the emperor. 

.K, Hen, Then you are a better than the king. 

Pist, The king 's a bawcock , and a heart of gold , 
A lad of life, an imp of fame; 
Of parents good , of fist most valiant : 
I kiss his dirty shoe , and from heart-string 
I love the lovely bully. What 's thy name? 

K, Jlen, Harry le Roy, 

Pist, jLeAoy/ a Cornish name: art thou of Corn f 

K, Hen, No , I am a Welshman. 
/'/j^. Kaow'st tbou FlueUenl 
Al ifen. Yes. 
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rf. Tell him, I '11 knock his leek about his pate, 

Saint David's day. 

Hen. Do not you vear your dagger in your cap that day, 

knock that about yours. 

r^ Art thou his friend ? 

Hen. And his kinsman too. 

t, Th^Jico for thee then ! 

Hen. I thank you. God be with you ! 

rf. My name in Pistol called. [Exit. 

Hen, It sorts well with your fierceness. 

Enter Fluellbn and Gower , severally, 

w. Captain Fluellen ! 

I. 80, in the name of Cheshu Christ, speak lower. It is 
atest admiration in the universal world, when the true and 
Dt prerogatifes and laws of the wars is not kept. If yoa 
take the pains but to examine the wars of Pompey the Great, 
all find, I warrant you, that there is no tiddle taddle, or 
pabble, in Pompey *s camp: I warraat you, you shall find 
emooies of the wars, and the cares ofit^ and the forms of 
1 the sobriety of it, and the mod^y of It^ to be otherwise. 
w. Why, the enemy is loud ; yMhear him all night. 
I. If the enemy is an ass and a fool, and a prating coi- 
is it meet, think you, that we should also, look you, be 
, and a fool, and a prating coxcomb? in your own con* 
I now? 

V, I will speak lower. 
'., I pray you, and beseech you , that you will. 

[Exeunt Gower andFLVKLLEin, 
Hen, Though it appear a little out of fashion , 
s much care and valour in this Welshman. 

Enter Bates , Court , and Williams. 

trt. Brother John Bates, is not that the morning which 

yonder? 

'ff^. I tbiak it be ; but we have no ^tK\, kxqsa \^ ^^%v\^ ^^ 

b of day. 
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ff'llL We see yonder the beginniDg of the day , but I think fc 
shall never see the end of it. — Who goes there? 

JC. Hen. A friend. 

ff^ilL Under what captain serve you? 

K. Hen. Under Sir Thomas Erpiogham. 

ff^ilL A good old commander, and a most kind gentlemu: 
I pray you, what thinks he of our estate? 

K.Hen. Even as men wrecked upon a sand, that look to be 
washed off the next tide. 

Bates. He hath not told his thought to the king? 

K.Hen. No; nor it is not meet he should; for, though I 
speak it to you, I think the king is but a man , as I am : the violet 
smells to him, as it doth to me ; the element shows to him, as it 
doth to me; all his senses have but human conditions: his cere- 
monies laid by, in his nakedness he appears but a man, and 
though his affections are higher mounted than ours, yet, wbea 
they stoop, they stoop with the like wing. Therefore, when be 
sees reason of fears , aswedo^ his fears, out of doubt, be of the 
same relish as ours are : yet in reason no man should possess him 
with any appearance of fear, lest he, by showing it, should dis- 
hearten his army. 

Bates. He may show what outward courage he will; bnt, I 
believe, as cold a night as 't is, he could wish himself in Thames 
up to the neck : and so I would he were , and I by him^ at all ad- 
yentures , so we were quit here. * 

K, Hen. By my troth , I will speak my conscience of the king: 
I think , he would not wish himself any where but where he is. 

Bates. Then I would he were here alone ; so should he be 
sure to be ransomed , and a many poor men's lives saved. 

K. Hen. I dare say , you love him not so ill , to wish him here 
alone, howsoever you speak this, to feel other men's mhids. 
Methinks , I could not die any where so contented as in the king's 
company, his cause being just, and his quarrel honourable. 

tFill. That 's more than we know. 

Bates, Ay, or more than we should seek after; for we know 
eaoagfi, If we know we are the kind's swV)\^^v%. W Viv& t»nsftlie 
oor obedience to the king V\pes vYi^ wVoi^ fASx^ox^V-^a* 
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JFilL Bat^ if the cause be not good , the king himself hath a 
leavy reckoDing to make: when all those legs, and arms, and 
leads, chopped off in a battle, shall join together at the latter day, 
iDd cry all — '* We died at such a place : " some sweariug, some 
trying for a surgeon, some upon their wives left poor behind them, 
&ome upon the debts they o>ve, some upon their children raivly 
left. lamafeard there are few die well, that die in a battle; for 
how can they charitably dispose of any thing, when blood is their 
argument? Now, if these men do not die well, it will be a black 
matter for the king that led them to it, whom to disobey were 
against all proportion of subjection. 

R, Hen. So, if a son, that is by his father sent about mer- 
chandise, do sinfully miscarry upon the sea, the imputation of 
his wickedness, by your rule, should be imposed upon his father 
that sent him: or if a servant, under bis master's command, 
transporting a sum of money, be assailed by robbers, and die in 
many irreconciled iniquities, you may call the business of the 
master the author of the servant's damnation. But this is not so : 
lie king is not bound to answer the particular endings of his sol- 
liers, the father of his son, nor the master of bis servant; for 
hey purpose not their death , when the^ purpose their services, 
lesides, there is no king, be his cause never so spotless, if it 
;ome to the arbitrement of swords, can try it out with all unspotted 
loldiers. Some, peradventure, have on them the guilt of pre- 
neditated and contrived murder; some , of beguiling virgins with 
he broken seals of perjury; some, making the wars their bul- 
wark, that have before gored the gentle bosom of peace with pil- 
sge and robbery. Now, if these men have defeated the law, and 
lutmn native punishment, though they can outstrip men, they 
tave no wings to fly from God : war is his beadle : war is his ven- 
;eaDce; so that here men are punished, forbefore-breachofthe 
jng's laws, in now the king's quarrel: where they feared the 
leath, they have borne life away, and where they would be safe, 
hey perish: then, if they die unprovided, no more is the king 
;nilty of their damnation, than he was before %\v\\Vs[ ol>\i^%^\\sv- 
ieties for the which they are now visited . E\eT^ swXs^e^X' ^ ^xxVi vs* 
thing's; hut every subject's soul is his own. TViet^ilot^, sXvwjX^ 
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every soldier in the wars do as every sick man in his bed , wash 
every mole out of his conscience ; and dying so , death is to him 
advantage; or not dying, the time was blessedly lost, wherein 
such preparation was gained: and, in him that escapes, it were 
not sin to think, that making God so free an offer, he let him out- 
live that day to see his greatness , and to teach others how they 
should prepare. 

fFill, 'T is certain , every man that dies ill , the ill upon his 
own head : the king is not to answer it. 

Bates, I do not desire he should answer for me; and yet I 
determine to fight lustily for him. 

K, Hen, I myself heard the king say , he would not be ran- 
somed. 

fFill, Ay, he said so to make us fight cheerfully ; butwheo 
our throats are cut, be may be ransomed, and we ne'er the 
wiser. 

K, Hen, If I live to see it , I will never trust his word after. 

fFill, You pay him then ! That 's a perilous shot out of as 
elder gun, that a poor and a private displeasure can do against a 
monarch. You may as well go about to turn the sun to ice with 
fanning in his face with a peacock's feather. You '11 never tnut 
his word after ! come, 't is a foolish saying. 

K, Hen, Your reproof is something too round : I should be 
angry with you , if the time were convenient. 

W'ilL Let it be a quarrel between us, if you live. 

K, Hen, I embrace it. 

Will, How shall I know thee again ? 

K, Hen, Give me any gage of thine , and I will wear it in ny 
bonnet: then, if ever thou darest acknowledge it, I will make it 
my quarrel. 

Will, Here 's my glove : give me another of thine. 

K, Hen, There. 

Will, This will I also wear in my cap : if ever thou come to 
me and say, after to-morrow , ** This is my glove ," by this hand, 
I will take thee a box on the ear. 

-^ Jlen, If ever I live to sec it , 1 w\\\ Ooi^W^t^^*^ \v.. 
A^t//, Tbou darest as well be haxiwd. 
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Jr. Hen. Well, I will do it, though I take thee io the king's 
eompaoy. 

JFUU Keep thy word: fare thee well. 

Bates. Be friends, you English fools, be friends: we have 
fVciich qoairels enow, if you could tell how to reckon. 

R, Hen, Indeed , the French may lay twenty French crowns 
to one they will beat us , for they bear them on their shoulders ; 
bat it is no English treason to cut French crowns, and to-morrow 
the king himself will be a clipper. [Exeunt Soldiers, 

Upon the king! let us our lives , our souls. 
Oar debts, our careful wives, our children, and 
Oar sins, lay on the king! — we must bear all. 
hard condition ! twin-bom with greatness, 
Bobject to the breath of every fool , 
Whose sense no more can feel but his own wringing ! 
What infinite heart's ease must kings neglect, . 
That private men enjoy? 

▲nd what have kings , that privates have not too , 
Safe ceremony, save general ceremony? 
And what art thou, thou idol ceremony? 
What kind of god art thou , that suff^r'st more 
Of mortal griefs , than do thy worshippers? 
What are thy rents? what are thy comings-in? ^ 

ceremony, show me but thy worth ! 
What is thy soul of adoration? 
A.rt thou aught else but place , degree, and form? 
Creating awe and fear in other men. 
Wherein thou art less happy, being fear*d , 
Than they in fearing. 

Whattlrink'st thou oft, instead of homage sweet, 
But poison'd flattery? ! be sick , great greatness , 
And bid thy ceremony give thee cure. 
Thiok'st thou , the fiery fever will go out 
With titles blown from adulation? 
Will it give place to flexure and low bending? 
Canst thoa, when tbou commaod'st the begf^aT^s Vn^^ > 
7owwaDd the beahb of it? ^o, thou proud dream > 
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That plaj'st so subtly vith a king's repose : 

I am a king, that find thee; and I know, 

'T is not the balm , the sceptre , and the ball , 

The sword, the mace, the crown imperial. 

The inter-tissoed robe of gold and pearl , 

The farced title running Tore the king. 

The throne he sits on , nor the tide of pomp 

That beats upon the high shore of this world; 

No , not all these , thrice-gorgeous ceremony, 

Not;|li these laid in bed majestical , 

Can sleep so soundly as the wretched slave , 

Who, with a body fili'd, and vacant mind. 

Gets him to rest , cramm'd with distressful bread, - 

Never sees horrid night , the child of hell, 

But, like a lackey, from the rise to set. 

Sweats in the eye of Phoebus, and all night 

Sleeps in Elysium ; next day, after dawn , 

Doth rise and help Hyperion to bis horse , 

And follows so the ever running year 

With profitable labour to his grave : 
, And , but for ceremony, such a wretch , 
:. -Winding up days with toil, and nights with sleep , 
V '^Wd^he fore-hand and vantage of a king. 
'. ' Xbe slave , a member of the country's peace , 

Enjoys it^ but in gross brain little wots , 
'' What watch the king keeps to maintain the peace , 

Whose hours the peasant best advantages. 

Enter Erpimgham. 

Erp. My lord , your nobles , jealous of your absence , 
Seek through your camp to find you. 

if. Hen. Good old knight, 

Collect them all together at my tent : 
I 'II be before thee. 

Erp, I shall do 't, my lord. [E. 

K. Hen, 0, God of battles I sVt^\ wrj ^^\^\Kts* V!kfe^'«\.%\ 
^usesstbewDOtwiihfett: takeCTomi\\^tcv\iQ^ 
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The sense of reckoDing, if th' opposed oumbers 

'luck their hearts from them ! — Not to-day, Lord I 

) ! not to-day, think not upon the fault 

tfy father made in compassing the crown. 

'. Richard's body have interred new, 

knd on it have bestow'd more contrite tears , 

rhan from it issued forced drops of blood. 

Five hundred poor I have in yearly pay, 

V^ho twice a day their withcr'd hands bold up 

Toward heaven , to pardon blood ; and I have built 

Two chantries , where the sad and solemn priests 

Sing still for Richard's soul . More will I do ; 

rhough all that I can do, is nothing worth, 

Since that my penitence comes after all , 

Imploring pardon. 

Enter Glostbr. 

Glo. My liege ! 

K, Hen, My brother Gloster's voice? — Ay ; 

I know thy errand , I will go with thee. — 
The day, my friend , and all things stay for me. [Exeunt, 

SCENE 11. 
The French Camp. '«*..• 

^nfer Dauphin , Orleans, Ramburbs, and Others. 

Orl, The sun doth gild our armour : up , my lords I 

Dau, Montezdcheval: — My horse! valet I lacquayi hal 

Orl, brave spirit ! 

Dau. Fia I — let eaux et la terre 1 

Orl, Rienpuis? Pair etle feu! 

Dau. del I cousin Orleans. 

Enter Constable. 

PCow, my lord Constable! 

Con. Hark, how our steeds for present service oeigb. 

Dau. Mount them, and make incision in their hides . 
rhat their hot Mood may spin in English eyes , 
{addoabt tbem with superfluous courage ; Hal 
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Ram. Wkat,win you kxretbem weep our horses' blood? 
How shall we then behold tbdr natwal tears? 

Emier m Mesttnger. 

Mess. The English are embattled , yoa French peers. 

Cow. To horse, Toa gallant princes! straight to horse! 
]K> hot behold yon poor and starred band , 
▲nd yoor fair show shall sock away their souls ; 
LeaTiog them but the shales and bosks of men. 
There is not work enough for all oor hands ; 
Scarce bkM>d enough in all their sickly reins , 
To give each naked curtle-ax a stain » 
That oor French gallants shaD to-day draw oot , 
And sheath for lack of sport : let us but blow on them , 
The vapour of our Talour will o'ertum them. 
T is positiTe against all exceptions , lords , 
That oor superfluous lackeys , and oor peasants^ 
Who in unnecessary action swarm 
About our squares of battle , were enoW 
To purge this field of such a hildiog foe. 
Though we, upon this mountain's basis by 
Took stand for idle speculation : 
But that our honours must not. What 's to say? 
A'?ery liule little let us do , 
And all is done. Then , let the trumpets sound 
The tncket-sonnance , and the note to mount : 
For our approach shall so much dare the field , 
That England shall conch down in fear, and yield. 

Enter Grandpre. 
Grand. Why do you stay so loDg, my lords of France? 
Tond' island carrions, desperate of their bones , 
Ill'favour'dly become the morning field : 
Their ragged curtains poorly are let loose. 
And our air shakes them passing scornfully. 
Big Mars seems bankrupt in their beggar'd host. 
And faiotljr tbroogh a rusty beaver p^eps. 
Tbebonemea sit like fixed caDdlesllcks, 
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torch-Staves io their hand ; and their poor jades 
)own their heads, dropping the hides and hips, 
l^m dowD-ropiog from their palenlead eyes, 
in their pale dull mouths the gimmal bit 
foul with chew'd grass , still and motionless; 
their executors, the knavish crows , 
*er them , all impatient for their hour, 
ription cannot suit itself in words , 
emonstrate the life of such a battle, 
e so lifeless as it shows itself. 

'on. They have said their prayers , and they stay for death. 
)au. Shall we go send them dinners , and fresh suits , 
give their fasting horses provender, 
after fight with them? 

'on. I stay but for my guard. On, to the field I 
i the banner from a trumpet take , 
use it for my haste. Come , come , away ! 
sun is high , and we outwear the day. lEjeetmt. 

SCENE III. 

The English Camp. 

r the English Host,' Glostbr, Bedford, Exetbr, Saus- 
BORT, and Westmorblahd. 

Uo. Where is the king? 

M. The king himself is rode to view their battle. 
^est. Of fighting men they have full threescore thousand. 
'xe. There 's five to one ; besides , they all are fresh. 
al, God*s arm strike with us ! 't is a fearful odds, 
be wi' you , princes all ; I '11 to my charge : 
no more meet, till we meet in heaven , 
I , joyfully, — my noble lord of Bedford , — 
ear lord Gloster , — and my good lord Exeter, — 
my kind kinsman , — warriors all , adieu ! 
^ed. Farewell, good Salisbury; aIld^oo4Vl<k%<(k'«V^^^%^ 
^^. Fsrewell, kiodlord. Fight taWa^nW^ Vo-4vi\ 
et I do thee wroDg , to mind thee of it. 
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For thou art frtm'd of the firm trath of Taloar. 

lEMt Salubui 

Bed, Heisaslollofvaloar, as of kindness; 
Princely in both. 

JFeff. O! thit we now had here 

Enter Kin^ Hksrt. 

Bat one ten thousand of those men in England, 
That do no work to-day. 

R. Hen. What 's he , that wishes so? 

Ky cousin Westmoreland? — No , my fair cousin : 
If we are marfc'd to die , we are enow 
To do our country loss ; and if to live , 
The fewer men , the greater share of honour. 
God's will ! I pray thee, wish not one man more. 
By Jove, I am not covetous for gold ; 
Nor care I who doth feed upon my cost; 
It yearns me not if men my garments wear ; 
Such outward things dwell do4 in my desires : 
But, if itbeasintocovethoDour, 
I am the most offending soul alive. 
No, 'faith , my coz , wish not a man from England : 
God's peace ! I would not lose so great an honour. 
As one man more, methinks, would share from me. 
For the best hope I have. ! do not wish one more : 
Rather proclaim it , Westmoreland, through my host, 
That he , which hath no stomach to this fight. 
Let him depart; bis passport shall be made. 
And crowns for convoy put into bis purse : 
We would not die In that man's company, 
That fears his fellowship to die with us. 
This day is call'd — the feast of Crispian : 
He , that outlives Ihis day, and comes safe home. 
Will stand a tip-toe when this day is nam'd , 

him at the name of Crispian. 
\$hiU Iht Ihis day, and s«« o\^ «L%<b ^ 

00 Ihe Tigil feast Vk\t tmiids , 
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i say — to-morrow is Saint Crispiao : 

m vill he strip his sleeve , and show his scars. 

I men forget; yet all shall be forgot, 

t he *ll remember with advantages 

lat feats he did that day» Then shall our names , 

niliar in their mouths as household words , — 

rry the king, Bedford and Exeter, 

irwick and Talbot, Salisbury and Gloster, — 

in their flowing cups freshly remembered. 

is story shall the good man teach his son, 

d Crispin Crispian shall ne'er go by, 

>m this day to the ending of the world , 

t we in it shall be remembered; 

efew, we happy few, we band of brothers : 

r he, to-day that sheds his blood with me, 

all be my brother : be he ne'er so vile , 

is day shall gentle his condition : 

id gentlemen in England , now a-bed , 

all think themselves accurs'd they were not here , 

id hold their manhoods cheap, whiles any speaks 

at fought with us upon Saint Crispin's day. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal. My sovereign lord , bestow yourself with speed : 
e French are bravely in their battles set, 
d will with all expedience charge on us. 
R. Hen. All things are ready, if our minds be so. 
ff^est. Perish the man whose mind is backward now ! 
A\ Hen. Thou dost not wish more help from England, 

cousin? 
West. God's will ! my liege, would you and I alone, 
thout more help , might fight this royal battle. 
K. Hen. Why, now thou hast unwish'd five thousand men , 
lich likes me better than to wish us one. — 
1 know your places : God be with you all ! 

Tucket. Enter Moktiot. 
Vbnf. Once more I come to know of Ihee , Wn^lSlwt^, 
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If for thy ransom thoa wilt now componnd , 

Before thy most assared overthrow? 

For , certainly , thoa art so near the gaif , 

Thoa needs must be englutted. Besides , io mercy. 

The Constable desires thee thou wilt mind 

Thy followers of repentance ; that their souls 

May make a peaceful and a sweet retire 

From off these Gelds » where, wretches, their poor bodies 

Must lie and fester. 

K, Hen. Who hath sent thee now ? 

ManU The Constable of France. 

K. Hen. I pray thee , bear my former answer back : 
Bid them achieve me , and then sell my bones. 
Good God ! why should they mock poor fellows thus? 
The man , that once did sell the lion's skin 
While the beast liv'd , was kill'd with hunting him. 
A many of our bodies shall , no doubt, 
Find native graves, upon the which, I trust. 
Shall witness live in brass of this day's work; 
And those that leave their valiant bones in France * 
Dying like men , though buried in your dunghills , 
They shall be fam'd : for there the sun shall greet them , 
And draw their honours reeking up to heaven. 
Leaving their earthly parts to choke your clime, 
The smell whereof shall breed a plague in France. 
Mark , then , abounding valour in our English ; 
That, being dead , like to the bullet's grazing, 
Break out into a second course of mischief. 
Killing in relapse of mortality. 
Let me speak proudly : — Tell the Constable , 
We are but warriors for the working-day; 
Our gayness and our gilt are all besmfrch'd 
With rainy marching in the painful field; 
There 's not a piece of feather in our host, 
(Good argument, I hope, we will not fly) 
And time htAh worn us into B\oNetn^ *. 
Bot, bytbemaBS, onThearUueVdiYi^Vniiv*, 
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poor soldiers tell me , yet ere night 

be in fresher robes , or they will plack 

new coats o'er the French soldiers' heads, 

n them out of service. If they do this , 

jrod please , they shall , my ransom then 

on be levied. Herald , save thou thy labour; 

loo no more for ransom, gentle herald : 

lall have none, I swear, but these my joints, 

, if they have as I will leave 'em them , 

eld them little, tell the Constable. 

it, 1 shall, king Harry : and so fare thee well. 

ever shalt hear herald any more. [Jlvtf. 

Jen. I fear, thou wilt once more come again for a ransom. 

Enter the Duke ({f York. 

k. My lord, most humbly on my knee I beg 

ding of the va ward. 

Hen. Take it, brave York. — Now, soldiers, march 

away: 
wthoupleasest, God, dispose the day I [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 
The Field of BaUle. 

It: Excursions, Enter French Soldier, Pistol, and 

Boy. 
^ Yield, cur. 

SoL Je pensCf que vous estes le gentilhomme de bonne 
, 

f. Quality? Callino, castore itm/ art thou a gentleman? 
s thy name? discuss. 
Sol, seigneur Dieu I 
^ O! signieur Dew should be a gentleman, 
d my words, O signieur Dew, and mark : — 
enr Dew , thou diest on point of fox , 
, O signieur, thou do give to me 
as ransom. 
S!oi. O, prenez misericords ! aye» piti* de m©\| ^ 
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Pitt. Hoy shall not serve , I vill have forty moys ; 
For I will fetch thy rim out at thy throat, 
In drops of crimson blood. 

Fr. Sol. Est il impossible (Tesckapper la force de ton I 

Pist. Brass, cur? 
Thon damned and luxurious mountain goat, 
Offer*st me brass? 

Fr. Sol. pardonnez moy ! 

Pist. Say'st thou me so ? is that a ton of moys ? — 
Come hither, boy: ask me this slave in French , 
What is his name. 

Boy. Escoutez: comment estes vous appelU? 

Fr. Sol. Monsieur le Fer. 

Boy. He says his name is master Fer. 

Pist. Master Fer! I '11 fer him, and firk him, and 
him. — Discuss the same in French unto him. 

Boy. I do not know the French for fer, and ferret, anc 
- Pist. Bid him prepare , for 1 will cut his throat. 

Fr. Sol. Que dit-il, monsieur? 

Boy, II me comniande a vous dire que vous/aites vousj 
car ce soldat icy est disposS tout d cette heure de cotter \ 
gorge. 

Pist. Ouy, couper le gorge y parmafoy^ peasant. 
Unless thou give me crowns, brave crowns ; 
Or mangled shalt thou be by this my sword. 

Fr. Sol. ! je vous suppliepour r amour de Dieu , hk 
dofmer. Je suis le gentilhomme de bonne maison: gard* 
vie , etje vous donneray deux cents escus. 

Pist. What are his words? 

Boy. He prays you to save his life: he is a gentlen 
a good house; and, for his ransom , he will give you two hu 
crowns. 

Pist. Tell him , — my fury shall abate, and I 
The crowns will take. 

Fr.Sol. Petit monsieur , que dit-il? 

Boy. Encore qu*il est contre son jurement ^ dft i^on 
micun prisonnier i nMonimjoxM , poitr U» etcu* «^ufc xj«wi 
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Wient, 

Fr. Sol. Sur met genoux, Je vout donne mille remereie^ 
mens; etje nCettime heureux queje suit tombi entre letmaint 
d^un chevalier^ je pente , leplut brave ^ valiant, et tret dittingui 
seigneur d^Angleterre, 

Pitt. Expound uQto me, boy. 

Boy. He gives you, upon his knees, a thousand thanks; 
and he esteems himself happy that he hath fallen into the hands of 
one (as he thinks) the most brave , valorous , and thrice-worthy 
seigneur of England. 

Pitt, As 1 suck blood , I will some mercy show. — Follow 
me! {ExitVuTOh. 

Boy. Suivez vout le grand capitaine, [Exit French Soldier.] 
I did never know so full a voice issue from so empty a heart: but 
the saying is true , — the empty vessel makes the greatest sound. 
Bardolph , and Nym , had ten times more valour than this roaring 
deril i* the old play , that every one may pare his nails with a 
wooden dagger, and they are both hanged ; and so would this be, 
if be durst steal any thing adventurously. I must stay with the 
ladeys, with the luggage of our camp: the French might have a 
good prey of us, ifheknewofit, for there is none to guard it, but 
boys. lExit, 

SCENE V. 

Another Part of the Field of Battle. 

Alarums, Enter DAxjvnm, Orleans, Bourbom, Constable, 

Rambures, and Others. 

Con. Odiablef 

Orl. seigneur ! — lejour est perdu! tout est perdu ! 

Dan. MortdemavieJ all is confounded , all! 
Reproach and everlasting shame 
Sit mocking in our plumes. — meschante fortune I — 
Do not run away. [.A short Alarum. 

Con. Why , all our ranks are broke. 

Dau. O perdurable sbame I — let *s slab (^\its^Vs«&% 
Be these the wretches that we play'd at dice lot*t 
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(M. Is this the king we sent to for his ransom ? 

Bour. Shame, and eternal shame , nothing but shame ! 
Let ns die : — in ! — Once more back again ; 
And he that will not follow Bourbon now , 
Let him go hence, and, with his cap in hand. 
Like a base pander, hold the chamber-door , 
Whilst by a slave , no gentler than my dog , 
His fairest daughter is contaminate. 

Con, Disorder, that hath spoil'd us , friend ns now J 
Letns, in heaps, go offer up our lives. 

Orl. We are enough , yet living in the field , . 
To smother up the English in our throngs , 
If any order might be thought upon. 

Bour. The devil take order now. I 'II to the throng : 
Let life be short, else shame will be too long. [Eaeetmi, 

SCENE VI. 
Another Part of the Field. 

Alarums, Enter King Besilt and Forces; Exbtrr, andOUtsnt 

K. Hen, Well have we done , thrice-valiant countrymen : 
But all 's not done; yet keep the French the field. 

Exe. The duke of York commends him to your majesty. 

K,Hen, Lives he, good uncle? thrice within this hour 
I saw him down , thrice up again, and fighting ; 
From helmet to the spur all blood he was. 

Exe, In which array, brave soldier, doth he lie. 
Larding the plain ; and by his bloody side, 
(Yoke-fellow to his honour-owing wounds) 
The noble eari of Suffolk also lies. 
Suffolk first died ; and York , all haggM over. 
Comes to him , where in gore he lay iosteep*d. 
And takes him by the beard , kisses the gashes. 
That bloodily did yawn upon his face ; 
He cries aloud , — * * Tarry , dear cousin Suffolk ! 
My soul shall thine keep company to heaven : 
Tanrf, sireetsool, formme; V\i*xi^^ v-\st^wx^ 
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in this glorious and well-foughten field, 
3 kept together io our chivalry ! '' 
on these words , I came and cheer'd him up : 
smii'd me io the face , raught me his hand , 
dy with a feeble gripe, says, **l>earmylord, 
mmeud my service to my sovereign." 
did he turn, and over SuCTolk's neck 
threw his wounded arm , and kiss*d his lips ; 
d 80, espoused to death, with blood he aeal'd 
estament of noble-ending love, 
e pretty and sweet manner of it forc'd 
ose waters from me, which I would have stopp*d ; 
1 1 had not so much of man in me, 
t all my mother came into mine eyes , 
id gave me up to tears. 

K • Hen, I blame you not; 

r, hearing this ^ I must perforce compound 

ith mistful eyes, or they will issue too. — [Alarum. 

t, hark! what new alarum is this same? — 

e nreocb have reinforc'd their scattered men : — - 

ten; every soldier kill his prisoners ! 

ve the word through. [Exeunt. 

SCENE VII. 
Another Part of the Field. 

' Alarums. En^er Elubllkm a/uf Gowbr. 

# 

Fhi. Kill the poys and the luggage ! 't is expressly against the 
V of arms : ''t is as arrant a piece of knavery, mark you now , as 
Q be offered. In your conscience now, is it not? 

Gow. T is certain, there 's not a boy left alive; and the 
vardly rascals, that ran from the battle, have done this slaughter: 
sides, they have burned and carried away all that was in 
) king's tent; wherefore the king most worthily hath caused 
ery soldier to cut his prisooer's throat. 1 *i \s a %i!)ilKiiV \i»\v 
J2kf. Ay, be was porn at Monmoulh, ca^^uxi ^orw^t 
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What call you the town's name, where Alexander the pig ?ras 
born ? 

Gow. Alexander the great. 

Flu. Why, I pray you, jsnotpig, great? The pig, ortbe 
great, or the mighty, or the huge, or the magnanimous, araalC 
one reckonings , save the phrase is a little variations. 

Gow. I think, Alexander the great was born in MacedoD: 
his father was called Philip of Macedon, as I take it. 

Flu. I think, it is in Macedon, where Alexander is pom. 
I tell you, captain , — if you look in the maps of the world, I wiP- 
rant, you shall find, in the comparisons between Macedon aal 
Monmouth, that the situations, look you, is both alike. Then 
is a river in Macedon , and there is also moreover a river at Mw- 
mouth : it is called Wye at Monmouth , but it is out of my praim, 
what is the name of the other river ; but 't is all one , 't is alike as 
my fingers is to my fingers , and there is salmons in both. If yon 
mark Alexander's life well, Harry of Monmouth's life is come after 
it indifferent well ; for there is figures in all things. Aleitnder, 
God knows, and you know, in his rages, and his furies, and 
bis wraths, and his cholers , and his moods , and his displeasam, 
and his indignations, and also being a litlle intoxicates ia Ul 
prains, did, in his ales and his angers, look you, kill his peil 
friend, Clytus. 

Gow. Our king is not like him in that : he never killed any if 
his friends. 

Flu. It is not well done , mark you now, to take the tales Oil 
of my mouth, ere it is made and finished. I sgeak but in tk 
figures and comparisons of it: as Alexander killed his fHead 
Clytus , being in his ales and his cups , so also Harry Monmonlh, 
being in his right wits and his good judgments, turned awij 
the fat knight with the great pelly-douhlet: he was full of jests, 
and gipes, and knaveries, and mocks; I have forgot blsosDM. 

Gow. Sir John Falstaff. 

Flu. That is he. I 11 tell you , there is goot men pom ^ 
Monmouth. 

^otff. Here comes his ma)esV|. ' ~< 
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Alarum, Enter King Hemrt , with a Part qfihe English For^ 
ces; Warwick, Gloster, Exetbr, and Others, 
K, Hen, I was not angry since I came to France 
Until this instant. — Take a trumpet, herald ; 
Hide thou unto the horsemen on yond' bill : 
If they will fight with us , bid them come down , 
Or void the field ; they do offend our sight. 
If they '11 do neither, we will come to them, 
JLnd make them skirr away , as swift as stones 
Enforced from the old Assyrian slings. 
Besides , we '11 cut the throats of those we have ; 
And not a man of them that we shall take , 
Shall taste our mercy. ^- Go , and tell them so. 

Enter Montjot. 

Exe, Here comes the herald of the French, my liege. 

Glo, His eyes are humbler than they us'd to be. 

S,ffen. How now! what means this, herald? know'st thou 

not, 
Ibat I have fin'd these bones of mine for ransom? 
Com*8t thon again for ransom? 

Maiit, No, great king: 

I eome to thee for charitable licence. 
That we inay wander o'er this bloody field , 
To book our dead , and then to bury them ; 
To sort our nobles from our common men ; 
For many of our princes , woe the while ! 
Lie drown'd and soak*d in mercenary blood ; 
So do our vulgar drench their peasant limbs 
In blood of princes , and their wounded steeds 
Hret fetlock deep in gore , and with wild rage 
* Terk out their armed heels at their dead masters, 
Killing them twice. ! give us leave , great king , 
To view the field in safety, and dispose 
Of their dead bodies. 

K^Men, I tell thee truly ^ heraU, 

IIufdWDotiftbe day be ours , or no ; ^ • 

%\ 
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For yet a many of your horsemen peer , 
And gallop o'er the field. 

Mont. The day is yours. 

R,Hen. Praised be God , and not our strength , for it! — 
What is this casile call'd , that stands hard by? 

Mont. They call it Agincourt , 

K. Hen. Then call we this the field of Agincourt , 
Fought on the day of Crispin Crispianus. 

Flu. Your grandfather of famous memory, an't please yo« 
majesty, and your great-uncle Edward the plack prince of Wain, 
as I have read in the chronicles, .fought a most pra?e pattle heieii 
France. 

K. Hen. They did, Fluellen. 

Flu. Your majesty says very true. If your majesties is re* 
membered of it, the Welshmen did goot service in a garden when 
leeks did grow, wearing leeks in their Monmouth caps, wUch^ 
your majesty knows, to this hour is an honourable ptdge of thi 
service; and, I do believe, your majesty takes no scorn towfltf 
the leek upon Saint Tavy's day. 

K. Hen. I wear it for a memorable honour : 
For I am Welsh, you know, good countryman. 

Flu. All the water in Wye cannot wash your majesty's Welsk 
plood out of your pody , I can tell you that : Got pless ft , and pre- 
serve it , as long as it pleases his grace , and his majesty too! 

K. Hen. Thanks, good my countryman. 

Flu. By Cheshu , I am your majesty's coontryman , I care Bit 
who know it; I will confess it to all the world: I need not to ka 
ashamed of your majesty , praised be God , so long as your nujeity 
is an honest man. 

K. Hen. God keep me so ! — Our heralds go with him : 
Bring me just notice of the numbers dead , 
On both our parts. — Call yonder fellow hither. 

[Points to Williams. Exeunt Momtjot and Otkerf' 

Exe. Soldier, you must come to the king. 

K. Hen. Soldier, why wear'st thou that glove in thy cap? 

^ilL An't please your maieav^ , 'l \4 ^Xi^ %^%'& ^A. «ii^>SMi&.l 
should 6gbt withal , if he be sWve. 



KING HENRY V. 73 

n, AnEaglishmao? 

An't please yonr majesty, a rascal that swaggered with 
light; who, if 'a live, and ever dare to challenge this 
lave sworn to take him a box o' the ear: or, if I can see 
in his cap, which he swore , as he was a soldier, he would 
ilive) I will strike it out soundly. 

t. What think you, captain Flaellen? is it lit this' 
ep his oath? 

He is a craven and a villain else, an't please yonr ma- 
ny conscience. 

t. It may be, his enemy is a gentleman of great sort, 
I the answer of bis degree. 

Though he be as goot a gentleman as the tevil is, as 
id Belzebub himself, it is necessary, look yout grace, 
}p his vow and his oath. If he be perjured, see you now, 
tioo is as arrant a villain , and fi Jack-sauce, as ever his 
e trod upon Got's ground and his earth, in my con- 
a. 
t. Then keep thy vow, sirrah, when thou meet'st the 

So I will, my liege, as I live. 
I. Who servest thou under? 

Under captain Gower, my liege. 
Gower is a goot captain, and is good knowledge, and 

in the Wars, 
t. Call him hither to me i soldier. 

I will, my liege. lExit. 

t. Here, Fluelien; wear thou this favour for me, and 
thy cap. When Alen^on and myself were down together, 
this glove from his helm : if any man challenge this, he 
I to Alencon , and an enemy to our person ; if thou en- 
y such, apprehend him, an thou dost me love. 
Yonr grace does me as great honours, as can be desired 
rts of his subjects: I would fain see the man, that has 
(s, that shail Bad himself aggrieted al VVi\% ^^\^ ^ ^^\\ 
roald faia see it once , and please Gov olYnft ^^^ > ^^^ 
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K, Hen, Knowest thou Gower? 

Flu, He is my dear friend , and please yoa. 

K,Hen, Pray thee, go seek him, and bring him to my teoL 

Flu, I will fetch him. [ExiL 

K, Hen, My lord of Warwick^ and my brother Gloster, 

Follow Fluellen closely at the heels. 

The glove , which I have given him for a favour, 

May haply purchase him a box o' the ear: 

It is the soldier s ; I , by bargain , should 

Wear it myself. Follow, good cousin Warwick: 

If that the soldier strike him , (as , I judge 

By his blunt bearing, he will keep his word) 

Some sudden mischief may arise of it. 

For I do know Fluellen valiant , \ 

And, touch'd withcholer, hot as gunpowder, 

And quickly will return an injury : 

Follow, and see there be no harm between them. •— 

Go you with me, uncle of Exeter. [EMfol 

SCENE Vlll. 
Before King Henry's Pavilion. 

£^nfer GowER and Williams. 
JFill, I warrant it is to knight you, captain. 

Enter Fluellen. 
Flu, Got's will and his pleasure, captain, I peseech you noVf 
come apace to the king: there is more goot toward you, pera^ 
venture , than is in y^ur knowledge to dream of. 
Will, Sir, know you this glove? 
Flu, Know the glove? I know, the glove is a glove. 
Wtll, I know this, and thus I challenge it. [Stnketkim' 
Flu, 'Sblood! an arrant traitor, as any 's in the nniveistl 
world, or in France, or in England. 
Gow, How now , Sir ! you villain ! 
JFill, Do you think I '11 be forsworn ? 
Fiu, Stand away, capiamGo^^t*. \^\\\^^^vt^w^\6&Vat 
meat into plows i I warrant ^ou* 
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/. I am DO traitor. 

. That 's a lie in thy throat. — I charge you in his nujesty's 

apprehend him : heisafriendofthedalLeAleDCon's. 

Enter Warwick and Glostbr. 
r. How DOW, how now! what 's the matter? 
. My lord of Warwicic , here is , praised be God for it ! a 
mtagions treasoo come to light, looli you , as yon shall de- 
I summer's day. Here is his majesty. 

Enter King Henrt and Exetbr. 
B>n. How now! what 's the matter? 
. My liege, here is a villain, and a traitor, that, look 
ace , has struck the glove which your majesty is take ont of 
netof Alen^on. 

U, My liege, this was my glove; here is the fellow of it; 
that I gave it to in change promised to wear it in his cap: I 
ed to strike him if he did. I met this man with my glove in 
, and I have been as good as my word. 
:. Your majesty hear now, saving your majesty's manhood, 
n arrant, rascally, beggarly, lowsy knave it is. I hope 
ajesty is pear me testimony, and witness, and avonchments, 
s is the glove of Alen^on, that your majesty is give me, in 
•nscience now. 
Hen. Give me thy glove , soldier: look, here is the fellow 

of it. 
I, indeed, thou promisedst to strike; 
ou hast given me most bitter terms. 
;. An please your majesty, let his neck answer for it, if 
i any martial law in tlft world. 
Hen. How canst thou make me satisfaction? 
U. All offences, my lord, come from the heart: never 
ny from mine, that might offend your majesty. 
Hen. It was ourself thou didst abuse. 
//. Your majesty came not like yourself: you appeared to 
t as a common man; witness the night, ^^out %«tm«CLV&^ 
wliaess; and what your highness suffered unAet V\i«\ %>aKV^^ 
b/oa, take it for yoar own fault, and not m\n^- tctXi^^ 
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you been as I took you for, I made no offence; therefore, I 
teech your highness , pardon me. 

K. Hen, Here, uncle Exeter, fill this glove with crowns. 
And give it to this fellow. — Keep it, fellow. 
And wear it for an honour in thy cap , 
Till I do challenge it. — Give him the crowns. — 
And, captain , you must needs be friends with him. 

Flu, By this day and this light, the fellow has mettle enm 
in his pelly. — Hold, there is twelve pence for yon, and I p 
you to serve Got, and Iceep you out of prawls, and prabbles, \ 
quarrels, and dissensions; and, I warrant you, it is thepd 
for you. 

WiU, I will none of your money. 

Flu, It is with a goot will. I can tell you, it will serve] 
to mend your shoes : come, whereforashould you be so pasUi 
^our shoes is not so goot : 't is a goot silling, I warrant you, 
will change it. 

Enter an English Herald, 

/T. Hen, Now , herald , are the dead number*d7 

Her, Here is the number of the slaughter^ French. 

[Delivers a Ptf^ 

R,Hen, What prisoners of good sort are taken , ancle? 

Exe, Charles duke of Orleans , nephew to the king; 
John duke of Bourbon, and lord fiouciqualt: 
Of other lords, and barons, knights, and 'squires 
Full fifteen hundred , besides common men. 

K, Hen, This note doth tell me of ten thousand French, 
That in the field lie slain : of princes , in this number. 
And nobles bearing banners, there Ite dead 
One hundred twenty-six: added to these. 
Of knights, esquires, and gallant gentlemen , 
Eight thousand and four hundred ; of the which , 
Five hundred were but yesterday dubb'd knights : 
So that, in these ten thousand they have lost. 
Then are but sixteen hundred mercenaries ; 
The rest are princes , b«rons , \otd« , Vti\^v& ^ '%^>s«a ^ 
And gentlemen of blood atodquaiVU^. 
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nes of those their nobles that lie dead , — 
De-la-bret, high constable of France; 
of Chatillon , admiral of France ; 
ster of the cross-bows , lord Rambures ; 
aaster of France , the brave Sir Guischard Dauphin ; 
ike of Alencon ; Antony duke of Brabant, 
»ther to the duke of Burgundy ; 
Iward duke of Bar : of lusty earls , 
r^, andRoussi, Fauconberg, andFoix, 
}nt, and Marie, Yaudemont, andLestrale. 
is a royal fellowship of death ! — 
is the number of our English dead? 

[Herald presents another Paper. 
1 the duke of York , the earl of Suffolk , 
iardKetly, DayyGam, esquire: 
se of name , and of all other men 
I and twenty. OGod! thy arm was here , 
ttous, but to thy arm alone , 
; we all. — When , without stratagem , 
)lain shock, and even play of battle, 
er known so great and little loss , 
part and on th' other? — Take it , God , 
( only thine ! 

r. 'T is wonderful! 

leti. Come, go we in procession to the village : 
it death proclaimed through our host, 
>t of this , or take that praise firom God , 
is his only. • 

. Is it not lawful, an please yoilr majesty, to tell how 

I killed? 

Jen. Yes, captain; but with this acknowledgment,^ 

)d fought for us. 

. Yes, my conscience , he did us great goot. 

len. Do we all holy rites : 

leJfe suDgjVon nobis, and Te Deum. 

f with cbaritj enclos'd in clay , 
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And then to Calais ; and to England then , 

Where ne'er from France arriT'd more happy men. [Eat 

ACT V. 

Enter Choros. 

Chor, Vouchsafe to those that have not read the story, 
That I may prompt them : and of such as have , 
I humbly pray them to admit th' excuse 
Of time, of numbers, and due course of things. 
Which cannot in their huge and proper life 
Be here presented. Now, we bear the king 
Toward Calais : grant him there ; there seen, 
Heave him away upon your winged thoughts. 
Athwart the sea. Behold, the English beach 
Pales in the flood with men , with wives , and boys , 
Whose shouts and claps outr-toiee the deep-mouth'd sea , 
Which , like a mighty wiffler 'fore the king 
Seems to prepare his way. So, let him land, 
And solemnly see him set on to London. 
So swift a pace hath thought, that even now 
Ton may imagine him upon Blackheath ; 
Where that his lords desire him , to have borne 
His bruised helmet , and his bended sword, 
Before him, through the city : he forbids it. 
Being free from vainness and self-glorious pride , 
Giving full trophy , signal, andostent. 
Quite from himself , to God. But nq;s^ behold , 
In the quick forge and workinghouse of thought , 
How London doth pour out her citizens. 
The mayor, and all his brethren , in best sort, 
Like to the senators of th' antique Rome , 
With the plebeians swarming at their heels , 
Go forth , and fetch their conquering Cesar in : 
As, by a lower but by loving likelihood ^ 
Were now the general of out ^ac\o\xs cm^x^fia 
(A9 in good ^me he may) from lce\ui^ ^mixi^^ 
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Bringing rebellion broached on his sword , 

How many would the peaceful city quit , 

To welcome him ! much more, and much more cause , 

Bid they this Harry. Now, in London place him. 

As yet the lamentation of the French 

Inyites the king of England's stay at home : 

The emperor's coming in behalf of France, 

To order peace between them ; and omit 

AD the occurrences , whatever chanc'd , 

Till Harry's back-return again to France : 

There must we bring him ; and myself have play'd 

The interim , by remembering you , 't is past. 

Then brook abridgment , and your eyes advance , 

After your thoughts, straight back again to France. lExiK 

SCENE I. 
France. An English Court of Guard. 

Enter Flubllbn and Gower. 

Gow. Nay , that 's right ; but why wear you your leek to-day? 
Saint Davy's day is past. 

Ffu, There is occasions, and causes, why and wherefore, 
in all things : I will tell you , as my friend , captain Gower. The 
rascally, scald, beggarly, lowsy, pragging knave. Pistol, which 
yon and yourself, and all the world , know to be no petter than 
a fellow, look you now, of no merits, he is come to me, 
and prings me pread and salt yesterday, look you, and bid 
me eat my leek. It was in a place where I could not breed no 
contention with him ; but I will be so pold as to wear it m my cap 
tHl I see him once again , and then I will tell him a little piece of 
my desires. 

Gow, Why, here he conies , swelling like a turkey-cock. 

^nfer Pistol. 
Fhi, *T is no matter for his swellings , nor his turkey-cocks. — 
Got pless jon, ancient Pistol I you scurvy , \o^sy \»a:i^ , ^fiX 
p/essjvaf 

J^t. Ha. I art tbou Bedlam ? dost thou thital , ^WBft1s«!^Ti > 
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To have me fold up Parca's fatal web? 
Hence ! 1 am qualmish at the smell of leek. 

Flu, I peseech you heartily , scurvy lowsy knaTe , at my de- 
sires , and my requests , and my petitions, to eat, look yon, this 
leek; because, look you, you do not lore it, nor your affections, 
and your appetites , and your digestions , does not agree with it, I 
would desire you to eat it. 

Pist. NotforCadwallader, and all his goats. 

Flu, There is one goat for you. [Strikes him.] Will you be 
sogoot, scald knave, as eat it? 

put. Base Trojan, thou shalt die. 

Flu. Yousay very true, scald knave, when Got*s Willis. I 
win desire you to live in the mean time, and eat your victuals: 
come , there is sauce for it. [Striking him again.^ Ton called 
me yesterday, mountain-squire, but I will make you to-day a 
squire of low degree. I pray you, fall to: if you can mock a leek, 
you can eat a leek. 

Gow. Enough, captain: you have astonished him. 

Flu. I say, I will make him eat some part of my leek, or I 
will peat his pate four days. — Pite,- I pray you; it is goot for 
your green wound , and your ploody coxcomb. 

Put. Must 1 bite? 

Flu. Yes, certainly, and out of doubt, and out of qoestioa 
too, and ambiguities. 

Pist, By this leek , I will most horribly revenge. I eat, aod 
eat I swear — 

Flu, Eat, I pray you. Will you have some more sauce to 
your leek? there is not enough leek to swear by. 

Pist, Quiet thy cudgel : thou dost see, I eat. 

Flu, Much goot do you , scald knave, heartily. Nay, pny 
yon , throw none away ; the skin is goot for your proken coxcomb. 
When you take occasions to see leeks hereafter , I pray yon , mock 
at 'em; that is all. 

Pist, Good. 

Flu. Ay, leeks is goot. — Hold you ; there is a groat to he; I 
/nfnrpate. 
Put Me a groat I 
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Flu, Tes ; Terily , and in troth , yon shall take it , or I hare 
lother leek in my pocket , which you shall eat. 

Pist. I take thy groat , in earnest of revenge. 

Flu, If I owe you any thing, I will pay yon in cudgels: you 
all be a woodmooger , and buy nothing of me but cudgels. God 
iwi'you, and keep you, and heal your pate. {Exit, 

Pist, All hell shall stir for this. 

Gow. Go , go ; you are a counterfeit cowardly knave. Will 
u mock at an ancient tradition , begun upon an honourable re- 
ect , and worn as a memorable trophy of predeceased valour, 
id dare not avouch in your deeds any of your words? I have seen 
u gleeking and galling at this genUeman twice or thrice. Tou 
ought , because he could not speak English in the native garb, 
\ could not therefore handle an English cudgel : you find it other- 
ise ; and , henceforth , let a Welsh correction teach you a good 
aglish condition. Fare ye well. [Exit, 

Pist. Doth fortune play the huswife with me now? 
ews have I , that my Doll is dead i' the spital 
f malady of France; 

ad there my rendezvous is quite cut off. 
Id I do wax , and from my weary limbs 
onour is cudgelled. Well, bawd I '11 turn, 
nd something lean to cutpurse of quick hand. 
} England will I steal , and there I '11 steal : 
nd patches will I get unto these cudgell'd scars , 
nd swear, I got them in the Gallia wars. [Exit, 

SCENE II. 

Troyes in Champagne. An Apartment in the French King's 

Palace. 

nter^ at one door, King Hbnrt , Bedford, Glostbr, Exbtbr, 
Warwick, Westmoreland, and other Lords ; at another, 
the French King , Queen Isabel . the Princess Katharine, 
Lords ^ Ladies, Ac, /AeZ)uAreo/BuRG\3^i>T vamlhisTravrv. 

Jff. ffen. Peace to this meeting , whwetoit 'Wfe «t^ xftRX- 
ito our brother France, and to our sister , 
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Health and fair time of day : — joy and good wishes 

To oar most fair and princely cousin Katharine ; — 

And, as a branch and member of this royalty, , 

By whom this great assembly is contrived , 

We do salute you , duke of Burgundy ; — 

And, princes French , and peers, health to you all. 

Fr, King. Right joyous are we to behold your face , 
Most worthy brother England ; fairly met : — 
So are you , princes English , every one. 

Q. Isa. So happy be the issue , brother England , 
Of this good day , and of this gracious meeting , 
As we are now glad to behold your eyes ; 
Your eyes , which hitherto have borne in them 
Against the French, that met them in their bent , 
The fatal balls of murdering basilisks : 
The venom of such looks , we fairly hope , 
Have lost their quality , and that this day 
Shall change all griefs and quarrels into loye, 

K, Hen, To cry amen to that thus we appear. 

Q. Isa, You English princes all , I do salute you. 

Bur, My duty to you both , on equal love. 
Great kings of France and England, that I have labour'd 
With all my wits , my pains, and strong endeavours , 
To bring your most imperial majesties 
Unto this bar and royal interview, 
Your mightiness on both parts best can witness. 
Since , then , my office hath so far prevail'd, 
That face to face , and royal eye to eye , 
You have congreeted , let it not disgrace me , 
If I demand before this royal view. 
What rub, or what impediment , there is. 
Why that the naked , poor, and mangled peace , 
>ear nurse of arts , plenties , and joyful births , 
Should not in this best garden of the world , 
Our fertile France , put up her lovely visage? 
Alas ! she hath from France too lon^ been chas'd , 
Aadallber husbandry dothUe o\i\i««^s , 
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)miptuig in its own fertility. 

er vine , the merry cheerer of the heart , 

ipmned dies : her hedges even-pleached , 

ke prisoners wildly over-grown with hair, 

It forth disorder'd twigs : her fallow leas 

le darnel, hemlock, and rank fumitory, 

ith root upon , while that the coulter rusts , 

lat should deracinate such savagery: 

le even mead , that erst brought sweetly forth 

e freckled cowslip , burnet , and green clover, 

anting the scythe , all uncorrected , rank , 

nceives by idleness , and nothing teems , 

t hateful docks, rough thistles, kecksies, burs, 

sing both beauty and utility ; 

id all our vineyards , fallows, meads, and hedges, 

fective in their natures, grow to wildness. 

en so our houses , and ourselves , and children, 

velost, or do not learn , for want of time , 

e sciences that should become our country, 

t grow, like savages , — as soldiers will , 

at nothing do but meditate on blood , — 

swearing , and stern looks , diffus'd attire , 

d every thing that seems unnatural. 

bich to reduce into our former favour, 

a are assembled ; and my speech entreats , 

at I may know the let, why gentle peace 

ould not expel these inconveniencies, 

d bless us with her former qualities. 

K. Hen. If, duke of Burgundy, you would the peace , 
iiose want gives growth to th' imperfections 
liich you have cited , you must buy that peace 
ith full accord to all our just demands ; 
lose tenours and particular effects 
II have, enschedul'd briefly, in your hands. 

Bur. The king hath heard them ; tothewhiclk, ^%^^\.^ 
^eisno answer made. 
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K, Hen, Well then , the peace , 

Which yoa before so arg'd , lies in his answer. 

Fr, King, I have but with a cnrsorary eye 
O'er-glanc'd the articles : pleaseth your grace 
To appoint some of your council presently 
To sit with us once more , with better heed 
To re-survey them , we will suddenly 
Pass our accept, and peremptory answer. 

K, Hen. Brother, we shall. — Go , uncle Exeter, — 
And brother Clarence , — and you , brother Gloster, — 
Warwick , — and Huntington , — go with the king ; 
And take with you free power, to ratify, 
Augment , or alter, as your wisdoms best 
Shall see advantageable for our dignity. 
Any thing in, or out of, our demands, 
And we 'U consign thereto. — Will you , fair sister, 
Go with the princes , or stay here with us? 

Q. ha. Our gracious brother, I will go with them. 
Haply a woman's voice may do some good , 
When articles , too nicely urg'd , be stood on. 

K, Hen, Yet leave our cousin Katharine here with us : 
She is our capital demand , compris'd 
Within the fore-rank of our articles. 

Q, ha. She hath good leave. 

[Exeunt all but King IELesky , Katharimb , ai 
Gentlewoman, 

K, Hen, Fair Katharine , and mo! 

Will you vouchsafe to teach a soldier terms , 
Such as will enter at a lady's ear. 
And plead his love-suit to her gentle heart? 

Kath, Your majesty shall mock at me ; I cannot spea 
England. 

K, Hen. fair Katharine ! if you will love me sound] 
your French heart, I will be glad to hear you confess it br< 
with your English tongue. Do you like me , Kate? 

Kath. Pardonnez moy y I cannot tcU vat is — like me. 
a: ffen. An angel is like you, YLa\A \ wi^ ^wi ta^X^^tw 
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^ath, Quedit-il? que Je suu semblable a hs angesf 

Hice. Ouy, vrayment, sattfvostre grace ^ airuiditil. 

r. Hen, I said so , dear Katharine , and I mast not blush to 

ait. 

[ath. bonDieuI les langueg des hommes sent pleines de 

peries. 

r. Hen, What says she , Mr one? that the tongues of men 

nil of deceits? 

ilice, Ouy ; dat de tongues of de mans is he full of deceits : 

$ de princess. 

r. Hen, The princess is the better English-woman. I' faith, 

, my wooing is fit for thy understanding : I am glad , thou 

; speak no better English ; for , if thou couldst , thou wouldst 

ne such a plain king , that thou wouldst think , I had sold my 

to buy my crown. I know no ways to mince it in love , but 

tly to say — I love you : then , if you urge me farther than to 

- Do you in faith? I wear out my suit. Give me your answer ; 

th , do , and so clap hands and a bargain. How say you, 

'ath. Sai^vostrehonneiir, me understand well. 
'. Hen, Marry, if you would put me to verses , or to dance 
our sake, Kate, why you undid me: for the one, I have 
er words nor measure ; and for the other , I have no strength 
sasure, yet a reasonable measure in strength. Ifl could win 
r at leap-frog , or by vaulting into my saddle with my armour 
y back, under the correction of bragging be it spoken, 
old quickly leap into a wife : or if I might buffet for my love, 
and my horse for her favours, I could lay on like a butcher, and 
e a jack-an-apes , never off; but, before God , Kate , I cannot 
B^reenly, nor gasp out my eloquence, nor I have no cunning 
otestation; only downright oaths, which I never use till 
, nor never break for urging. If thou canst love a fellow of 
emper, Kate, whose face is not worth sun-burning, that 
looks in his glass for love of any thing he sees there, let thine 
i thy cook. I speak to thee plain soldier : if thou caxi'stUsH^ 
r this, take me; if not , to say to thee l^all s\iikSV ^<^ ^S&\x^^^\ 
'ibjlowe, bftbeLord, no; yetlloNetke^XAO.. KxA'*'^^^ 
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thou livest, dear Kate, take a fellow of plain aad uncoined 
stancy, for he perforce must do thee right, because he hatft 
the gift to woo in other places ; for these fellows of infinite ton 
that can rhyme themselves into ladies' favours , they do al' 
reason themselves out again. What ! a speaker is but a pn 
a rhyme is but a ballad. A good leg will fall , a straight back 
stoop , a black beard will turn white , a curled pate will grow 1 
a fair face will wither, a full eye will wax hollow ; but a good h 
Kate , is the sun and the moon ; or , rather , the sun , and no 
moon, for it shines bright, and never changes, but keeps 
course truly. If thou would have such a one , take me : and 
me^ take a soldier; take a soldier, take a king, and what s< 
thou then to my love? speak , my fair , and fairly , I pray thee 

JCath, Is it possible dat I sould love de enemy of France? 

R, Hen, No ; it is not possible you should love the enen 
France , Kate ; but , in loving me , you should love the friei 
France, for I love France so well , that I will not part with a vil 
of it ; I will have it all mine : and , Kate , when France is mine 
I am yours , then yours is France , and you are mine. 

ICath, I cannot tell vat is dat. 

R.Hen, No, Kate? I will tell thee in French, which I 
sure will hang upon my tongue like a new-married wife about 
husband's neck , hardly to be shook off. — Quandfay la pat 
Hon de France , et quand vous avez le possession de moy , (lei 
see, what then? Saint Dennis be my speed!) — done vosirt 
France, et vous estes miemie. It is as easy for me , Kate , to < 
quer the kingdom , as to speak so much more French. I i 
never move thee in French , unless it be to laugh at me. 

JCath. Sauf vosfre honneur, le Frangois que vous parle» , 
meillettr que VAnglois lequelj'e parle. 

K, Hen, No , 'faith , is 't not, Kate ; but thy speaking of 
tongue , and I thine , most truly falsely , must needs be grai 
to be much at one. But , Kate , dost thou understand thus m 
English ? Canst thou love me ? 

Kath. I cannot tell. 

It, Hen. Can any of your Tie\%\iibQ\is% \jdl> Ka^le? I '11 
them. Come, I know, thou lowest lafex wA^v\i\^'^^^ 
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T doset, yoo 'U question this gentlewoman about 
)W , Kate , you will , to her , dispraise those parts in 
love with your heart: but, good Kate, mock me 
! rather, gentle princess , because I love thee cruelly, 
e'stmine, Kate, (as I have a saving faith within me 
shalt) I get thee with scambling, and thou must 
5 prove a good soldier-breeder. Shall not thou and I, 
Dennis and Saint George, compound a boy, half 
English , that shall go to Constantinople , and take 
le beard? shall we not? what sayest thou , my (air 

!? 

D not know dat. 

Ho ; 't is hereafter to know , but now to promise : do 
ise, Kate , you will endeavour for your French part 
, and for my English moiety take the word of a king 
>r. How answer you , la plus belle Katharine du 
'res chere et ^ivin deesse? 

ur majeste h^y^fatuse French enough to deceive de 
loiselle dat is en France. 

Vow, fie upon my false French! By mine honour, 
b, I love thee, Kate: by which honour I dare not 
ovest me ; yet my blood begins to flatter me that 
twithstanding the poor and untempering effect of my 
beshrew my father's ambition ! he was thinking of 
3 he got me : therefore was I created with a stubborn 
an aspect of iron , that , when I come to woo ladies. 
But, in faith, Kate, the elder I wax, the better 
: my comfort is , that old age , that ill layer-up of 
» no more spoil upon my face : thou hast me , if Uion 
le worst ; and thou shalt wear me , if thou wear me, 
tter. And therefore tell me , most fair Katharine, 

me? Put off your maiden blushes;* avouch the 
)ur heart with the looks of an empress ; take me by 
1 say — Harry of England , I am thine : which word 

sooner bless mine car withal , but I m\\ l^W ^^^ 
nd/s tbine , Ireland is thine , France is \>Km^ ^ «b^ 
net is tbine; who, though I speak itlaetoteV^^ ^^t»"» 

W1 
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if he be not fellow with the best king , thou shall find the bestUri 
of good fellows. Come, your answer in broken mosic, fordi 
voice is music , and thy English broken ; therefore , queen of 41 
Katharine, break thy mind to me in broken English: wHt tM 
haye me? I 

Kath, Dat is, as it shall please deroymon/^ere. < 

K. Hen. Nay , it will please him well , Kate : it shall pMl 
him, Kate. 

Kath. Den it shall also content me. 

K. Hen. Upon that I kiss your hand , and I call yoo if 
queen. ' 

Kath. Laissez, mon seigneur, laissez, laissez! Mafyft 
je ne veux point que vous ahhaissez vostre grandeur^ en baiuai 
la main (Tune vostre indigne serviteure: excusez moy, jevt^ 
supplie^ mon tres puissant seigneur, \ 

K.ffen, Then I will kiss your lips , Kate. I 

Kath, Les dames, et damoiselles ^ pour esire battSes deffti 
leur nopces , il n*est pas la coutume de France, 

K, Hen, Madam my interpreter , what says she? 

Mice . Bat it is not be de fashion pour les ladies of f^rance , — 
I cannot tell what is , baiser, in English. 

K. Hen. To kiss. 

Mice. Your majesty entend bettre que may. 

K. Hen. It is not a fashion for the maids in France to kiss he* 
fore they are married , would she say? 

Alice. Ouy, vrayment, 

K. Hen. 0, Kate! nice customs curtesy to great kingl 
Bear Kate , you and I cannot be confined within the weak list ef 
country's fashion : we are the makers of manners , Kate ; and A 
liberty that follows our places stops the mouths of all find-ftnlk 
as I will do yours , for upholding the nice fashion of your counlr 
in denying me a kiss : therefore, patiently, audyiel(UDg. [Kiu 
ing her.'l You have witchcraft in your lips , Kate : there is mor 
eloquence in a sugar touch of theip , than in the tongues of th 
French council ; and they should sooner persuade Harry of Eag 
had, than a general petiUon ot moii^x^Vis. ¥L«c^ comes yoi 
/ather. 
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ier the French King and Qukbn, Burgundy, Bedford, 
GrLOSTBR, ExETBR, WESTMORELAND, ond othoT French and 
English Lords. 

Bur. God save yoor majesty. My royal cousin , 
ach yon onr princess English? 

K. Hen. I wonld tiave tier learn , my &ir cousin , how per- 
tly I love her ; and that is good English. 
Bur, Is she not apt? 

K, Hen. Our tongue is rough , coz , and my condition is not 
ooth ; so that , having neither the voice nor the heart of flattery 
)ut me , I cannot so conjure up the spirit of love in her , that he 
1 appear in his true likeness. 

J?ur. Pardon the frankness of my mirth, if I answer you for 
t. If you would conjure in her you must make a circle ; if con- 
e up love in her in his true likeness , he must appear naked, and 
ad. Can you blame her , then , being a maid yet rosed over 
h the virgin crimson of modesty, if she deny the appearance of 
aked blind boy in her naked seeing self? It were, my lord, a 
*d condition for a maid to consign to. 

K. Hen, Yet they do wink , and yield, as love is blind , and 
forces. 

Bur. They are then excused , my lord , when they see not 
at they do. 

R. Hen. Then , good my lord , teach your cousin to consent 
iking. 

Bur. I will wink on her to consent , my lord , if yon will teach 
rto know my meaning: for maids, well simimered and warm 
pt, are like flies at Bartholomew-tide , blind, though they have 
dr eyes; and then they will endure handling, which before 
told not abide looking on. 

R.Hen. This moral ties me over to time , and a hot summer; 
d so I shall catch the fly, your cousin, in the latter end, and 
e must be blind too. 

Bur. As love is, my lord, before it loves. 
R. Hen. It is so : and you may , some of ^OTi , \)kv\T^VsH^\<^\ 
rhliBdness, who cannot see many a fair rrentli cVt} ^ t»t qju^^sks 
aeb maid that stands in my way. 
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Fr. Ring, Tc5» my lord, yoa see diem } 
cities tonied into a maid, for thej are itt gir 
walls, that war hath nerer eoterfd. 

if. Hen. ShaU Kate be my wife? 

Fr. King, So please yoo. 

K, Hen, I am content ; so the maiden cities 
wait on her; so the maid, that stood in the way i 
show me the way to my will. 

Fr. King. We hare consented to aD terms o 

K.Hen. Is'tso, my lords of England? 

West. The king hath granted every article : 
His daughter, first; and in sequel, all. 
According to their firm proposed natures. 

Exe. Only, he hath not yet subscribed this 
Where your majesty demands , — that the king c 
any occasion to write for matter of grant, shaU na 
in this form , and with this addition , in French, - 
JU% Henry roy d' Angleterre , here tier de Fra\ 
Latin , — Praclarissimus fiUus noster Henrieus 
hmres Franeia. 

Pr.King. Nor this I have not , brother, so 
.Bat your request shall make me let it pass. 

K.Hen. I pray you, then, in loYe and deai 
Let that one article rank with the rest; 
And, thereupon, give me your daughter. 

Fr.Kvng. Take her, fair son; and from he 
Issue to me , that the contending kingdoms 
Of France and England , whose very shores look 
With euTy of each other's happiness , 
May cease their hatred ; and this dear conjunctioi 
Plant neighbourhood and christian-Iike accord 
In their sweet bosoms , that never war advance 
His bleeding sword 'twixt England and fair Franc 

AU. Amen ! 

K.Hen. Now welcome, Kate: — and bear i 
That here I kiss her as my soverei^ (\\ie«iv. 
\ha. Qq^^ the best maker otaSVmKCTA^ 
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• 
tonbine your hearts in one , your realms in one ! 
unian and wife, being two, are one in loye , 
lobe there 'twixt yonr kingdoms such a spoasal , 
Ekt neyer may ill oflSce , or fell jealousy , 
Vhich troobles oft the bed of blessed marriage , 
fhnist in between the paction of these kingdoms , 
bmake divorce of their incorporate league ; 
liat English may as French , French Englishmen , 
leceive each other ! — God speak this Amen ! 

AIL Amen ! 

R. Hen, Prepare we for our marriage : — on which day , 
[y lord of Burgundy , we 'II take your oath , 
nd all the peers' for surety of our leagues, 
hen shall I swear to Kate , and you to me ; 
nd may our oaths well kept and prosperous be ! [Exeuntm 

Enter Chorus. 

Thus far , with rough and all unable pen , 

Our bending author hath pursu'd Uie story; 
In little room confining mighty men , 

Mangling by starts the full course of their glory. 
Smalltime, but in that small most greatly liv'd 

This star of England. Fortune made his sword , 
By which the world's best garden he achieved , 

And of it left his son imperial lord. 
Henry the sixth , in infant bands crown'd king 

Of France and England , did this king succeed ; 
Whose state so many had the managing , 

That they lost France , and made his England bleed; 
Which oft our stage hath shown , and for their sake , 
In your fair minds let this acceptance take. [Exit 



•£V\ 



FIRST PART 

OF 

KING HENRY VI. 



DRAMATIS PERSONiE. 

HENRY THE SIXTH. WOODYILLE, Lieutenant of the 

SOFGLOSTER, Uncle to the Tower. Mayor of London. 

;, and Protector. VERNON, of the White Rose, or 

: OF BEDFORD , Uncle to the York Faction. 

;, Regent of France. BASSET, of the Red Rose, or 

1 OF EXETER. Lancaster Faction. 

lY BEADFORT, BUhop of CHAELES, Daqphin, .nd .tier- 
cnesier. wards King of France. 

BEAUFORT, Earl of Somer- reignIER, Duke of Anjou, and 

King of Naples. 
iRD PLANTAGENET, Duke DUKES OF BURGUNDY and 
ork. ALENGON. BASTARD OF OR- 

S OF WARWICK, SALIS- LEANS. 

lY, and SUFFOLK. Governor of Paris. Master Gunner 

OT , afterwards Earl of of Orleans , and his Son. 
;wsbury. General of the French Forces in 

TALBOT, his Son. Bordeaux. 

IND MORTIMER, Earl of A French Sergeant. A Porter. An 
ch. old Shepherd, Father to Joan la 

ner's Keeper, and a Lawyer. Pwcelle. 

)HNFASTOLFE. SIRWIL- MARGARET, Daughter to Reignier. 
tf LUCY. SIR WILLIAM COUNTESS OF AUVERGNE. 
NSf>ALE. SIR THOMAS JOAN LA PUCELLE, commonly 
GRAVE. called Joan of Arc. 

I appearing to La Pucelle, Lords, Warders of the Tower, Heralds, 
icers, Soldiers, Messengers, and seyeral Attendants both on the 
;lish and French. 

SCENE, parHy in England , and partly in Fiuice* 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 

Westminster Abbey. 

Dead March. The Corpse of King YLeskx the Fifth ts disd 

lying in state ; attended on by the Dukes of Bedford , 

TBR , and Exeter ; the Earl of Warwick , the BU 

Winchester, Heralds^ <f.c. 

Bed, Hung be the heayens with black , yield day to Dij 

Comets , importing change of times and states , 

Brandish yonr crystal tresses in the sky , 

And with them sconrge the bad revolting stars , 

That have consented unto Henry's death ! 

King Henry the fifth , too famons to live long ! 

England ne'er lost a king of so mnch worth. 

Glo, England ne'er had a king , until his time. 

Virtue he had , deserving to command : 

His brandish'd sword did blind men with his beams ; 

His arms spread wider than a dragon's wings ; 

His sparkling eyes , replete with wrathful fire , 

More dazzled and drove back his enemies , 

Than mid-day sun fierce bent against their faces. 

What should I say? his deeds eiceed all speech : 

He ne'er lift; up his hand , but conquered. 

Exe, We mourn in black : why mourn me not in blooc 

Henry is dead , and never shall revive. 

Upon a wooden cofiin we attend ; 

And death's dishonourable victory 

We with our stately presence glorify, 

Like captives bound to a triumphant car. 

What ! shall we curse the planets of mishap , 

That plotted thus our glory's overthrow? 

Or shall we think the subUe-witted French 

Conjurors and sorcerers , that, afraid of him, 

By magic verses have contriv'd his end? 

IFm, He was a king , bless'd of lh« Klu^ of kings. 
Unto the French the dreadful )\id^e;\i\. ^vj 
^0 dreadful wii\ not be , as ^as ^\s s\^x. 
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The battles of the Lord of hosts he fought: 
The church's prayers made him so prosperous. 

Glo. The church ! where is it? Had uot churchmen pray'd , 
His thread of life had not so soon decay'd : 
None do yon like but an effeminate prince , 
Whom, like a school-boy, you may over-awe. 

fFtn, Gloster, whatever we like , thou art protector , 
And look^st to command the prince , and realm. 
Thy wife is proud ; she holdeth thee in awe , 
More than God , or religions churchmen may. 

Gio, Name not religion , for thou lov'st the flesh ; 
And ne'er throughout the year to church thou go'st , 
Except it be to pray against thy foes. 
I Bed, Cease , cease these jars , and rest your minds in peace! 
Let 's to the altar : — Heralds , wait on us. — 
Instead of gold, we '11 offer up our arms , 
Since arms avail not , now that Henry 's dead. 
I'oslcrity, await for wretched years , 
i ^en at their mothers' moist eyes babes shall suck , 
[ Our isle be made a nourish of salt tears , 
And none but women left to wail the dead. — 
Henry the flfth ! thy ghost I invocate ; 
Prosper this realm , keep it from civil broils ! 
Combat with adverse planets in the heavens ! 
A for more glorious star thy soul will make , 
Than Julius C«sar, or bright — 

Enter a Messenger, 

Mess, My honourable lords , health to you alL 
Sad tidings bring I to you out of France , 
Of loss, of slaughter, and discomfiture : 
Gnienne, Champaigne, Rheims, Orleans, 
^aris, Guysors, Poictiers, are all quite lost. 

Bed, "What say'st thou , man, before dead Heiit^'%^QX^^*l 
Speak sofUj, or the loss of those great towns 
yvillmake bim burst his lead , and rise from deat\i. 
^^. JbPanslost? is Bouen yielded npf 
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If Henry were recalFd to life again , 

These news would cause him once more yield the ghost. 

Exe, How were they lost? what treachery was us'd? 

Mess. No treachery; but want ofmen and money. 
Among the soldiers this is muttered , — 
That here you maintain several factions ; 
And whilst a field should be despatch'd and fought , 
You are disputing of your generals. 
One would have lingering wars with little cost ; 
Another would fly swift, but wanteth wings ; 
A third man thinks , without expense at all , 
By guileful fair words peace may be obtained. 
Awake, awake, English nobility ! 
Let not sloth dim your honours new-begot : 
Cropp'd are the flower-de-luces in your arms ; 
Of England's coat one half is cut away. 

Exe, Were our tears wanting to this funeral , 
These tidings would call forth her flowing tides. 

Bed. Me they concern ; regent I am of France. -* 
Give me my steeled coat ! I 'U fight for France. — 
Away with these disgraceful wailing robes ! 
Wounds will I lend the French instead of eyes , 
To weep their intermissive miseries. 

Enter another Messenger. 

2 Mess. Lords, yicw these letters , full of bad mischant 
France is revolted from the English quite , 
Except some petty towns of no import : 
The Dauphin, Charles, is crowned king in Rheims ; 
The bastard of Orleans with him is join'd ; 
Reignier, dukeofAnjou, doth take his part; 
The duke of Alencon flieth to his side. 

Exe, The Dauphin crowned king ! all fly to him ! 
O! whither shall we fly from this reproach? 

G/o. We will not fly , but to o\n «(v«aA»9»' \Stt<^«!ts« — 
Bedford, jY thou be slack, l*\\ft%Yi\.\\^i\A. 
J^eif, Gloster, wbydoubi*8ltViouotmilwww^^«fl^ 
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ive I muster'd in my thoughts , 
I already France is over-run. 

Enter a third Messenger. 

My gracious lords , to add to your laments , 
I you now bedew king Henry's hearse , 
•rm you of a dismal fight, 
i stout lord Talbot and the French. 
What! wherein Talbot overcame? is'tso? 

O, no! wherein lord Talbot was o'erthrown : 
istance I '11 tell you more at large. 
)f August last , this dreadful lord , 
om the siege of Orleans , 
I scarce six^thousand in his troop , 
ad-twenty thousand of the French 
1 encompassed and set upon, 
had he to enrank his men ; 
pikes to set before his archers ; 
ereof , sharp stakes, pluck'd out of hedges, 
ed in the ground confusedly, 
e horsemen off from breaking in. 
three hours the fight continued ; 
[ant Talbot , above human thought , 
3nders with his sword and lance, 
he sent to hell , and none durst stand him ; 
•e, and every where , enrag'd he slew. 
1 eiclaim'd , the devil was in arms ; 
)le army stood agaz'd on him. 
s , spying his undaunted spirit, 

A Talbot! cried out amain , 
i into the bowels of the battle, 
he conquest fully been seal'd up , 
Fastolfe had not play'd the coward : 
Qthevaward, plac'd behind 
ose to relieve and follow them , 
}ed, not baring struck one siTO^Lt* 
the general wreck and massacre : 

¥11 
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Enclosed were they with their enemies. 

A base Walloon , to win the Daaphin's grace , 

Thrust Talbot with a spear into the back ; 

Whom all France , with their chief assembled strength , 

Burst not presume to look once in the face. 

Bed, Is Talbot slain? then, I will slay myself , 
For living idly here in pomp and ease , 
Whilst such a worthy leader , wanting aid , 
Unto his dastard foe-men is betray'd. 

^ Hfess. O, no! he lives; but is took prisoner , 
And lord Scales with him , and lord H^ngerford : 
Most ofthe rest slaughtered, or took, likewise. 

Bed, His ransom there is none but I shall pay. 
I '11 hale the Dauphin headlong from his throne ; 
His crown shall be the ransom of my friend : 
Four of their lords I '11 change for one of ours. — 
Farewell, my masters; to my task will I. 
Bonfires in France forthwith I am to make , 
To keep our great Saint George's feast withal : 
Ten thousand soldiers with me I will take , 
Whose bloody deeds shall make all Europe quake. 

ZMess, So you had need ; for Orleans is besieg'd. 
The English army is grown weak and faint; 
The earl of Salisbury craveth supply, 
And hardly keeps his men from mutiny , 
Since they, so few, watch such a multitude. 

Exe, Remember, lords, your oaths to Henry sworn, 
Either to quell the Dauphin utterly , 
Or bring him in obedience to your yoke. 

Bed, I do remember it ; and here take my leave , 
To go about my preparation. [^^^7. 

Glo, I '11 to the Tower, with all the haste I can , 
To view th* artillery and munition ; . 
And then I will proclaim young Henry king. [Exii' 

Exe, To Eltham will I , where the young king is , 
Being ordain* d his special governot \ 
And for bis safety there I 'U best devise. '^^^^^ 
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fFtn, Eeach hath his place and fimction to attend : 
I am left ont ; for me nothing remains. 
Bat long I will not be Jack-out^of-ofBce * 
The king from Eltham I intend to send , 
And sit at chiefest stem of public weal. [Exit, 

SCENE 11. 
France. Before Orleans. 

Flourish, Enter Crarles , toith his Forces ; Alemcon, 

Rbignier , and Others, 

Char, Mars his true moving , ^ven as in the heavens , 
So in the earth , to this day is not known. 
Late did he shine upon the English side ; 
Now we are victors , upon us he smiles, 
^hat towns of any moment but we have? 
At pleasure here we lie near Orleans ; 
Otherwhiles , the famish'd English , like pale ghosts , 
Faintly besiege us one hour in a month. 

J ten. They want their porridge , and their fat bull-beeves : 
Either they must be dieted like mules , 
And have their provender tied to their months , 
Or piteous they will look like drowned mice. 

Reig, Let 's raise the siege. Why live we idly here? 
Talbot is taken whom we wont to fear : 
Remaineth none but mad-brain'd Salisbury , 
And he may well in fretting spend his gall ; 
Nor men, nor money, hath he to make war. 

Char, Sound, sound alarum! we will rush *on them 
Now, for the honour of the forlorn French! 
Him I forgive my death , that killeth me , 
When he sees me go back one foot, or fly. [Exeunt. 

Alarums; Excursions; afterwards a Retreat, 
jRe-enftfr Charles , Alenqon, Reignier, and Others, 
Char, Who ever saw the like? what men \i«sfc\\ — 
Dogs! cowards! dastards! — I would ne'er Yvacve^e^ > 
Rui that tbeyleftme 'midst my enemies. 
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Reig. Salisbury is a desperate homicide ; 
He figfateth as one weary of his life : 
The other lords , like lions wanting food , 
Do rash upon as as their hangry prey. 

Alen. Froissart, a countryman of ours , records, 
England all Olivers and Rowlands bred , 
During the time Edward the third did reign. 
More truly now may this be verified ; 
For none but Samsons , and Goliasses , 
It sendeth forth to skirmish. One to ten ! 
Lean raw-bon'd rascals ! who would e'er suppose 
They had such courage and audacity? 

Char. Let 's leave this town ; for they are hair-brain'c 
And hunger will enforce them to be more eager : 
Of old I know them ; rather with their teeth 
The walls they '11 tear down , than forsake the siege. 

Reig, I think, by some odd gimmals , or device, 
Their arms are set like clocks still to strike on ; 
Else ne'er could they hold out so , as they do. 
By my consent, we '11 e'en let them alone. 

jilen. Be it so. 

Enter the Rastards of Orleans, 

Bast, Where's the prince Dauphin? I have news foi 
Char. Bastard of Orleans , thrice welcome to us. 
Bast, Methinks, your looks are sad , your cheer appa 

Hath the late overthrow wrought this offence? 

Be not dismay'd ,• for succour is at hand : 

A holy maid hither with me I bring , 

Which , by a vision sent to her from heaven , 

Ordained is to raise this tedious siege, 

And drive the English forth the bounds of France. 

The spirit of deep prophecy she hath , 

Exceeding the nine sibyls of old Rome ; 

What 's past and what 's to come , she can descry. 

Speak, s/rAl/Icallherin? Be\\eN«m^^^\^n 
For they are certain and uofaliible. 
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r. Gro, call her in. [Exit Bastard,] But first, to try 

her skill , 
r, stand thou as Daaphin in my place : 
n her proudly , let thy looks be stern, 
means shall we sound what skill she hath. [Retu*es. 

ifer La PucELLB , Bastard qf Orleans , arid Others, 

r. Fair maid , is 't thou wilt do these wond'rous feats? 

Reignier, is Hthou^thatthinkest to beguile me? 
s the Dauphin? — Come , come from behind ; 
hee well , though never seen before, 
maz'd , there 's nothing hid from me : 
te will I talk with thee apart. — 
ick, you lords, and give us leave awhile. 
'. She takes upon her bravely at first dash. 

Dauphin , I am by birth a shepherd's daughter, 
mtrain'd in any kind of art. 
and our Lady gracious hath it pleas'd 
t on my contemptible estate : 
list I waited on my tender lambs , 
un's parching heat display'd my cheeks , 
other deigned to appear to me ; 
a vision full of majesty , 
le to leave my base vocation , 
: my country fi-om calamity. 
;he promised , and assured success : 
lete glory she reveal'd herself; 
[lereas I was black and swart before , 
»se clear rays which she infus'd on me , 
uty am I bless'd with , which you may see. 
^hat question thou canst possible , 
11 answer unpremeditated : 
ige try by combat , if thou dar'st , 
1 shalt find that I exceed my sei. 
)n this ; thou shalt be fortunate , 
ceive me for tbj warlike mate. 
Tbou bast astomsh*d, me with thy Vd^ l«xni%« 
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Only this proof I H of thy Talour make : 
Id sin^e combat thoa shalt buckle with me , 
And, ifthoayanqoishest, thy words are troe; 
Otherwise, I renomice all coniSdeDce. 

Pue, 1 am prepared. Here is my keen-edg'd sword , 
Deek'd with five flower-de-laces on each side ; 
The which at Tooraine , in Saint Katharine's church-yard , 
Out of a great deal of old iron I chose forth. 

Char, Then, come o' God's name : I fear no woman. 

Pue, And, while I live, I '11 ne'er fly from a man. 

[Theyf 

Char, Stay , stay thy hands ! thou art an Amazon , 
And fightest with the sword of Deborah. 

Puc. Christ's mother helps me , else I were too weak. 

Char, Whoe'er helps thee, 't is thou that must help me. 
Impatiently I bum with thy desire ; 
My heart and hands thou hast at once subdued. 
Eicellent Pucelle , if thy name be so , 
Let me thy servant, and not sovereign , be: 
'T is the French Dauphin sueth to thee thus. 

Puc, I must not yield to any rites of love , 
For my profession 's sacred , from above : 
When I have chased all thy foes from hence , 
Then will I think upon a recompense. 

Char, Mean time look gracious on thy prostrate thrall. 

Reig, My lord, methinks, is very long in talk. 

Alen, Doubtless he shrives this woman to her smock , 
Else ne'er could he so long protract his speech. 

Reig, Shall we disturb him , since he keeps no mean? 

Alen, He may mean more than we poor men do know : 
These women are shrewd tempters with their tongues. 

Reig, My lord, where are you? what devise you on? 
Shall we give over Orleans , or no? 

Pue, Why, no, I say: distrustful recreants ! 
Fight till the last gasp ; I will be your guard. 

CAar. What she says , 1 '\i cowtosi*. -v^'^^^v-SSc^^, 
/hfc, Jkssiga'd am I to be Uieliu^Xi scQ>\a%^. 
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ght the siege assuredly I '11 raise : 
Saint Martin's summer , halcyon days , 
have entered into these wars. 
s like a circle in the water , 
never ceaseth to enlarge itself, 
broad spreading it disperse to nought, 
lenry's death the English circle ends ; 
sed are the glories it included. 
Q I like that proud insulting ship , . 
Caesar and his fortune bare at once. 
xr. Was Mahomet inspired with a dove? 
ith an eagle art inspired , then. 

the mother of great Constantine , 
. St. Philip's daughters were like thee, 
star of Venus , fall'n down on the earth , 
ay I reverently worship thee enough? 
n. Leave off delays , and let us raise the siege. 
g. Woman , do what thou canst to save our honours, 
hem from Orleans , and be immortaliz'd. 
ir, Presentiy we '11 try. — Come, let 's away about it : 
phet will I trust , if she prove false. [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

London. Tower Hill. 
iteTf at the Gates, the Duke q^Glostbr, with his 

Serving-men, 
. I am come to survey the Tower this day ; 
lenry's death , I fear , there is conveyance. — 
be these warders , that they wait not here? 
he gates ! 'T is Gloster that calls. [Servants knock, 

^^ard, [fFithin,] Who 's there, that knocks so impe* 

riously? 
erv. It is the noble duke of Gloster. 
'^ard, [fVithin,'] Whoe'er he be , you may not be let in. 
erv. Villains, answer you so the lord prolecXoi'l 
"arif, [^it/iin,] The Lord protect liim\ so '^^ wis^«^'^vov\ 
o otherwise tbaa we are will'd. 
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Glo. Who willed you? or whose will stands bat mine? 
There 's none protector of the realm bnt I. — 
Break np the gates , 1 11 be your warrantize. 
Shall I be flonted thos by donghiU grooms? 

Gloster's Men rush at the Tower Gates. Enter ^ to the gates, 

WooDYiLLB, the Lieutenant. 

JFood, [fFithin.l What noise is this? what traitors have 

we here? 

Glo. Lieutenant, is*it you whose Toice I hear? 
Open the gates ! here *s Gloster that would enter. 

JFood, [JFithin.'] Have patience, noble duke; I mayoot 

open; 
The cardinal of Winchester forbids: 
From him I have express commandement, 
That thou , nor none of thine , shall be let in. 

Glo, Faint-hearted Woodville , prizest him 'fore me? 
Arrogant Winchester , that haughty prelate , 
Whom Henry, our late soyereign , ne'er could brook? 
Thou art no friend to God , or to the king : 
Open the gates , or I '11 shut thee out shortly. 

1 Serv, Open the gates unto ftie lord protector , 
Or we '11 burst them open , if that you come not quickly. 

E7iter Winchester , attended by Servants in taumey Coafs. 

fFin. How now, ambitious Humphrey ! what means this? 

Glo, Pill'd priest , dost thou command me to be shut out? 

fFin. Ido, thou most usurping proditor , 
And not protector , ofthe king or realm. 

Glo, Stand back, thou manifest conspirator , 
Thou that contriy'dst to murder our dead lord ; 
Thou that giv'st whores indulgences to sin. 
I '11 canvass thee in thy broad cardinal's hat , 
If thou proceed in this thy insolence. 

JFin, Nay, stand thou back ; I will not budge a foot: 
This be Damascus, be thou cursed Cain , 
To 8}aj thj brother Abel , if thou wilt. 
ir/o. I will not slay tbcc , b\xl\*W ton^ ^^^i^X^^O*.. 
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17 scailet robes , as a child's beariDg-cloth 
11 use to carry thee oat of this place. 

fFin, Do what thou dar'st; I '11 beard thee to thy face. 

Glo, "What ! am I dar'd , and bearded to my face? — 
aw, men, for all this priYileged place ; 
ue coats to tawney coats. Priest, beware your beard; 

[Gloster and his Men attack the Bishop, 
nean to tug it , and to caff yon sonndly. 
ider my feet I stamp thy cardinal's hat, 
spite of pope or dignities of church ; 
;re by the cheeks I '11 drag thee up and down. 

fFin, Gloster , thon 'It answer this before the pope. 

Glo, Winchester goose ! I cry — a rope ! a rope ! — 
»w beat them hence , why do you let them stay ? — 
lee I '11 chase hence , thou wolf in sheep's array. — 
It, tawney coats! — out, scarlet hypocrite ! 

reGLOSTBR's Men beat out the CardinaVs Men, and enter in 
the hurly-burly the Mayor ({f London and his Officers, 

May, Fie, lords! that you, being supreme magistrates , 
ms contumeliously should break the peace ! 

Glo, Peace, mayor! thou knoVst little of my wrongs, 
ire's Beaufort, that regards nor God nor king, 
th here distrain'd the Tower to his use. 

JFin, Here 's Gloster too , a foe to citizens ; 
le that still motions war , and never peace , 
ircharging your free purses with large fines ; 
at seeks to overthrow religion , 
cause he is protector of the realm ; 
d would have armour , here, out of the Tower, 

crown himself king , and suppress the prince. 

Glo, I will not answer thee with words, but blows. 

{Here they skirmish again* 

May, Nought rests for me , in this tumultuous strife , 
t to make open proclamation. — 
me, oMcer: ^5 ioiid as e'er thou canst cry. 
M/ manner qf men^ assembled here in arms tW* **^'» 
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against GotPs peace , and the king's, we charge and eommani 
you , in his highness* name , to repair to your several dweliinff- 
places; and not to wear , liandle, or use ^ aiiy sword, weapon^ 
or dagger, henceforward, upon pain of death, 
Glo. Cardinal, I '11 be do breaker of the law; 
Bat we shall meet , and break our minds at large. 

fFin, Gloster , we '11 meet , to thy dear cost be sure : 
Thy heart-blood I will have for this day's work. 

May, I '11 call for clubs , if you will not away. — 
This cardinal 's more haughty than the devil. 

Glo. Mayor , farewell: thou dost but what thou may'st 
fFin, Abominable Gloster ! guard thy head ; 
For I intend to have it, erelong. [Exeunt, 

May. See the coast clear'd , and then we will depart. — 
Good God ! these nobles should such stomachs bear ! • 
I myself fight not once in forty year. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 

France. Before Orleans. 

Enter, on the Walls, the Master-Gunner and his Son, 

M. Gun. Sirrah , thou know'st how Orleans is besieg'd , 
And how the English have the suburbs won. 

5071. Father, I know; and oft have shot at them, . • 
Howe'er unfortunate I miss'd my aim. 

M, Gun. But now thou shalt not. Be thou ruFd by me : 
Chief master-gunner am I of this town ; 
Something I must do to procure me grace. 
The prince's espials have informed me , 
How the English , in the suburbs close intrench'd , 
Wont, through a secret grate of iron bars 
In yonder tower , to overpeer the city; 
And thence discover, how, with most advantage , 
They may vex us with shot , or with assault. 
To intercept this inconvenience , 
Apiece of ordnance 'gaiiistUll[iaNe^\«.t*^\ 
Aaderea these three daY6lia\el^^u\i^^« ^^^ 
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Could see them. 

Now, do thou watch , for I can stay no longer. 

Ifthouspy'stany, run and bring me word, 

And thou shalt find me at the governor's. [Exit, 

Son, Father, I warrant you; take you no care:, 
I '11 never trouble you , if I may spy them. 

Enter, in an upper Chamber of a Tower, the Lords Salisbury 
and Talbot ; Sir William Glansdajie , Sir Thobias Gar-' 
&RAVB, andOhers* 

Sal, Talbot, my life, my joy! again returned? 
How wert thou handled , being prisoner , 
Or by what means got'st thou to be released , 
Discourse, Ipr'ythee, on this turret's top. 

Tal, The duke of Bedford had a prisoner , 
Called the brave Lord Ponton de Santrailes ; 
For him I was exchang'd and ransomed. 
But with a baser man of arms by far , 
Once, in contempt, they would have barter'd me : 
Which I, disdaining, scorn'd; and craved death, 
Rather than I would be so vile-esteem'd : 
In fine , redeemed I was as I desir'd. 
But, 0! the treacherous Fastolfe wounds my heart : 
Whom with my.bare fists I would execute , 
If I now had him brought into my power. 

Sal, Yet tell'st thou not, how thou wert entertained. 

Tal, With scoffs, and scorns, and contumelious taunts. 
In open market-place produced they me , 
To be a public spectacle to all : 
Here, said they, is the terror of the French, 
The scare-crow that affrights our children so. 
Then broke I from the ofiicers that led me , 
And with my nails digg'd stones out of the ground , 
To hurl at the beholders of my shame. 
My grisly countenaoce made others fly ; 
None durst come near for fear of jsudden dealYi, 
In iron walls tbey deem'd me not secure ; 
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So great fear of my name 'mongst them was spread , 
That they supposed I coald rend bars of steel. 
And sporn in pieces posts of adamant. 
Wherefore a guard of chosen shot I had , 
That walked about me every minute-while , 
And if I did but stir out of my bed , 
Ready they were to shoot me to the heart. 

Sal, I grieve to hear what torments you endur*d , 
But we will be reveng'd sufficiently. 
Now , it is supper-time in Orleans : 
Here, through this grate , I count each one , 
And view the Frenchmen how they fortify : 
Let us look in ; the sight will much delight thee. -^ 
Sir Thomas Gargrave , and Sir William Glansdale , 
Let me have your express opinions , 
Where is best place to make our battery neit. 

Gar, I think, at the north gate ; for there stand lords. 

Glan, Audi, here, at the bulwark of the bridge. 

Tal, For aught I see , this city must be famish'd, 
Or with light skirmishes enfeebled. 

[Shot from the Toum, Salisbdrt and Sir T 
Gargrave //i//. 

Sal, OLord! have mercy on us , wretched sinners. 

Gar, OLord! have mercy on me , woeful man. 

Tal. What chance is this , that suddenly hath cross'd us? 
Speak, Salisbury; at least, if thou canst speak: 
How far'st thou , mirror of all martial men 7 
One of thy eyes , and thy cheek's side struck off! — 
Accursed tower ! accursed fatal hand , 
That hath contriv'd this woeful tragedy ! 
In thirteen battles Salisbury overcame ; 
Henry the fifth he first train'd to the wars ; 
Whilst any trump did sound , or drum struck up , 
His sword did ne'er leave striking in the field. — 
Yet liVst thou , Salisbury? though thy speech doth £ul , 
One eje than hast to look to heaven lot ^«lca*. 
Ihe sun with one eye viewcih all tkit ^oit\^% — 
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•e thou gracious to none alive , 
y wants mercy at thy hands ! — 
! his body , I will help to bury it. — 
s Gargrave , hast thou any life? 
» Talbot; nay, look up to him. 

cheer thy spirit with Uiis comfort; 

not die, whiles — 
s with his hand , and smiles on me , 
)uld say , * * When I am dead and gone , 
• to avenge me on the French." — 
;t , I will ; and like thee , Nero , 
; lute , beholding the towns burn : 
shall France be only in my name. 

[An Alarum; it thunders and lig;hteni, 
is this ? What tumult 's in the heavens? 
)meth this alarum , and the noise? 

Enter a Messenger. 

My lord, my lord! the French have gathered head : 
tin , with one Joan la Pncelle join'd , 
phetess, new risen up, 
ith a great power to raise the siege. 

[Salisbury lifts himself up andgroans» 
Hear , hear , how dying Salisbury doth groan ! 
beart he cannot be reveng'd. — 
1 , I '11 be a Salisbury to you , 
puzzel , dolphin or dogfish , 
s I '11 stamp out with my horse's heels , 
a quagmire of your mingled brains. — 
I Salisbury into his tent, 
ve '11 try what these dastard Frenchmen dare. 

[Exeunt, bearing out the bodies. 
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SCENE V. 
The Same. Before one of the Gates. 

Alarum. Skirmishings. Talbot pursues the Dauphin , ad 
drives him : then enter Joan la Pu cells, driving Englishmen 
before her. Then enter Talbot. 

Tal. Where is my strength , myyaloor, and my force? 
Oar English troops retire , T cannot stay them ; 
A woman clad in armour chaseth them. 

Enter La Puckllb. 

Here , here she comes. — 1 '11 have a bout with thee ; 
Devil, or devil's dam, 1 '11 conjure thee : 
Blood will 1 draw on thee , thou art a witch , 
And straightway give thy soul to him thou serv'st. 

Puc. Come , come ; 't is only I that must disgrace thee. 

[Theyfis^i- 

Tal. Heavens, can you suffer hell so to prevail? 
My breast I '11 burst with straining of my courage , 
And from my shoulders crack my arms asunder , 
But I will chastise this high-minded strumpet. 

Puc. Talbot, farewell; thy hour is not yet come : 
I must go victual Orleans forthwith. 
O'ertake me if thou canst; 1 scorn thy strength. 
Go, go, cheer up thy hunger-starved men ; 
Help Salisbury to make his testament : 
This day is ours , as manymore shall be. 

[PucBLLB enters the Toum, with Soldien* 

Tal. My thoughts are whirled like a potter's wheel ; 
I know not where 1 am , nor what 1 do. 
A witch by fear, not force , like Hannibal , 
Drives back our troops , and conquers as she lists : 
So bees with smoke , and doves with noisome stench , 
Are from their hives and houses driven away. 
They call'd us for our fierceness English dogs ; 
Now, like to whelps , we cqitif^ ixwi aw«5 . \A %Kwt Alarum. 

Mark, countrjmenl tHhtxT^VL^^^^^^-, 
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the lions out of England's coat; 

ice your soil , give sheep in lions' stead : 

*an not half so treacherous from the wolf, 

>e , or oxen , from the leopard , 

fly from your oft^suhdued slaves. 

[Alarum. Another skirmish* 
lot be. ^- Retire into your trenches : 
consented unto Salisbury's death , 
le would strike a stroke in his revenge. — 
! is enter'd into Orleans 
) of us , or aught that we could do. 
lid I were to die with Salisbury, 
ime hereof will make me hide my head. 

[Alarum. Retreat. Exeunt Talbot and his Foreet* 

SCENE VI. 

The Same. 

rA. Enter ^ on the Walls , Pucbllb , Charles , Reigmibr, 
AxBNCON, and Soldiers. 

\ Advance our waving colours on the walls ! 

1 is Orleans from the English wolves. 

)an la Pucelle hath perform'd her word. 

T. Divinest creature , bright Astrsa's daughter, 

lall I honour thee for this success? 

)mises are like Adonis' gardens , 

le day bloom'd , and fruitful were the next. — 

, triumph in thy glorious prophetess ! — , 

r'd is the town of Orleans : 

lessed hap did ne'er befall our state. 

gr. Why ring not out the bells aloud throughout the town? 

n , command the citizens make bonGres , 

ist and banquet in the open streets , 

brate the joy that God hath given us. 

n. All France will he re^leit with mlillh aii<i\o^ ^ 

bef shall bear bow we have play'd the men. 

. Tis Jo&n , not we , by whom the day \s non > 

7?^V 
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For which I will diride my crown with her; 

And an the priests and friars in my realm 

Shan in procession sing her endless praise. 

A stateUer pyramis to her 1 11 rear, 

Than Rhodope's , or Memphis', ever was : 

In memory of her, when she is dead , 

Her ashes , in an urn more precious 

Than the rich-jeweFd coffer of Darius, 

Transported shaU be at high festirals 

Before the kings and queens of France. 

No longer on Saint Dennis wiU we cry, 

But Joan la PuceUe shaU be France's saint. 

Come in ; and let us banquet royaUy, 

After this golden day of Yictory. [Flourish. Exeud, 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

The Same. 
Enter to the Gates, a French Sergeant, and Two Sentineb. 

Serg. Sirs , take your places , and be yigUant. 
If any noise , or soldier, you perceive , 
Near to the waUs , by some apparent sign 
Let us have knowledge at the court of guard. [Exit Sergead. 

1 Sent. Sergeant , you shaU. Thus are poor senritors 
(When others sleep upon their quiet beds) 
Constrained to watch in darkness , rain , and cold. 

Enter Talbot , Bedford , Burguhdt , and Forces, wUhscaHng 
Ladders; their Drums beating a dead mcreh. 
Tal. Lord regent , and redoubted Burgundy, 

By whose approach the regions of Artois , 

WaUoon , and Picardy, are friends to us , 

This happy night the Frenchmen are secure , 

Haying aU day carous'd and banqueted. 

Embrace we, then, this opportunity, 
As BttiDg best to quittance llieVt ^^mv. , 
CQatnr'dbj9irif and baleful soiceii. 



KING HBNRT Tl 21 

i 
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Bed, Coward of France ! — how mach he wrongs his feme , 
Despairing of his own arm's fortitude , 
To join with witches , and the help of hell. 

Bw*. Traitors have never other company. 
But what 's that Pucelle , whom they term so pure? 

TaL A maid, they say. 

Bed, A maid, and be so martial? 

Bur. Pray God , she prove not masculine ere long ; 
If underneath the standard of the French , 
She carry armour, as she hath begun. 

Tal, Well , let them practise and converse with spirits ; 
God is our fortress , in whose conquering name 
let us resolve to scale their flinty bulwarks. 

Bed, Ascend , brave Talbot ; we will follow thee. 

TaL Not all together : better far, I guess , 
That we do make our entrance several ways , 
That if it chance the one of us do fail , 
The other yet may rise against their force. 

Bed. Agreed. 1 11 to yon corner. 

Bur. And I to this. 

Tal. And here will Talbot mount , or make his grave. — 
Now, Salisbury, for thee , and for the right 
Of English Henry, shall this night appear 
How much in duty I am bound to both. 

[The English scale the }Falls, grying St. George I 
a Talbot! and all enter the Town. 

Sent. {Within.'] Arm, arm! the enemy doth make assault ! 

The French leap over the Walls in their shirts. Enter , several 
ways, Bastard, Albmcon, Rbignibr, half ready, ondhaff 
unready. 

Alen. How now, my lords! what, all unready so? 
Bast. Unready? ay, and glad we 'scap'd so well. 
Reig. 'T was time , I trow, to wake and leave o\u b^^s ^ 
Hearing alarums at our chamber doors. 

-^Kw. Of all exploits , since first I foUoived wraos , 






Emigr S'm%mM.m^ tnd La Ptckllk. 

Jksf. T«t! ki^ Jiun was Us driotsiTe siurd. 

Chmr. B tkis t^ nnwB^, tkoa dtccitM dune? 
Didst tkoa at int. tolUttervswitkal, 
Hake vs patakos of a little §aiB . 
Tkat nonr o«r loss Btgkt be tea iIbms so oiiKk? 

/"kir. Wkerelbre is Ckarlesimpatieotwitkkis friend? 
At ail tuMS wiD yon kaie bt power alike? 
^eepin^ or waking mttst I still pceiafl , 
Or win TOO blame , and laT Ike fimlt on me? — 
ImproTident soldiers ! kad roar watck been good, 
Tkb sodden misckief nerer coold kare lallen. 

Okar. Duke of Alencon , tkis was jonr defiialt , 
Tkat, bong captain of tkewatckto-ni^t. 
Did look no better to tkat wei^tj ckarge. 

jilen. Had aD jonr quarters been as safdy kept , 
As tkat wkereof I kad tke gOTemment , 
We kad not been tkus sbamefnlly soipriz'd. 

Bast. Mine was secure. 

Beig, And so was mine , my lord. 

Char. And for myself, most part of all tkis ni^t , 
Witkin ber quarter, and mine own precinct, 
I was employed in passing to and fro , 
About reUeying of tke sentinels : 
Tben bow, or whicb way, should they first break in? 

Pue. Question , my lords , no further of the case , 
How, or which way: 'tis sure, they found some place 
But weakly guarded , where the breach was made ; 
And now there rests no other shift but this , — 
To gather our soldiers , scaUei^ d void ^s\^«c^' ^ > 
ADdlaj new platforms to endamaf^^ ii)ki«iii. 



KINO HENRY TI. 23 

Alarum. Enter an English Soldier, crying, a Talbot! a Talbot! 
They fly, leaving their Clothes behind. 

Sold. 1 '11 be so bold to take what they have left. 
The cry of Talbot serves me for a sword ; 
For I have loaden me with many spoils , 
Using no other weapon but his name. [Exit. 

SCENE II. 

Orleans. Within the Town. 
•^71/^ Talrot , Beoford, Burgunot, a Captain, and Others. 

Bed. The day begins to break , and night is fled , 
^Vhose pitchy mantle over-veil'd the earth, 
^ere sound retreat , and cease our hot pursuit. [Retreat sounded. 

Tal. Bring forth the body of old Salisbury ; 
\nd here advance it in the market-place , 
The middle centre of this cursed town. — 
Now have I paid my vow unto his soul ; 
^or every drop of blood was drawn from him , 
There hath at least five Frenchmen died to-night. 
And that hereafter ages may behold 
"Wliat ruin happen'd in revenge of him , 
Within their chiefest temple 1 '11 erect 
k tomb , wherein his corpse shall be interred : 
Upon the which , that every one may read, 
Shall be engrav'd the sack of Orleans , 
The treacherous manner of his mournful death , 
And what a terror he had been to France. 
But, lords , in all our bloody massacre , 
I muse , we met not with the Dauphin's grace , 
His new-come champion , virtuous Joan of Arc , 
Nor any of his false confederates. 

Bed. 'T is thought, lord Talbot, when the fight began , 
Rous'd on the sudden from their drowsy beds. 
They did, amongst the troops of armed men , 
Leap o*ertbe walls for refuge in the field. 
^ur. Mjself, as /ar as I could well discern . 
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For smoke , and dusky yapours of the ni^t , 

Am sore I scar'd the Dauphin , and his troll ; 

When arm in arm they both came swiftly ranning, 

Like to a pair of loying tnrtle-doYes , 

That could not live asunder , day or night. 

Alter that things are set in order here , 

We 11 follow them with all the power we haye. 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess, All hail, my lords! Which of this princely train 
Can ye the warlike Talbot, for his acts 
So much applauded through the realm of France? 

Tal. Here is the Talbot; who would speak with him? 

Mess, The yirtuous lady , countess of Aurergne, 
With modesty admiring thy renown , 
By me entreats , great lord, thou would'st youchsafe 
To yisit her poor castle where she lies ; 
That she may boast she hath beheld the man 
Whose glory fills the world wiUi loud report. 

Bur. IsiteyensoT Nay, then, I see, our wars 
Will turn unto a peacefid comic sport , 
When ladies crave to be encountered with. — 
You may not, my lord, despise her gentle suit. 

Tal. Ne'er trust me then ; for when a world of men 
Could not preyail with all their oratory. 
Yet hath a woman's kindness oyer-rul'd. — 
And therefore tell her , I return great Uianks , 
And in submission will attend on her. — 
Will not your honours bear me company? 

Bed. No , truly , it is more than manners will ; 
And I haye heard it said , unbidden gaests 
Are often welcomest when they are gone. 

Tal. Well then, alone, since there 's no remedy, 
I mean to proye this lady's courtesy. 

Come hither, captain, [fFhupers^ — \ou^«c^€»^\&i^\fi\^<l« 
^/. I do, mjlordy and mean wxot^^^- \^*« 
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SCENE III. 

Anyergne. Court of the Castle. 

Enter the Countess and her Porter. 

Count. Porter, remember vhat 1 gaye in charge ; 

d , when you have done so , bring the keys to me. 

Port. Madam, Iwill. [Exit. 

Count. The plot is laid : if all Uiings fall out right, 

lall as famous be by this exploit , 

Scythian Thomyris by Cyrus' death. 

tat is the rumour of this dreadful knight, 

d his achievements of no less account : 

Q would mine eyes be witness with mine ears , 

give their censure of these rare reports. 

Enter Messenger and Talbot. 

Mess. Madam , according as your ladyship desir'd 

message cray'd , so is lord Ta)bot come. 

Count. And he is welcome. What! is this the man? 

Mess. Madam, it is. 

Count. Is this the scourge of France ? 

his the Talbot , so much fear*d abroad , 

It with his name the mothers still their babes? 

!e report is fabulous and false : 

lougbt 1 should haye seen some Hercules , 

econd Hector for his grim aspect , 

d large proportion of his strong-knit limbs. 

is! this is a child, a silly dwarf: 

annot be , this weak and writhled shrimp 

)uld strike such terror to his enemies. 

Tal. Madam, I haye been bold to trouble you; 

t , since your ladyship is not at leisure , 

[ sort some other time to yisit you. 

Count, What means he now? — Go ask him , whither he 

goes. 
Hfess. Stay, my lord Talbot; for myladjctvs^^ 
now the cause of your ahrupi departure. 



26 FIKST PART W 

To/. Xarrf, for that she 's in a wrong belief , 
I go to certi^ her Talbot 's here. 

Be-enter Porter, with Keys. 

Count. Ifthonbehe, then art thou prisoner. 

TaL Prisoner! to whom? 

Count, Tome, blood-thirsty lord 

And for that cause I train'd thee to my house. 
Long time thy shadow hath been thrall to me , 
For in my gallery thy pictnre hangs ; 
Bat now the substance shall endure the like , 
And I win chain these legs and arms of thine , 
That hast by tyranny Aese many years , 
Wasted our country , slain our citizens , 
And sent our sons and husbands captivate. 

Tal. Ha, ha, ha! 

Count, Laug^est thou , wretch? thy mirth shall turn to t 

Tal, I lau^ to see your ladyship so fond . 
To think that you have aught but Talbot's shadow , 
Whereon to practise your seyerity. 

Count. Why, art not thou Uie man? 

Tal, I am indeed. 

Count. Then have I substance too. 

TaL No, no, I am but shadow of myself: 
Tou are deceiVd , my substance is not here ; 
For what you see , is but Uie smallest part 
And least proportion of humanity. 
I tell you, madam, were the whole frame here , 
It is of such a spacious lofty pitch , 
Tour roof were not sufficient to contain it. 

Count. This is a riddling merchant for the nonce ; 
He will be here , and yet he is not here : 
How can these contrarieties agree? 

Tal. That will I show you presently. 

He winds his Horn, Drums strike wp; a Peal of Ordn 
The Gates fteing /orced , eriter Soldiers* 

MowsajjoUf madam? are'jouii«wi^««»»^^^^ 
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That Talbot is bat shadow of himself? 

These are his substance , sinews, arms, and strength, 

With which he yoketh your rebellious necks , 

Razeth your cities , and subverts your towns , 

4.nd in a moment makes them desolate. 

Count. Victorious Talbot , pardon my abuse : 
[ find , thou art no less than fame hath bruited , 
laid more than may be gathered by thy shape. 
Let my presumption not provoke thy wrath ; 
For I am sorry , that with reverence 
L did not entertain thee as thou art. 

Tal, Be not dismayed , fair lady; nor misconstrue 
The mind of Talbot, as yoii did mistake 
rhe outward composition of his body. 
SVhat you have done hath not offended me : 
^o other satisfaction do I crave , 
Jot only , with your patience , that we may 
Taste of your wine, and see what cates you have ; 
Por soldiers' stomachs always serve them well. 

Count. With all my heart; and think me honoured 
To feast so great a warrior in my house. [Exeunt, 

SCENE IV. 

London. The Temple Garden. 

Enter the Earls of Somerset , Suffolk , and Warwick ; 
Richard Pla^tagenet, Vernon, and a Lawyer. 

Plan. Great lords , and gentlemen , what means this silence? 
Dare no man answer in a case of truth? 

Svf» Wi thin the Temple hall we were too loud : 
The garden here is more convenient. 

Plan. Then say at once , if 1 maintained the truth , 
Or else was wrangling Somerset in the error? 

Suf, 'Faith, I have been a truant in the law, 
A.nd neyeryet could frame my will to it ; 
ind, therefore f /rame the law uoto my ^11. 
Sim. Judge you, my lord of Warwick , Oieix , \ieX^^«^ ^'^s^' 




TkMHwm 

Pimm. Since t«« aie 
In dumb sisiiifitaBts pixKlaiHi 
Lfikim. tkattsa 
And stands «poo Ike Wmmt of his kMi , 
If Im soppose ^it I kanre pknded traik , 
From ofTtkis brier plvck a wMe rose wilfc me. 

Sam, Lethimthatisnoeowd, nornoiaCleKr, 
But dare maintain the putj of the truth , 
Plock a red rose from off this tfiom with me. 

^ar, IloTenocokHDs; and, irithoot all colour 
Of base insinoating flattery , 
I plack this white rose with nantagenet. 

Su/. I plock this red rose with young Somerset ; 
And say withal, I think he held the rig^t. 

f^er. Stay, lords, and gentlemen ; and pluck no more, 
Till you conclude that he , upon whose side 
The fewest roses are cropp'd from the tree , 
Shall yield the oUier in Uie ri^t opinion. 

Som. Good master Yemon, it is well objected; 
Iff have fewest, I subscribe in silence. 
^/a/i. And I. 
^/^A Tbea. for the troth audt;iuiui«»&oli^«tAaK^^ 
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plnck this pale and maiden blossom here , 
viviDg my Tcrdict on the white rose side. 

Som, Prick not your finger as you pluck it off; 
^est, bleeding, you do paint the white rose red , 
Lnd fall on my side so , against your wiU. 

Fer. If I, my lord, for my opinion bleed, 
)pinion shall be surgeon to my hurt, 
Lnd keep me on the side where still I am. 

Som, Well, well, come on: who else? 

Law, Unless my study and my books be false , 
Che argument you hdd , was wrong in you ; 
n sign whereof, I pluck a white rose too. 

Plan, Now, Somerset, where is your argument? 

Som. Here, in my scabbard; meditating that, 
»hall die your white rose in a bloody red. 

Plan, Meantime, your cheeks do counterfeit our roses ; 
ror pale they look with fear , as witnessing 
rhe truth on our side. 

Som, No, Plantagenet, 

T is not for fear , but anger , that thy cheeks 
llush for pure shame to counterfeit our roses , 
ind yet thy tongue will not confess thy error. 

Plan, Hath not thy rose a canker, Somerset? 

Som, Hath not thy rose a thorn , Plantagenet? 

Plan, Ay, sharp and piercing , to maintain his truth , 
Wbiles thy consuming canker eats his folsehood. 

Som, Well, I '11 find friends to wear my bleeding-roses , 
That shall maintain what I have said is true , 
Where false Plantagenet dare not be seen. 

Plan, Now, by this maiden blossom in my hand, 
I scorn thee and thy faction , peeyish boy. 

5t(/*. Turn not thy scorns Uiis way, Plantagenet, 

Plan, Proud Poole, I will; and scorn both him and thee. 

St^f, 1 11 turn my part thereof into thy throat. 

Som, Away, away, good William De-\ar-l^oo\«\ 
We grace the yeoman , by conversing with Yi\m. 
^ar. Now, bj God*s will , thou wroBtfsX Yam , %otbss:«»^'* 
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His grandfather was Lionel , duke of Clarence , 
Third son to the third Edward , king of England. 
Spring crestless yeomen from so deep a root? 

•Plan. He bears him on the place's privilege , 
Or durst not, for his craven heart , say thus. 

Som. By him that made me , 1 '11 maintain my words 
On any plot of ground in Christendom. 
Was not thy father , Richard earl of Cambridge , 
For treason executed in our late king's days? 
And by his treason stand'st not thou attainted , 
Corrupted , and exempt from ancient gentry? 
His trespass yet lives guilty in thy blood ; 
And, till thou be restor'd, thou art a yeoman. 

Plan, My father was attached , not attainted, 
Condemn'd to die for treason , but no traitor ; 
And that I '11 prove on better men than Somerset , 
Were growing time once ripen'd to my will. 
For your partaker Poole , and you yourself, 
I *11 note you in my book of memory , 
To scourge you for this apprehension : 
Look to it well , and say you are well warn'd. 

Som. Ay , thou shalt 6nd us ready for thee still , 
And know us by these colours for thy foes ; 
For these my friends in spite of thee shall wear. 

Plan. And, by my soul, this pale and angry rose , 
As cognizance of my blood-drinking hate , 
Will I for ever , and my faction , wear , 
TJntil it wither with me to my grave , 1 

Or flourish to the height of my degree. 

Suf. Go forward, and be chock'd'with thy ambition: 
And so farewell , until 1 meet thee next. [ExU* 

Som. Have wiUi thee, Poole. — Farewell, ambitious Richard. 

[Exit. 

Plan, How I am brav'd , and must perforce endure it! 

ff^ar. This blot, that they object against your house , 
Shall be wip'd out in the neil patViMci^ikX. , 
CaU'dfor the truce of Winc^estei wi^^\o^\fcx\ 
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id if thou be not then created York , 

¥ill not live to be accounted Warwick. 

ean time , in signal of my love to thee , 

;ainst proud Somerset , and William Poole , ^ 

ill 1 upon thy party wear this rose. 

ad here I prophesy, — this brawl to-day , 

rown to this faction in the Temple garden , 

lall send , between the red rose and the white , 

thousand souls to death and deadly night. 

Plan, Good master Yemon , lam bound to you, 
hat you on my behalf would pluck a flower. 

Fer. In your behalf still will I wear the same. 

Law. And so will 1. 

Plan, Thanks, gentle Sir. 
ome, let us four to dinner : I dare say, 
his quarrel will drink blood another day. [E,Teuntf 

SCENE V. 
The Same. A Room in the Tower. 

Enter Mortimer , brought in a Chair by Two Keepers. 

Mor. Kind keepers of my weak decaying age , 
<et dying Mortimer here rest himself. — 
ilyen like a man new haled from the rack , 
>o fare my limbs with long imprisonment ; 
Lnd these grey locks, the pursuivants of death, 
(estor-like aged , in an age of care , 
Lrgue the end of Edmund Mortimer, 
liese eyes , like lamps whose wasting oil is spent , 
^ax dim , as drawing to their exigent : 
feak shoulders , overborne with burdening grief, 
nd pithless arms , like to a withered vine 
hat droops his sapless branches to the ground : 
et are these feet, whose strengthless stay is nximYi ^ 
T^Me to support this lump of clay , 
nftr-winged with desire to get a grave 
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As witting I no other comfort have. — 

But tell me, keeper, will my nephew come? 

1 Keep, Richard Plantagenet , my lord , will come: 
We sent unto the Temple , unto his chamber. 
And answer was retum'd that he will come. 

Mor, Enough; my soul shall then be satisfied. — 
Poor gentleman , his wrong doth equal mine. 
Since Henry Monmouth first began to reign , 
Before whose glory I was great in arms , 
This loathsome sequestration have I had ; 
And even since then hath Richard been obscur'd , 
Depriv'd of honour and inheritance : 
But now , the arbitrator of despairs , 
Just death , kind umpire of men's miseries , 
With sweet enlargement doth dismiss me hence. 
I would his troubles likewise were expired , 
That so he might recover what was lost. 

Enter Richard Plantagenet. 

1 Keep. My lord , your loving nephew now is come. 

Mor. Richard Plantagenet, my Mend, is he come? 

Plan. Ay, noble uncle, thus ignobly us'd , 
Your nephew, lat&*despised Richard , comes. 

Mor. Direct mine arms I may en^race his neck , 
And in his bosom spend my latter gasp. 
O! tell me, when my lips do touch his cheeks , 
That I may kindly give one fainting kiss. — 
And now declare , sweet stem from York's great stock , 
Why didst thou say — of late thou wert despis'd? 

Plan. First, lean thine aged back against mine arm , 
And in that ease I '11 tell thee my disease. 
This day , in argument upon a case , 
Some words there grew 'twixt Somerset and me ; 
Among which terms he us'd his lavish tongue , 
And did upbraid me with my father's death : 
Which obloqaj set bars beiote m^ Vni<^<^ ^ 
Else with the like I h&d req|(ii\^\mii. 
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Therefore, good uncle, for my father's sake, 
In honour of a true Plantagenet, 
4.nd for alliance' sake , declare the cause 
Hj father , earl of Cambridge , lost his head. 

Mor, That cause, fair nephew, that imprisoned me , 
^d hath detain'd me all my flow'ring youth 
Within a loathsome dungeon , there to pine , 
WdiS cursed instrument of his decease. 

Plan. Discover more at large what cause that was : 
Per I am ignorant, and cannot guess. 

Mor, I will, if that my fa(jiing breath permit, 
SLnd death approach not ere my tale be done, 
lenry the fourth , grandfather to this king , 
)epos'd his nephew Richard , Edward's son , 
The first-begotten , and the lawful heir 
)f Edward king , the third of that descent : 
During whose reign the Percies of the north , 
Finding his usurpation most unjust, 
Endeavour'd my advancement to the throne. 
The reason mov'd these warlike lords to this , 
Was for that (young king Richard thus remov'd , 
Leaving no heir begotten of his body) 
[ was the next by birth and parentage ; 
for by my mother I derived am 
From Lionel duke of Clarence , the third son 
To king Edward the third , whereas he , 
From John of Gaunt doth bring his pedigree , 
Being but fourth of that heroic line. 
But mark: as, in this haughty great attempt 
rhey laboured to plant the rightful heir, 
[ lost my liberty , and they their lives. 
Long after this , when Henry the fifth , 
Succeeding his father Rolingbroke) did reign, 
rhy father, earl of Cambridge, thenderiv'd 
?Tom famous Edmund Langley , duke of YoTk , 
)iarrjrJng my sister, that thy mother was , 
gain, in pity of my bard distress , 
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Levied an army , weening to redeem , 
And have install'd me in the diadem ; 
But, as the rest, so fell that noble earl , 
And was beheaded. Thus the Mortimers , 
In whom the title rested , were suppress'd. 

Plan, Of which, my lord, your honour is the last. 

Mor, True; and thou seest , that I no issue have, 
And that my fainting words do warrant death. 
Thou art my heir: the rest, I wish thee gather; 
But yet be wary in thy studious care. 

Plan, Thy grave admonishments prevail with me. 
But yet, methinks, my father's execution 
Was nothing less than bloody tyranny. 

Mor, With silence , nephew, be thou politic? 
Strong-fixed is the house of Lancaster , 
And, like a mountain , not to be remoy'd. 
But now thy uncle is removing hence , 
As princes do their courts , when they are cloy'd 
With long continuance in a settled place. 

Plan, 0, uncle! would some part ofmy young years 
Might but redeem the passage of your age. 

Mor, Thou dost, then, wrong me; as the slaughterer doth) 
Which giveth many wounds , when one will kill. 
Mourn not , except thou sorrow for my good ; 
Only, give order for my funeral : 
And so farewell ; and fair be all thy hopes , 
And prosperous be thy life , in peace, and war! [JOief* 

Plan, And peace, no war, befal thy parting soul! 
In prison hast thou spent a pilgrimage , 
And like a hermit overpass'd thy days. — 
Well , I will lock his counsel in my breast ; 
And what I do imagine , let that rest. — 
Keepers, convey him hence; and I myself 
Will see his burial better than his life. — 

[Exeunt Keepers , bearing out MoRTiMBRf 
Here dies the dusky torch olMotlVavec , 
Cbok'd with ambition of the meaa^x sotV.\ 
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And, for those wrongs , those bitter injories, 

Which Somerset hath offer'd to my house , 

I doubt not but with honour to redress ; 

And therefore haste I to the parliament , ^ 

Either to be restored to my blood , 

Or make my ill th' advantage of my good. [Exit, 

ACT III. SCENE I. 

The Same. The Parliament-House. 

Flourish, Enter King Hbnrt , Exeter , Gloster , Warwici:, 
Somerset, and Suffolk; the Bishop ({f Wiuchester, 
Richard Plamtagknet , and Others, Gloster offers to put 
up a Bill; Will Chester snatches it, and tears it. 

Win, Com'st thou with deep premeditated lines , 
With written pamphlets studiously devis'd? 
Humphrey of Gloster , if thou canst accuse , 
Or aught intend'st to lay unto my charge , 
Do it without Invention , suddenly ; 
As I with sudden and extemporal speech 
Purpose to answer what thou canst object. 

Glo, Presumptuous priest ! this place commands my patience, 
Or thou should'st find thou hast dishonour'd me. 
Think not, although in writing I preferr'd 
The manner of thy vile outrageous crimes , 
That therefore I have forg'd , or am not able 
Ferbatim to rehearse the method of my pen : 
No, prelate; such is thy audacious wickedness , 
Thy lewd, pestiferous, and dissentious pranks , 
As very infants prattle of thy pride. 
Thou art a most pernicious usurer , 
Froward by nature , enemy to peace ; 
Lascivious, wanton, more than well beseems 
A man of thy profession , and degree : 
And for tbj treacbeij, what 's more manifest , 
la tAat tboalaid'st a trap to take my life . 

^^1 
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As well at London bridge , as at the Tower? 
Beside, I fear me, if thy thoughts were sifted, 
The king, thy sovereign , is not quite exempt 
From envious malice of thy swelling heart. 

fTin, Gloster, I do defy thee. — Lords, vouchsafe 
To give me hearing what I shall reply. 
Ifl were covetous, ambitious, or perverse, 
As he will have me , how am I so poor? 
Or how haps it , I seek not to advance 
Or raise myself, but keep my wonted calling? 
And for dissension , who preferreth peace 
More than I do , except I be provok'd? 
No, my good lords, it is not that offends ; 
It is not that that hath incens'd the duke : 
It is , because no one should sway but he ; 
No one but he should be about the king ; 
And that engenders thunder in his breast , 
And makes him roar these accusations forth. 
But he shall know, I am as good — 

Glo. As good? 

Thou bastard of my grandfather ! — 

Win. Ay, lordly Sir; for what are you, I pray. 
But one imperious in another's throne? 
Glo, Am I not protector, saucy priest? 
Win, And am not I a prelate of the church ? 

Glo. Tes, as an outlaw in a castle keeps. 
And useth it to patronage his theft. 

Win. UnreverentGloster! 

Glo. Thou art reverent 

Touching thy spiritual fanction , not thy life. 
Win, Rome shall remedy this. 

War. Roam thither then. 

My lord, it were your duty to forbear. 

Som. Ay, see the bishop be not overborne. 
Metbinks, mj lord should be teVif^oxi^ , 
Andkaow the o/Bce tliat beloR|s& \fs wiOii. 
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War, Methiuks, his lordship should be humbler ; 
It fitteth not a prelate so to plead. 

S(yn» Tes, wheu his holy state is touch'd so near. 

War, State holy, orunhalloVd, what of that? 
Is not his grace protector to the king? 

Plan, Plantageuet , I see , must hold his tongue ; 
Lest it be said, ''Speak, sirrah, when you should; 
Must your bold verdict enter talk with lords?" 
Else would I have a fling at Winchester. [Jside, 

K.Hen, Uncles of Gloster , and of Winchester, 
The special watchmen of our English weal , 
I would prevail , if prayers might prevail , 
To join your hearts in love and amity. 
! what a scandal is it to our crown , 
That two such noble peers as ye should jar. 
Believe me, lords, my tender years can tell , 
Civil dissension is a viperous worm , 
That gnaws the bowels of the commonwealth. — 

lA Noise within : Down with the tawny coats I 
What tumult's this? 

War, An uproar, I dare warrant, 

Begun through malice of the bishop's men. 

[A Noise again: Stones! Stones! 

Enter the Mayor qf London f attended. 

May, 0, my good lords, and virtuous Henry, 
Pity the city of London, pity us! 
The bishop and the duke of Gloster's men , 
Forbidden late to carry any weapon , 
Have fiU'd their pockets full of pebble-stones ; 
4nd banding themselves in contrary parts , 
Do pelt so fast at one another's pate , 
rhat many have their giddy brains knock'd out. 
Dur windows are broke down in etery street, 
\nd we for fear compeWd to shut our shops. 
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Enter, skirmishings the Retainers of Glostkr and WoH 
cuESTBR, vHth bloody pates. 

K.Hen, We charge you, on allegiance to ourself. 
To hold your slaught'ring hands , and keep the peace. 
Pray, uncle Gloster , mitigate this strife. 

1 Serv, Nay, if we be 
Forbidden stones , we '11 fall to it with our teeth. 

2Serv, Do what ye dare; we are as resolute. 

iSkimush again 

Glo. You of my household, leave this peevish broil. 
And set this unaccustomed fight aside. 

1 Serv. My lord , we know your grace to be a man 
Just and upright; and, for your royal birth , 
Inferior to none but to his majesty; 
Ani. ere that we will suffer such a prince , 
So kind a father of the commonweal , 
To be disgraced by an inkhom mate , 
We, and our wives, and children, all will fight. 
And have our bodies slaughtered by thy foes. 

ZServ. Ay, and the very parings of our nails 
Shall pitchi a field, when we are dead. [Skirmish agaii 

Glo, Stay, stay, I say! 

And, if you love me, as you say you do , 
Let me persuade you to forbear a while. 

K. Hen, , how this discord doth afflict my soul ! — 
Can you, my lord of Winchester, behold 
My sighs and tears , and will not once relent? 
Who should be pitiful , if you be not? 
Or who should study to prefer a peace , 
If holy churchmen take delight In broils? 

fTar, Yield, my lord protector; — yield, Winchester; 
Except you mean , with obstinate repulse , 
To slay your sovereign , and destroy the realm. 
You see what mischief, and what murder too , 
Hath been enacted through your enmity ; 
Then, be at peace, except ye thirst for blood. 

A^M* He shall submit, otl^^nSViiSHvciS^^. 
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Glo. Compassion on the king commands me stoop ; 
Or I would see his heart out , ere the priest 
Should ever get that privilege of me. 

fTar. Behold; my lord of Winchester, the duke 
Bath banish'd moody discontented fury, 
4.8 by his smoothed brows it doth appear : 
W^hy look you still so stem , and tragical? 

Glo, Here, Winchester; I offer thee my hand. 

K. Hen, Fye , uncle Beaufort ! I have heard you preach, 
That malice was a great and grieyous sin ; 
4.nd will not you maintain the thing you teach , 
But prove a. chief offender in the same? 

^ar. Sweet king ! — the bishop hath a kindly gird . 
For shame, my lord of Winchester, relent: 
What ! shall a child instruct you what to do ? 

ff^in. Well, dukeofGloster, I will yield to thee ; 
Love for thy love , and hand for hand I give. 

Glo, Ay; but I fear me, with a hollow heart. [_Aside. 

See here, my friends, and loving countrymen ; 
This token serveth for a flag of truce, 
Betwixt ourselves , and all our followers. 
So help me God , as I dissemble not ! 

^171. So help me God, as I intend it not! [Aside, 

K, Hen. loving uncle , kind duke of Gloster, 
Sow joyful am I made by this contract ! — 
4.way, my masters : trouble us no more; 
But join in friendship , as your lords have done. 

I'lS^erv. Content: I '11 to the surgeon's. 

2 Serv, And so wiU I. 

3 Serv, And I will see what physic the tavern affords. ' 

[Exeunt Mayor, Servants , <f>p. 

War, Accept this scroll , most gracious sovereign , 
Which in the right of Bichard Plantagenet 
We do exhibit to your majesty. 

Glo, Well urg'd , my lord of Warwick : — for , sweet prince ^ 
in if your grace mark eveiy circumstance , 
rdu bare great reason to do Bichard right; 
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Especially for those occasions 

At Eltham-place I told yonr majesty. I ii'^< 

R, Hen, And those occasions , uncle , were offeree * Irkb 

Therefore , my loving lords , our pleasure is / Tii 

That Richard be restored to his blood. jl:^ 

ff^ar. Let Richard be restored to his blood ; 1% 

So shall his father's wrongs be recompens'd. ^t^ 

fFin, As will the rest , so wiUeth Winchester. ri 

K, Hen. If Richard will be true , not that alone , lb 

But all the whole inheritance I give , y 

That doth belong unto the house of York , | S 

From whence you spring by lineal descent. 

Plan, Thy humble servant vows obedience , 
And humble service , till the point of death. 

R, Hen. Stoop then , and set your knee against my foot; 
And in reguerdon of that duty done , 
I girt thee with the valiant sword of York. 
Rise, Richard, likeatruePlantagenet, 
And rise created princely duke of York. 

Plan, And so thrive Richard as thy foes may fall ! 
And as my duty springs , so perish they 
That grudge one thought against your majesty. 

All, Welcome , high prince , the mighty duke of York ! 

Som, Perish, base prince, ignoble duke of York! [Atidi' 

Glo , Now will it best avail your majesty. 
To cross the seas , and to be crown'd in France. 
The presence of a king engenders love 
Amongst his subjects , and his loyal friends , 
As it disanimates his enemies. 

R. Hen, When Gloster says the word , king Henry goes ; 
For friendly counsel cuts off many foes. 

Glo, Your ships already are in readiness. 

[Flourish, Exeunt all but Exbtbr. 

Exe, Ay, we may march in England , or in France , 
Not seeing what is likely to ensue. 
Tbis late dissension , grown \>ctwVvl \\v^ ^e^^t* , 
Boras under feigned ashes ot tot^ ^\oN<i , 
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And will at last break out into a flame * 

As fester*d members rot but by degree , 

Till bones , and flesh , and sinews , fall away/ 

So will this base and envious discord breed. 

And now I fear that fatal prophecy, 

^Vhich , in the time of Henry, nam'd the fifth , 

^as iu the mouth of every sucking babe , — 

1'hat Henry, born at Monmouth , should win all , 

And Henry, born at Windsor, should lose all t 

^hich is so plain , that Exeter doth wish 

% days may finish ere the hapless time. lExiL 

SCENE II. 
France. Before Rouen. 

Writer La Pucellb disguised ^ and Soldiers dressed like Country^ 
men, with Sacks upon their Backs, 

Puc. These are the city gates , the gates of Rouen , 
through which our policy must make a breach. 
Take heed , be wary how you place your words ; 
Talk like the vulgar sort of marketr-men, 
rhat come to gather money for their corn, 
[f we have entrance , (as I hope we shall) 
ind that we find the slothful watch but weak, 
[ '11 by a sign give notice to our friends , 
Ihat Charles the Dauphin may encounter them. 

1 Sold, Our sacks shall be a mean to sack the city, 
ind we be lords and rulers over Rouen ; 
rherefore we '11 knock. iKnoeks, 

Guard, [Within.] Qui est la? 

Puc, PaisanSy les pauvres gens de France : 
Poor market^folks , that come to sell their corn. 

Guard, Enter; go in: the markets-bell is rung. 

VPperu IKe %aXA% . 
Puc, Now, Rouen , / '1/ shake thy bulwarks to iSi^ ^^xhA.^ 

rPucRLi^E , A.C. enter ttw C\t^« 
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Enter Charles , Bastard ({/Orleans , Alencon , and Fonu^ 

Char, Saint Dennis bless this happy stratagem , 
And once again we '11 sleep secure in Rouen. 

Bast. Here enter'd Pucelle , andherpractisants; 
Now she is there , how will she specify 
Where is the best and safest passage in? 

Alen, By thrusting out a torch from yonder tower ; 
Which , once discerned , shows , that her meaning is , — 
No way to that, for weakness , which she enter'd. 

Enter La Pdcelle on a Battlement: holding out a Torek 

burning, 

Puc, Behold! this is the happy wedding torch, 
Thath joineth Rouen unto her countrymen , 
But burning fatal to the Talbptites. 

Bast. See, noble Charles , the beacon of our friend; 
The burning torch in yonder turret stands. 

Char. Now shine it like a comet of revenge , 
A prophet to the fall of all our foes ! 

Alen. Defer no time ; delays have dangerous ends : 
Enter, and cry The Dauphin! presently, 
And then do execution on the watch. IT^ey enter. 

Alarums. Enter HxLBOTf and English Soldiers. 

Tal. France, thou shalt rue this treason with thy tears, 
If Talbot but survive thy treachery. 
Pucelle, that witch, that damned sorceress , 
Hath wrought this hellish mischief unawares , 
That hardly we escap'd the pride of France. [Exeunt to the Totau 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter, from the Tovm, Bedford, 
brought in sick in a Chair, with Talbot , Burgundy , and the 
English Forces, Then, enter on the Walls, La Pucrlli, 
Charles, Bastard, Alenqon, Reignier, and Others, 

Puc. Good morrow, gallants. Want ye com for bread? 
I think , the duke of Burgundy will fast, 
Before be 'U b uy again at sucl^ «i i^v^ . 
^ was full of darnel f do^ou^^^^NasV^'^ 
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r. Seoff on , vile fiend , and shameless courtezan ! 

, ere long* to choke thee with thine own , 

take thee curse the harvest of that com. 

or. Your grace may starve , perhaps , before that time. 

d, ! let no words , but deeds , revenge this treason, 
c. What wUl you do , good grey-beard? break a lance , 
m a tilt at death within a chair? 

/. Foul fiend of France , and hag of all despite , 

ipass'd with thy lustful paramours , 

Les it thee to taunt his valiant age , 

Fit with cowardice a man half dead? 

;1 , I '11 have a b'out with you again , 

; let Talbot perish with this shame. 

c. Are you so hot , Sir? — Yet , Pucelle , hold thy peace : 

»ot do but thunder, rain will follow. — 

[Talbot, and the rest, consult together* 
leed the parliament ! who shall be the speaker? 
/. Dare ye come forth , and meet us in the field? 
c. Belike , your lordship takes us then for fools , 
if that our own be ours , or no. 
/. I speak not to that railing Hecate , 
ito thee , AlenQon , and the rest. 

e , like soldiers , come and fight it out? 
?n. Signior, no. 

/. Signior, hang ! — base muleteers of France ! 

easaat footr-boys do they keep the walls , 

ire not take up arms like gentlemen. 

c. Away, captains! let 's get us fi'om the walls , 

ilbot means no goodness , by his looks. — 

8 wi' you , my lord : we came , but to tell you 

re are here. {Exetmt La Pdcbllb , ^c.Jrom the Walls. 

L And there will we be too , ere it be long , 

3 reproach be Talbot's greatest fkme. — 

Burgundy, by honour of thy house , 

1 on by public wrongs sustained in France , 

to get the town again , or die ; 

assure as English Henrj lives , 
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And as his fiither here was conqueror. 
As sore as in this late-betrayed town 
Great Coeur-de-lion's heart was bnried, 
So sure I swear, to get the town , or die. 

Bur, My yows are equal partners with thy yows. 

TaU But ere we go , regard this dying prince , 
The Yaliant duke of Bedford. — Come , my lord. 
We will bestow you in some better place , 
Fitter for sickness , and for crazy age. 

Bed, Lord Talbot, do not so dishonour me * 
Here will I sit before the walls of Rouen , 
And will be partner of your weal, or woe. 

Bur, Courageous Bedford , let us now persuade you 

Bed, Not to be gone from hence ; for once I read, 
That stout Pendragon , in his litter, sick. 
Came to the field , and vanquished his foes. 
Methinks, I should revive the soldiers' hearts, 
Because I ever found them as myself. 

Tal, Undaunted spirit in a dying breast ! — 
Then , be it so : — heavens keep old Bedford safe ! — 
And now no more ado , brave Burgundy , 
But gather we our forces out of hand , 
And set upon our boasting enemy. 

[Eoretm^ Burgundy, Talbot, and Forces 
Bedford, and Others, 

Alarum: Excursions. Enter Sir John Fastolfb 

a Captain, 

Cap. Whither away. Sir John Fastolfe , in such ha 

Fast, Whither away? to save myself by flight: 
We are like to have the overthrow again. 

Cap, What! will you fly, and leave lord Talbot? 

Fast. 
All the Talbots in the world , to save my life. 

C^. Cowardly knight 1 {Ii{oT\nii^l^'QL<(^^^tA\ 
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.* Excursions. Enter, from the Tovm, LaPucbllb, 
Albncon, Charles, d:c. and exeunt, flying. 

Now, quiet soul, depart when Heaven please, 
e seen our enemies' overthrow, 
the trust or strength of foolish man? 
lat of late were daring with dieir scoffs , 
and fain by flight to save themselves. 

[Dies , and is carried off in his Chair, 

irum. Enter Talbot , Bur&undt , and Others. 

Lost , and recovered in a day again ! 
double honour, Burgundy; 
jns have glory for this victory. 

Warlike and martial Talbot, Burgundy 
s thee in his heart ; and there erects 
e deeds , as valour's monument. 

Thanks , gentle duke. But where is Pucelle now? 
sr old familiar is asleep : 

re 's the Bastard's braves , and Charles his gleeks? 
11 a-mort? Rouen hangs her head for grief, 
\i a valiant company are fled, 
we take some order in the town , 
herein some expert ofiBcers , 
L depart to Paris to the king ; 
I young Henry with his nobles lies. 

What wills lord Talbot pleaseth Burgundy. 

But yet, before we go, let 's not forget 
e duke of Bedford , late deceas'd, 
is exequies fulfill'd in Rouen ; 
soldier never couched lance , 
' heart did never sway in court; 
3 , and mightiest potentates must die , 
s the end of human misery. 

[Exeunt^ 
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SCENE III. 
Tlie Same. Hie PUins near the Citj. 

ETiter Charles, the Bastardy Aiomcox, La Pucklu 

Forces* 

Pue, Dismay not, princes, at this accident, 
Nor griere that Rooen is so recoTered : 
Care is no cure, but rather corrosiye. 
For things that are not to be remedied. 
Let frantic Talbot triumph for a iriiile , 
And like a peacock sweep along his tail. 
We 11 pull his plumes, and take away his train , 
If Dauphin and the rest will be but rul'd. 

Chor. We hare been guided by thee hitherto , 
And of thy cunning had no diffidence : 
One sudden foil shall neyer breed distrust. 

Bast, Search out thy wit for secret policies , 
And we will make thee £unous through the world. 

Jlen, We 'U set thy statue in some holy place , 
And have thee reverenc'd like a blessed saint : 
Employ thee, then, sweet virgin, for our good. 

Puc, Then thus it must be ; this doth Joan devise : 
By fair persuasions , mix'd with sugar'd words , 
We will entice the duke of Burgundy 
To leave the Talbot, and to follow us. 

Char. Ay, marry, sweeting, ifwe could do that, 
France were no place for Henry's warriors ; 
Nor should that nation boast it so with us , 
But be extirped from our provinces. 

Men. For ever should they be expuls'd from France , 
And not have title of an earldom here. 

Puc. Your honours shall perceive how I will work , 
To bring this matter to the wished end. [Drums heard q 
Hirk J by the sound of dram "^otl uiv^ "^^^^^v^^ 
leir powers are marcbipf^ xoato l?ma>-^^^> 
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An English March. Enter, and pass over, Talbot and his 

Forces. 
rhere goes the Talbot , with his colours spread , 
Lnd all the troops of English after him. 

A French March. Enter the Duke of Bxjrgdudy and Forces, 

^ow , in the rearward comes the duke , and his : 
**ortune in favour makes him lag behind, 
summon a- parley ; we will talk with him. 

[Trumpets sound a Parley, 

Char, A parley with the duke of Burgundy. 

Bur. Who craves a parley with the Burgundy? 

Puc. The princely Charles of France, thy countryman. 

BiP^' What say'st thou , Charles? for I am marching hence. 

Char. Speak, Pucelle, and enchant him with thy words. 

Puc. Brave Burgundy, undoubted hope of France, 
^tay , let thy humble handmaid speak to thee. 

Bur, Speak on ; but be not over-tedious. 

Puc, Look on thy country, look on fertile France , 
And see the cities and the towns defaced 
By wasting ruin of the cruel foe. 
As looks' the mother on her lowly babe , 
When death doth close his tender dying eyes, 
See, see, the pining malady of France: 
Behold the wounds , the most unnatural wounds , 
Which thou thyself hast given her woful breast. 
! turn thy edged sword another way ; 
Strike those that hurt , and hurt not those that help. 
One drop of blood , drawn from thy country's bosom , 
Should grieve thee more than streams of foreign gore : 
Return thee, therefore, with a flood of tears. 
And wash away thy country's stained spots. 

Bur. Either she hath bewitch'd me with her words , 
Or nature makes me suddenly relent. 

Puc. Besides , all French and France exclaims on ihsA ^ 
Doubting tbj hirA and lawful progeny. 
WbomjoiD*8t tbdu with, but with a lordly natiou 
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That will not trust thee but for profit's sake? 

When Talbot hath set footing once in France , 

And fashion'd thee that instrument of ill. 

Who then but English Henry will be lord , 

And thou be thrust out, like a fugitive? 

Call we to mind , and mark but this for proof. 

Was not the duke of Orleans thy foe. 

And was he not in England prisoner? 

But, when they heard he was thine enemy. 

They set him free , without his ransom paid , 

In spite of Burgundy, and all his friends. 

See, then, thou fight'st against thy countrymen , 

And join'st with them will be thy slaughter-men. 

Come , come , return ; return , thou wand' ring lord : 

Charles, and the rest, will take thee in their arms. 
Bur^ I am vanquished : these haughty words of her 

Have batter'd me like roaring cannon-shot. 

And made me almost yield upon my knees. — 

Forgive me, country, and sweet countrymen ! 

And, lords, accept this hearty kind embrace : 

My forces and my power of men are yours. — 

So, farewell, Talbot; I '11 no longer trust thee. 

Puc. Done like a Frenchman ; turn, and tarn agaii 
Char. Welcome , brave duke ! thy friendship makes 
Bast. And doth beget new courage in our breasts. 
Men. Pucelle hath bravely played her part in this , 

And doth deserve a coronet of gold. 

Char. Now let us on , my lords , and join our powei 

And seek how we may prejudice the foe. 

SCENE IV. 
Paris. A Room in the Palace. 

Enter Ring HEiHRYf Glostjbr, and other Lords ^ Vk 
Bassbt , <f . To them Talbot , aud some qfhis Offii 

TaL Jfy gracious prince, aiid\io\io\Kni!E\<^^^«c%^ 
Meaiipgofyomamyd In this TeaVm^ 
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I have a while giveo trace unto my wars , 

To do my duty4o my sovereign : 

In sign whereof, this arm — that hath reclaim'd 

To your obedience fifty fortresses , 

Twelve cities , and seven walled towns of strength , 

-Beside five hundred prisoners of esteem , — 

Lets fall his sword before your highness' feet; 

And with submissive loyalty of heart, 

Ascribes the glory of his conquest got, 

iFirst to my God , and next unto your grace. 

K. Hen. Is this the lord Talbot, uncle Gloster, 
That hath so long been resident in France? 

Glo, Yes, ifitplease your majesty, my liege. 

JC. Hen, Welcome, brave captain, and victorious lord. 
When I was young, (as yet I am not old) 
I do remember how my father said , 
A stouter champion never handled sword. 
Long since we were resolved of your truth , 
Your faithful service , and your toil in war ; 
Yet never have you tasted our reward , 
Or been reguerdon'd with so much as thanks , 
Because till now we never saw your face : ^ 

Therefore, stand up; and, for these good deserts , 
We here create you earl of Shrewsbury , 
And in our coronation take your place. 

[Flourish, Exeunt King Henrt, Glostbr, Talbot, 
and Nobles. 

Fer. Now, Sir, to you, that were so hot at sea , 
Disgracing of these colours , that I wear 
In honour of my noble lord of York , 
Bar'st thou maintain the former words thou spak'st? 

Bos. Yes , Sir ; as well as you dare patronage 
The enviovs barking of your saucy tongue 
Against my lord , the duke of Somerset. 

Ver. Sirrah f %2ordriionour aslieis. 
Mas. Why, Trhatishe? as good a mm 9ls\otV* 
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Fer. Hark ye; not so: in witness, take ye that. 

Bos. Villain, thonknow'st, the law of arms is s«e&, 
That, whoso draws a sword, H is present death , 
Or else this blow should broach thy dearest blood. 
But I '11 unto his majesty , and crate 
I may have liberty to venge this wrong , 
When thou shalt see , I '11 meet thee to thy cost. 

Fer, Well, miscreant, I '0 be there as soon as yon ; 
And after meet you sooner than yoo would. [BmwI* 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
The Same. A Room of State. 

Enter King Henrt, Gloster, Exjbtbr, Tork, Surrou, 
Somerset, Winchester y Warwick, Talbot, the Governor 
of Paris y andOt/iers. 

Glo, Lord bishop, set the crown upon his head. 

fFin. God save king Henry, of that name the sixth! 

Glo. Now , governor of Paiis , take your oath , — 

[Governor kaeelt. 
That you elect no other king but him , 
Esteem none friends , but such as are his friends , 
And none your foes , but such as shall pretend 
Malicious practices against his state : 
This shall ye do , so help you righteous God! 

[Exeunt Gov, and his 2VatA. 

Enter Sir John Fastolfb. 

Fast, My gracious sovereign > as I rode from Calais , 
To haste unto your coronation , 

A letter was delivered to my hands , • 

Writ to your grace from the duke of Burgundy. 

Ta/, Shame to the duke otBut^md^ , at»^ tnce ? 
Irow'd, Jt)a»c knight , \?\ieiilAAA «'****• ^^'^^^^^ 
^^9 tear the garter from th^ tt«Htii:a\^^\ \^m\d»«^^ 
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Which I haye done , because unworthily 
Thou wast installed in that high degree. — 
Pardon me, princely Henry, and the rest. 
This dastard , at the battle of Patay , 
When but in all 1 was six thousand strong. 
And that the French were almost ten to one , 
Before we met , or that a stroke was given , 
Like to a trusty squire , did run away : 
In which assault we lost tweWe hundred men ; 
Myself, and divers gentlemen beside , 
Were there surprised , and taken prisoners. 
Then, judge, great lords, ifl have done amiss; 
Or whether that such cowards ought to wear 
This ornament of knighthood, yea, or no? 

Glo. To say the truth , this fact was infamous. 
And ill beseeming any common man , 
Much more a knight, a captain, and a leader. 

Tal. When first this order vrasordain'd, my lords, 
Knights of the garter were of noble birth. 
Valiant and virtuous , full of haughty courage , 
Such as were grown to credit by the wars ; 
Not fearing death , nor shrinking for dis^ess , 
But always resolute in most extremes. 
He , then , that is not furnished in this sort , 
Doth but usurp the sacred name of knight. 
Profaning this most honourable order ; 
ind should (ifl were worthy to be judge) 
Be quite degraded, like a hedge-bom swain 
rhat doth presume to boast of gentle blood. 

R. Hen, Stain to thy countrymen ! thoti heA'st tfty doonr. 
Be packing therefore , thou that wast a knight 
Senceforth we banish thee on pain of deathv ^-^ ^Eofii TAs^^twE* 
kndtkow, my lord protector, view the letter 
Sent from our uncle duke of Burgundy. 

Glo. What mortis bis grace J thath«lhaLt\icYwtoa^^\&a%vJirft 
fo more bat, plain and bluntly, - " To ttkc \uxi^\** 
itb he forgot, hehbi^soyereigat 
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Or doth this churlish superscription 

Pretend some alteration in good will? 

What *s here ? [Reads,] * * I have upon especial cause , — 

** Mov'd with compassion of my country's wreck, 

*' Together with the pitiful complaints 

** Of such as your oppression feeds upon , — 

'^Forsaken your pernicious faction , 

*' And join'd with Charles , the rightful king of France." 

, monstrous treachery ! Can this be so ? 

That in alliance , amity, and oaths, 

There should be found such false dissembling guile? 

K,Hen* What! doth my uncle Burgundy revolt? 
' Glo, He doth , my lord ; and is become your foe. 

K, Hen, Is that the worst this letter doth contain? 

Glo. It is the worst, and all, my lord, he writes. 

K, Hen. Why then, lord Talbot, there, shall talk with 

him, 
And give him chastisement for this abuse. — 
How say you, my lord? are you not content? 

Tal, Content, my liege? Yes; but that I am prevented, 
I should have begg'd I might have been employ'd. 

K, Hen. Then gather strength , and march unto him straight 
L'et him perceive , how ill we brook his treason ; 
And what offence it is , to flout his friends. 

Tal, I go, my lord; in heart desiring still , 
Tou may behold confusion of your foes. {Exit* 

^n^er Vernon ant/ Basset. 

Fer, Grant me the combat , gracious sovereign ! 
Beu. And me, my lord; grant me the combat too ! 
York, This is my servant: hear him, noble prince! 
Som. And this is mine : sweet Henry, favour him! 
K, Hen, Be patient, lords, and give them leave to spedk.^ 
Say, gentlemen, what makes you thus exclaim? 
And wherefore crave you coiniba\.*l ox m^^vYkssav*? 

/^. With him, my lord; W^c\i«S&.^w«i^'8^^^?vsw|,, 
Vas. AiidIwitlihim;ioT\x^\i^v\idQxxt^m^^^x^. 
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K. Hen. "What is that wrong whereof you both complain ? 
First let me know, and then I '11 answer you. 

Bos, Crossing the sea from England into France , 
rhis fellow, here, with envious carping tongue 
[Jpbraided me about the rose I wear ; 
Saying , the sanguine colour of the leaves 
Did represent my master's blushing cheeks , 
When stubbornly he did repugn the truth , 
ikbout a certain question in the law, 
krgu'd betwixt the duke of York and him ; 
W^ith other vile and ignominious terms : 
[n confutation of which rude reproach , 
knd in defence of my lord's worthiness, 
[ crave the benefit of law of arms. 

f^er. And that is my petition , noble lord: 
For though he seem , with forged quaint conceit , 
To set a gloss upon his bold intent , 
Yet know, my lord, I was provok'd by him , 
And he first took exceptions at this badge , 
Pronouncing, that the paleness of this flower 
Bewray'd the faintness of my master's heart. 

York, Will not this malice , Somerset, be left? 

Som, Your private grudge , my lord of York, will out, 
Though ne'er so cunningly you smother it. 

/T. Hen, Good Lord ! what madness rules in brain-sick men; 
When , for so slight and frivolous a cause , 
Such factious emulations shall arise ! — 
Good cousins both , of York and Somerset , 
Quiet yourselves , I pray, and be at peace. 

York, Let this dissension first be tried by fight , 
And then your highness shall command a peace. 

Som, The quarrel toucheth none but us alone ; 
Betwixt ourselves let us decide it , then. • • 

York, There is my pledge ; accept it, Somerset. 

Fer, Nay, let it rest where it began al &tsl. 

^ay. ConJSrmUso, mine honourable lotd. 

^/<?* Con£rmitso? Confounded be yous s\xVi^\ 
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And perish ye , with your aadadons prate ! 

Presnmptaons vassals ! are you not asham'd , 

With this immodest clamorous outrage 

To trouble and disturb the king and us? 

And you, my lords, methinks, youdonotw«U, 

To bear with their perverse objections ; 

Much less , to take occasion from their ninths 

To raise a mutiny betwixt yourselves : 

Let me persuade you take a better course. 

Exe. It grieves his highness: — good my loB^s^ befirie»4fi. 

K,Hm, Come hither, you that would be eorebaMuts. 
Henceforth, I charge you, as you love our favour. 
Quite to forget this quarrel , and the cause^ — ^ 
And you, my lords, remember where we are; 
In France , amongst a fickle wavering nation. 
If they perceive dissension in our looks , 
And tbat within ourselves we disagree , 
How will their grudging stomachs be provoked 
To wilful disobedience , and rebel ? 
Beside , what infamy will there arise , 
When foreign princes shall be certified , 
That for a toy , a thing of no regard , 
King Henry's peers , and chief nobility. 
Destroyed themselves , and lost the realm of France? 
! think upon the conquest of my father , 
My tender years ; and let us not forego 
That for a trifle , that was bought with blood. 
Let me be umpire in this doubtful strife. 
I see no reason , if I wear this rose, [Putting on a r^d Bof^^ 

That any one should therefore be suspicious 
I more incline to Somerset , than York : 
Both are my kinsmen , and 1 love them botli.> 
As well they may upbraid me with my crowu , 
Because, forsooth, the king of Scots is erowu'd* 
But your discretions better can persuade , 
Hian lam able to instruct or tea&\i; 
And there for9 • nis we hither came Va ^ ««fi^ > 
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IS Still continne peace and love. — 

of York , we institute your grace 

ur regent in these parts of France : — 

od my lord of Somerset , unite 

oops of horsemen with his bands of foot; 

ke true subjects, sons of your progenitors, 

srfully together, and digest 

igry choler on your enemies. 

, my lord protector, and the rest, 

ime respite , will return to Calais ; 

lence to England ; where I hope ere long. 

resented by your victories 

iiarles , Alengop , and that traitorous rout 

[Flourish, Exeunt King Hbnrt, Gi.0., Som., Win., 
SuF., an(/ Basset. 
•*. My lord of York, I promise you, the king 
, methought, did play the orator. 
k. And so he did; but yet I like it not, 
le wears the badge of Somerset. 
•*. Tush! that was but his fancy, blame him not; 
resume, sweet prince, he thought no harm* 
k. And, if I wist, he did, — But let it rest; 
fairs must now be managed. 

lExeunt Yofi^Ky Warwick, om/YjERKON. 
. Well didst thou, Richard, to suppress thy voice; 
d the passions of thy heart burst out , 
we should have seen deciphered there 
Qcorous spite , more furious raging broils , 
t can be imagin'd or suppos'd. 
soe'er , no simple man Uiat sees 
ring discord of nobility, 
mldering of each other in the court, 
tious bandying of their fayourites , 
it doth presage some ill event, 
eh , when sceptres are in children's hands ^ 
e, when envy breeds unkind division; 
uesthenda, (here begins confuskon. VJBacvU 
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SCENE II. 

France. Before Bourdeaax. 
Enter Talbot , imth his Forces. 
TaL GotothegatesofBourdeaux, trumpeter: 
Sommon their general unto the wall. 

Trumpet sounds a Parley . Enter, onthefFallSy the Genm 
of the FrencJ^Forces , and Others. 
English John Talbot, captains, call you forth , 
Servant in arms to Harry king of England ; 
And thus he would. — Open your city gates , 
Be humble to us , call my sovereign yours , 
And do him homage as obedient subjects , . 
And I '11 withdraw me and my bloody power ; 
But , if you frown upon this proffer'd peace , 
You tempt the fury of my three attendants, 
Lean famine, quartering steel , and climbing fire ; 
Who , in a moment, even with the earth 
Shall lay your stately and air-braving towers , 
If you forsake the offer of their love. 

Gen. Thou ominous and fearful owl of death , 
Our nation's terror , and their bloody scourge , 
The period of thy tyranny approacheth. 
On us thou canst not enter but by death ; 
For, I protest, we are well fortified, 
And strong enough to issue out and fight : 
If thou retire , the Dauphin, well appointed , 
Stands with the snares of war to tangle thee* 
On either hand thee there are squadrons pitch'd 
To wall thee from the liberty of flight. 
And no way canst thou turn thee for redress , 
But death doth front thee with apparent spoil , 
And pale destruction meets thee in the face. 
Ten Uiousand French have ta'en the sacrament, 
To rive their dangerous artillery 
UpoD DO Christian soul bulEng^s\iT«MaoV. 
lof there thou stand'st , abreaOa\B%N«iVV^^^^^^^ 
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m invincible nnconquer'd spirit : 
s is the latest glory of thy praise , 
tl, thy enemy, 'due thee withd ; 
ere the glass , that now begins to run , 
ish the process of his sandy hour , 
sse eyes , that see thee now well coloured , 
11 see thee wither'd , bloody, pale , and dead. [Drum ({far ojf. 
k! hark! the Dauphin's drum , a warning bell, 
gs heavy music to thy timorous soul ; 
1 mine shall ring thy dire departure out. 

[Fxeunt General, ^c/rom the Walls, 
Tal, He fables not; I hear the enemy. — 
, some light horsemen , and peruse their wings. — 
negligent and heedless discipline ! 
varewepark'd, and pounded in a pale ! 
ttle herd of England's timorous deer, 
;'d with a yelping kennel of French curs ! 
e be English deer , be then in blood ; 
rascal-like , to fall down with a pinch , 
rather moody mad , and desperate stags , 
n on the bloody hounds with heads of steel, 
1 make the cowards stand aloof at bay : 
. every man his life as dear as mine , 
I they shall find dear deer of us , my friends. — 
I, and Saint George , Talbot, and England's right , 
sper our colours in this dangerous fight ! {Exeunt. 

SCENE III. 

Plains in Gascony. 

Enter York J with Forces,* to him, a Messenger. 

York, Are not the speedy scouts return'd again , 

it dogg'd the mighty army of the Dauphin? 

Mess, They are return'd , my lord; and give it out, 

it he is march'd to Bourdeaux with his po^et , 

Sglii with Talbot. As he march'd along , 

our espials were discovered 
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Two mightier troops than that the Damphin led^ 

TVhich join'd with him , and made their march (or Boiirdeaw 

York, A plague upon that villain Somerset , 
That thus delays my promised su{^ly 
Of horsemen , that were levied for this siege ! 
Renowned Talbot doth expeet my aid, 
And I am lowted by a traitor villain , 
And cannot help the noble chevalier. 
God comfort him in this necessity ! 
If he miscarry, farewell wars in France. 

Enter Sir William Luct. 

Lucy, Thou princely leader of our English strength , 
Never so needful on the earth of France , 
Spur to the rescue of the noble Talbot, 
>Vho now is girdled with a waist of iron , 
And hemm'd about with grim destruction. 
ToBourdeaux, warlike duke! toBourdeaux, York! 
Else, farewell Talbot, France, and England's honour. 

York, OGod! that Somerset — who in proud heart 
Doth stop my comets — were in Talbot's place ! 
So should we save a valiant gentleman , 
By forfeiting a traitor and a coward. 
Blsidire, and wrathM fiiry, make me weep, 
That thus we die , while remiss traitors sleep. 

Lttcy, , send some succour to the distress'd lord ! 

York, He dies , we lose ; I break my warlike word : 
We mourn, France smiles; we lose, they daily get; 
All 'long of this vile traitor Somerset. 

Lucy, Then, God take mercy on brave Talbot's soul ! 
And on his son, young John; whom two hours since 
I met in travel toward his warlike father. 
This seven years did not Talbot see his son , 
And now they meet where both their lives are done, 

York, Alas! whatjoy shall noble Talbot have. 
To hid his young son wdcome Va \n& ^vi^l 
Awaf! yezation almost stops m^ Y^io^siSd ^ 
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Khat snnder'd Mends greet in the hour of death. — 
ll.ucy, farewell: nomoremyfortiiaecan, 
Bat curse the cause I cannot aid the man. — 
dfaine, Blois, Poictiers, and Tour^, are wen away, 
'Xong all of Somerset , and his deky« 

[Eant York with hii Fm'eet. 
Lucy, Thus, while the vulture of sedition 
Feeds in the bosom of such great commanders , 
Sleeping neglection doth betray to loss 
rhe conquest of our scarce-cold conqueror. 
That ever-living man of memory, 
Eenry the fifth. Whiles tjb^ey each other cross , 
Lives, honours, lands, and all, hurry to loss. lHant. 

SCENE IV. 
Other Plains of Gascony. 

Enter Sombrsbt, tvitk his Army; an Officer q/ Talbot's 

with him. 
Som, It is too late; I cannot send them now. 
This expedition was by York , and Talbot , 
roo rashly plotted : aU our general force 
IHight wifh a sally of the very«town 
Be buckled with. The over-daring Talbot 
Bath suUied all his gloss of former honour. 
By this unheedfiil , desperate , wild adventure. 
York set him on to fight, and die in shame , 
That , Talbot dead , great York might bear the name. 

Off. Here is Sir William Lucy, who with me 
Set from our o'er-match'd forces forth for aid. 

Enter Sir William Lucy. 

Som, How now, Sir William ! whither were you sent? 

Lucy. Whither, my lord? from bought and sold lord Talbot ; 
Who , ringed about with bold adversity, 
Cries out for noble York and Somerset , 
To I>aa/ assailing death from his weak legions *. 
[nd whiles the honourable eaptaln there 
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Drops Uoodj swett from Itts war-wearied limbs , 

Andy in adfantage lingering, kxAs for rescue, 

Tou, lus£dsekopes, tetnist of England's I101101V9 

Keep off aloof with wortkkss emnlalion. 

Lei not your priiate discord keep away 

Tbe leried snccous that should lend him aid, 

Whflehe, renowned noble gentleman. 

Yields np his life onto a worid of odds. 

Orieans the Bastard , Charies, andBurgondy, 

Alencon, Reignier, compass him abont, 

And Talbot perisheth by your de&uh. 

5001. YoriL set him on , Yori^ should haTO sent him aid. 

Lttey. And Yori^ as fiist upon your grace exclaims ; 
Swearing that you withhold his leried host , 
Collected for this eipedition. 

Som. Yori^lies: he mi^thaTC sent and had the horse. 
I owe him little duty, and less Iotc, 
And take foul scorn to &wn on him by sending. 

Lttcy, The fraud of England, not the force of France, 
Hath now entrapp'd the noble-minded Talbot ! 
Ne?er to England shall he bear his life , 
But dies betray'd to fortune by your strife. 

Som. Come, go; I will despatch the horsemen strai^t: 
Within six hours they will be at his aid. 

Lucy. Too late comes rescue : heista'en, or slain, 
For fly he could not , if he would have fled , 
And fly would Talbot never , though he might. 

Som, Ifhebedead, brave Talbot, then adieu! 

Lucy. His &me lives in the world, his shame in you. 

[Exi 
SCENE V. 

The English Camp near Bourdeaux. 

Enter Talbot and John his Son. 

TaU young John Talbot! I did send for thee. 
To later thee in stratagems otwu ^ 
Xbat Talbot's name mighlbe Vn\hft^T«nV^, 
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Wlien sapless age , and weak unable limbs , 
Should bring thy father to his drooping chair. 
Bat , — , malignant and ill-boding stars ! — 
How thou art come unto a feast of death , 
k terrible and unavoided danger : 
Therefore, dear boy, mount on my swiftest horse, 
ind 1 11 direct thee how thou shalt escape 
By sudden flight : come , dally not ; begone. 

John, Is my name Talbot? and am I your son? 
Ind shall I fly? 0! ifyou love my mother, 
Dishonour not her honourable name , 
To make a bastard , and a slave of me : 
The world will say he is not Talbot's blood , 
That basely fled , when noble Talbot stood.^ 

Tah Fly to revenge my death , if I be slain. 

John* He that flies so will ne'er return again. 

Tal. Ifwe both stay, we both are sure to die. 

John, Then let me stay ; and father, do you fly: 
Ifour loss is great , so your regard should be ; 
Hy worth unknown , no loss is known in me. 
Upon my death the French can little boast, 
[n yours they will , in you all hopes are lost. 
Flight cannot stain the honour you have won , 
But mine it will , that no exploit have done : 
Ifou fled for vantage every one will swear , 
But if I bow , they '11 say it was for fear, 
rhere is no hope that ever I will stay , 
[f the first hour I shrink , and run away. 
B[ere, on my knee, I beg mortality, 
Elather than life preserv'd with infamy. 

Tal. Shall all thy mother's hopes lie in one tomb ? 

John, iiy, rather than I '11 shame my mother's womb. 

Tal. Upon my blessing I command thee go. 

John, To fight I will , but not to fly the foe. 

Tal. Part of thy father may be sav'd in thee. 

Ji?Aff. No part of Mm but will be shame m m^ . j 

Ta/. Tboa never badstrenoYfn. nor canst iioX\osfe\V.« ^ 
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JbAx. Tes, ToanvoovnedBuiie: shaDfligilAaKt? 

To/. TliT&tker 5 cter^shd clear tbee from Ihrtattii. 

John, Toa cannot wimeasfiM' me. fceiag 'Ilia 
Ifdcatli be so apparent, then both St. 

Tal. And leare niT foDowen here . tofi^, and die? 
Xjage mas never tainted with sock shrne. 

John. And shall mj jooth he goiity of soch Mme? 
"So more can I be serer'd from tmv side , 
Ihan can yourself yoorseif in twain tfii d e : 
Star, go, dowfaatyoawiD, thelikedi»I; 
For lire I win not, ifrnTdtlierdie. 

Tal. Then here I take my leave of thee, Cursotty 
Bom to eclipse thy life this aAemoon. 
Come, side by side together life and die. 
And soul with soiri from France to heaTen Itj. [Extmi, 

SCENE VI. 
A Field of Battle. 

Alanim: Excttrsions^ w her e in Talbot's Son w kgwmud&houit 

and Talbot rescues him, 

Tal. Saint George and victory! i^, soldiers, fight r 
The regent hath with Talbot broke his word. 
And left us to the rage of France his sword. 
Where is John Talbot? — pause , and take thy breath ; 
I gaye thee life , and rescued thee from death. 

John. O, twice my fiither! twice am I thy sob : 
The life thou gav'st me first was lost and done ; 
Till with thy warlike sword , despite of fiite , 
To my determined time thou gar'st new date. 

Tal. When from the Dauphin's crest thy sword strack fin, 
It warmed thy Cither's heart with proud desire 
Of bold-fac'd victory. Then leaden age , 
Quicken'd with youthful spleen and warlike rage , 
Beat down AlcDCon , Orleans, liuT^iid^, 
And /torn the pride of Gali\aTe»^u*^V^^«. 
'^teM JNtfUrd Orleans , tbax ^^^ \>VmA 
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X'romthee, my boy, and had the maidenhood 

Of thy first fight , I soon encountered , 

And, interchanging bloTTS , I quickly shed 

Some of his bastard blood ; and , in disgrace , 

Bespoke him thi^s : ** Contaminated, base , , 

And misbegotten blood I spill of thine, 

Hean and right poor ; for that pure blood of mine , 

Which thou didst force firom Talbot , my brave boy : " — 

Here purposing the Bastard to destroy, 

Came in strong rescue. Speak, Ihy father's care , 

Art thou not weary, John? How dost thou fare? 

Wilt ,thou yet leave the battle, boy, and fly, 

Now thou art seal'd the son of chivalry? 

Fly to revenge my death , when I am dead ; 

rhe help of one stands me in little stead. 

O! too much folly is it , well I wot. 

To hazard all our lives in one small boat. 

[f I to-day die not wilh Frenchmen's rage , 

To-morrow I shall die with mickle age : 

By me they nothing gain , and if I stay, 

'T is but the short'ning of my life one day : 

In thee thy mother dies , our household's name , 

Sfy death's revenge , thy youth , and England's fsune. 

411 these , and more , we hazard by thy stay ; 

411 these are sav'd , if thou wilt fly away. 

John, The sword of Orleans hath not made me smart ; 
These words of yours draw life-blood freta my heart. 
On that advantage , bought with such a shame , 
[To save a paltry life , and slay bright fame) 
Before young Talbot from old Talbot fly. 
The coward horse that bears me fall and die ! 
4.nd Uke me to the peasant boys of France, 
To be shame's scorn , and subject of mischance I 
Surely , by all the glory you have Won , 
4ii if I fly I am not Talbot's son: 
Hen, talk DO more of flight, it is no boot, 
^son to Talbot, die at Talbot's foot. 
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TaL Then follow thou thy desperate sire of Crete , 
Thou Icarus. Thy life to me is sweet : 
If thou wilt fight , fight by thy father's side , 
And, commendable prov'd , let 's die in pride. [Exewd> 

SCENE VII. 
Another Part of the ^ame. 

Alarums: Excursions, Enter Talkot wounded, supported bj 

a Servant. 
Tal, Where is my other life? — mine own is gone : 
O , where *s young Talbot? where is valiant John? — 
Triumphant death , smear'd with captivity, 
Toung Talbot's valour makes me smile at thee. — 
When he perceiv'd me shrink , and on my knee , 
His bloody sword he brandish'd over me. 
And like a hungry lion did conunence 
Rough deeds of rage , and stem impatience ; 
But when my angry guardant stood alone , 
Tendering my ruin , and assail'd of none , 
Dizzy-ey'd fury , and great rage of heart , 
Suddenly made him firom my side to start 
Into the clust'ring battle of the French : 
And in that sea of blood my boy did drench 
His overmounting spirit ; and there died 
My Icarus, my blossom, in his pride. 

Enter Soldiers, bearing the Body ofJoRS Talbot. 

Serv. O, my dear lord! lo, where your son is borne ! 
Tal. Thouantick, death, which laugh'st us here to scorn, 

Anon , firom thy insulting tyranny. 

Coupled in bonds of perpetuity. 

Two Talbots , winged through the lither sky, 

In thy despite shall 'scape mortality. — 

O ! thou whose wounds become hard-favour'd death , 

Speak to thy father , ere thou yield thy breath : 
Bnre death bj speaking , 'w^ievYieiXi^ V^w Tkft\ 
laugme bim a Frenchman , an^ \)bL>[lQCi« — 
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?oor boy ! he smiles , methinks ; as who should say . 

lad death been French , then death had died to-day. 

2ome , come , and lay him in his father's arms. 

tfy spirit can no longer bear these harms. 

Soldiers , adieu ! I have what I would have , 

iovf my old arms are young John Talbot's grave. [J9t«f. 

ilarums. Exeunt Soldiers and Servant y leaving the two Bodies. 

Enter Charles, Alenqon, Burgundy, Bastardy La Po- 
CELLE , and Forces, 

Char, Had York and Somerset brought rescue in , 
(Ve should have found a bloody day of this. 

Bast, How the young whelp of Talbot's , raging wood , 
)id flesh his puny sword in Frenchmen's blood! 

Puc, Once I encounter'd him , and thus I said , 
* Thou maiden youth be vanquish'd by a maid : " 
3ut with a proud, majestical high scorn , 
9e answered thus : ** Young Talbot was not born 
Co be the piUage of a giglot wench." 
^o , rushing in the bowels of the French , 
BEe left me proudly, as unworthy fight. 

Bur, Doubtless , he would have made a noble knight, 
see , where he lies inhersed in the arms 
!)f the most bloody nurser of his harms. 

Bast, Hew them to pieces , hack their bones asunder , 
liVhose life was England's glory , Gallia's wonder. 

Char, O , no ! forbear ; for that which we have fled 
Ouring the life , let us not wrong it dead. 

Enter Sir William Lucy, attended; a French Herald 

preceding. x 

Lucy, Herald, conduct me to the Dauphin's tent, 
To know who hath obtain'd the glory of the day. 

Char, On what submissive message art thou sent? 

Lucy. Submission , Dauphin ! 't is a mere French word; 
We English warriors wot not what it means. 
^come to know what prisoners thou hast la' en , 
od to survey the bodies of the dead. 
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Char. For prisoners ask'st thou? hell our prison is. 
But tell me whom thou seek'st. 

Lucy. But where 's the great Alcides of the field , 
Valiant lord Talbot , earl of Shrewsbury? 
Created , for his rare success in arms , 
Great earl of Washford , Wateribrd , and Valence ; 
Lord Talbot of Goodrig and Urchinfield , 
Lord Strange of Blackmere , lord Verdun of Alton , 
Lord Cromwell of Wingfield , lord Furnival of Shield , 
The thrice victorious lord of Falconbridge; 
Knight of the n<Me order of Saint George , 
Worthy Saint Michael , and the golden fleece ; 
Great mareshal to Henry the sixth 
Of all his wars within the realm of France? 

Puc, Here is a silly stately style indeed ! 
The Turk , that two and fifty kingdoms hath , 
Writes not so tedious a style as this. — 
Him , that thou magnifiest with all these titles , 
Stinking, and fly-blown, lies here at our feet. 

Lucy. Is Talbot slain? the Frenchmen's only seoiirge, 
Your kingdom's terror and black Nemesis? 
O ! were mine eye-balls into bullets tnm'd , 
That I in rage might shoot them at your fsices. 
O , that I could but call these dead to life ! 
It were enough to fright the reahn of France. 
Were but his picture left among you here , 
It would amaze the proudest of you aU. 
Give me their bodies , that I may bear them henee , 
And give thepi burial as beseems their worth. 

Puc. I think, this upstart is old Talbot's ghost , 
He speaks with such a proud commanding spirit. 
For God's sake , let him have 'em ; to keep Uiem here , 
They would but stink , and putrefy tbe air. 

Char* Go , take their bodies hence. 

Lucy. I 'U bear (hem ij^eaca*. 

JBat from their ashes shall be reax* d 
ApbcBDii that shall make all ¥ianc« ^t«3c^^ 
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Char. So w« be^ rid of tbem » do with ^em what thou wilt, 
id now to Paris , in this conquering vein : 
I will be ours , now bloody Talbot 's skin. [Emunt, 

ACT V. SCENE I. 
London. A Room in the P4]Ace. 

Enter King ViBi^iiiii ^ Gxostsr, azk/I^x^tbr. 

K.Hen, Have yon perus^dthfilett^rft from IhepopQ, 
le emperor, and the earl •£ Armfgnac? 

Glo, I have , my lord ; and their intent is this : — 
ley humbly sue unto your exeellence , 

> have a godly peace concluded of 

;tween the realms of En^and and of Fr»iee* 
K, Hen. How doth your grace afifeet their Kiotioa'? 
Glo. Well , my good lord ; and as the only means 

> stop effusion of our Christian Mood, 
id 'stablish quietness on every side. 

K. Hen» Ay , marry , uncle ; for I always thought , 
was both impious and unnatural, 
lat such immanity and bloody strife 
lould reign among professors of one faith. 

Glo, Beside , my lord , the sooner to efiCipct, 
id surer bind , this knoi of amity , 
le earl of Armagnac , near knit to Charles , 
man of great authority in France , 
offers his only daughter to your grace 
marriage , with a large and sumptuous diowry, 

K. Hen. Marriage , uncle? alas ! my ye^us are ypj^Q^^ 
id fltter is my study and my books , 
lan wanton dalliance with a paramour, 
t , call th* ambassadors ; and , as you please , 

let them have their answers gsjvt^ pue; 
hall be well content with e^j f^hmce , 
ds to God's glory, and rxxj cauulry's i^eal. 
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Enter a Legate^ and two Ambassadors , tmiAWivCHE8T£B) at 

a Cardinal, 

Exe. What! is my lord of Winchester install'd, 
And call'd onto a cardinal's degree? 
Then , I perceive that will be verified , 
Henry the fifth did sometime prophesy , — 
'* If once he come to be a cardinal, 
He 'U make his cap co-equal with the crown." 

K, Hen, My lords ambassadors , your several suits 
Have been consider'd and debated on. 
Yomr purpose is both good and reasonable ; 
And , therefore , are we certainly resolv'd , 
To draw conditions of a friendly peace ; 
Which , by my lord of Winchester , we mean 
Shall be transported presently to France. 

Glo, And for the proffer of my lord, your master, 
I have informed his highness so at large , 
As — liking of the lady's virtuous gifts , 
Her beauty, and the value of her dower , — 
He doth intend she shall be England's queen. 

/T. Hen, In argument and proof of which contract , 
Bear her this jewel , pledge of my affection. — 
And so, my lord protector, see them guarded. 
And safely brought to Dover; where, inshipp'd. 
Commit them to the fortune of the sea. 

lExeunt Ring IIksry and I^atn; Glostkr, EzktiBi 
and Ambassadors, 

IFin, Stay, my lord legate : you shall first receive 
The sum of money , which I promised 
Should be deliver'd to his holiness 
For clothing me in these grave ornaments. 

Leg, I will attend upon your lordship's leisure. 

Win, Now , Winchester will not submit , I trow, 
Or be inferior to the proudest peer. 
Hamphiej of Gloster , thou sWt'v^i^cc^^vi^ ^ 
That, neither in birth , 0Tfotvi\)tiot\Vi^ 
^* bishop vill be oYcrbom^ 1^1 ^^^ • ^^^ 
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I *11 either make thee stoop , and bend thy knee , 

Or sack this country with a mutiny. [Exeunt, 

SCENE II. 

France. Plains in Anjou. 

Enter Charles, Burgundy, Alkn^on, La Pucellb, and 

Forces f marching. 

Char, These news, my lords , may cheer our drooping spirits. 
*T is said , the stout Parisians do revolt, 
And turn again unto the warlike French. 

Alen, Then , march to Paris , royal Charles of France , 
And keep not hack your powers in dalliance. 

Puc, Peace he amongst them , if they turn to us ; 
Else ruin combat with their palaces ! 

Enter a Scout, 

Scout, Success unto our valiant general , 
And happiness to his accomplices ! 

Char, What tidings send our scouts? Ipr*ythee, speak. 

Scout. The English army, that divided was 
Into two parties , is now conjoin'd in one , 
And means to give you battle presently. 

Char, Somewhat too sudden , Sirs, the warning is; 
But we will presently provide for them. 

Bur, I trust, the ghost ofTalbot is not there: x 
Now he is gone, my lord, you need not fear. 

Puc. Of all base passions fear is most accurs'd. — 
Command the conquest, Charles, it shall be thine ; 
Let Henry fret , and all the world repine. 

Char, Then on, my lords; and France be fortunate ! 

lExe^mt, 
SCENE III. 

The Same. Before Angiers. 

Alartims: Excursions, Enter La Vvcellk, 
Puc. Ilie regent conqaers , andtheFreiLC^im&Ti^^. — 
^owbelp, fecbarmAg spells, and periapts; 
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And ye, choice spirits , &at admonish vae , 

And give me signs of future accidentis : [nauler, 

You speedy helpers , that are substitutes 

Under the lordly monarch of the north, 

Appear , and aid me in this enterprize ! 

Enter Fiends. 
This speedy and quick appearance argued proof 
Of your accustomed diligence (d me. 
Now , ye familiar spirits , that are cuU'd 
Out of the powerful regions titidet earth , 
Help me this once , that Franee may get the field. 

[They walk f andqfeaknoi, 
! hold me not with silence over-long. 
Where I was wont to feed you with my blood, 
I '11 lop a member off, and give it you , 
In earnest of a farther benefit. 
So you do condescend to help me now. — 

[fhey hanff ffkeir kends, 
No hope to have redress? — My body shall 
Pay recompense , if you will gr&nt my stdt. 

l^ey shak9 ttuir het^s% 
Cannot my body , nor blood-sacrifice , 
Entreat you to your wonted ftirtheranccT 
Then take my soul ; my body , soul , dnd aH , 
Before that England give the French the foH. [7^02^ i$parL 

See! they forsake me. Now the time is come , 
That France must vail her lofty-plumed crest , 
And let her head fall into England's lap. 
My ancient incantations are too weak , 
And hell too strong for me to buckle with. 
Now, France, thy glory droopeth to the dust. [Exit. 

Alarums, Enter French and English , fighting; La Pucbllk 
and York fight hand to hand. La PtcsLLK if taken. 7%' 
Frenchfly. 

York. Damsel of Franc© , 1 Mtfit , Wsk^'^^sq^^rs^x 
Unchain your spirits myv ^Wn «^\^ift% ^to«» <» 
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And try if they can gain yonr liberty. — 

A good prize , fit for the devil's grace ! 

See , how the ugly witch doth bend her brows , 

As if, with Circe , she woaM change my shape. 

Puc. Chang'd to a worser shape thoa canst not bis. ' 

York, O! Charles the Dauphin is a proper man : 
No shape but his can please your dainty eye. 

Puc. A plaguing mischief light on Charles , and tbee ! 
And may ye both be suddenly surpris'd 
By bloody hands , in sleeping on yonr beds ! 

York. Fell, banning hag! enchantress, bold thy ton|;toe. 

Puc. I pr'ythee , give me leave to curse a while. 

York. Curse, miscreant, when thou comest lo tbe stake. 

[Eareunt. 

Alarums. Enter ^xjvvolk, leading in La^MxRBAR^T* 

St{f. Be what thou wilt , thou art my prisoner. 

[^azes on her, 
O, fairest beauty! do not fear, nor fly, 
For I will touch ihee but with reverent hands : 
I kiss these fingers {Kissing her hand] for eternal pearee , 
And lay them gently on thy tetider side. 
Who art thou? say, that I may honour thee. 

Mar, Margaret my name , and daughter to a king, 
The king of Naples, whosoe'er thou art. 

Suf. An earl I am, and Suffolk am I call'd. 
Be not offended , nature's miracle , 
Thou art allotted to be ta'en by me : 
So doth the swan her downy cygnets save , 
Keeping them prisoners underneath her wings. 
Yet, if this servile usage once offend , 
Go, and be free again , as Suffolk's friend. 

[She turns away as going* 
O , stay ! — I have no power to let her pass ; 
My hand would free her , but my heart says — no. 
Asplajrs the sun upon the glassy streams , 
TmnMjog another counterfeited beam , 
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So seems this gorgeous beauty to mine eyes. 

Fain would I woo her , yet I dare not speak : 

I '11 call for pen and ink , and write my mind. 

Fie , De la Poole ! disable not thyself; 

Hast not a tongue? is she not here thy prisoner? 

Wilt thou be daunted at a woman's sight? 

Ay; beauty's princely majesty is such , 

Confounds the tongue , and makes the senses rough. 

Mar, Say, earl of Suffolk , if thy name be so , 
What ransom must I pay before I pass? 
For, I perceive, I am thy prisoner. 

S^f. How canst thou tell she will deny thy suit , 
Before thou make a trial of her love? {Aside, 

Mar, Why speak'st thou not? what ransom must I pay? 

Si{f. She 's beautiful , and therefore to be woo'd; 
She is a woman, therefore to be won. [Aside. 

Mar. Wilt thou accept of ransom , yea, or no? 

St{f. Fond man! remember, that thou hast a wife ; 
Then, how can Margaret be thy paramour? [Aside, 

Mar, I were best to leave him, for he will not hear. 

St{f. There all is marr'd ; there lies a cooling card. 

Mar, He talks at random : sure, the man is mad. 

St{f, And yet a dispensation may be had. 

Mar, And yet I would that you would answer me. 

Suf, I *11 win this lady Margaret. For whom? 
Why, for my king: tush! that 's a wooden thing. 

Mar, He talks of wood: it is some carpenter. 

Suf, Yet so my fancy may be satisfied , 
And peace established between these realms. 
But there remains a scruple in that , too ; 
For though her father be the king of Naples , 
Duke of Anjou and Maine , yet is he poor , 
And our nobility will scorn the match. [Aside, 

Mar, Hear ye, captain? Are you not at leisure? 

St{f, It shall be so , disdain they ne'er so much : 
Henry is youthful , and will quickly ^eld. — 
Msdam, JliayeasecrettoTeveaV. 



KING HENRY YI. 73 

Mar. What though I be enthrall'd? he seems a knight , 
ioid will not any way dishonour me. lAsidc . 

Si{f, Lady, vouchsafe to listen what I say. 

Mar, Perhaps, I shall be rescu'd by the French, 
Lnd then I need not crave his courtesy. [Aside, 

Suf, Sweet Madam, give me hearing in a cause — 

Mar, Tush ! women have been captivate ere now. [Aside, 

Suf, Lady, wherefore talk you so? 

Mar, I cry you mercy , *i is but quid for quo, 

St^, Say, gentle princess, woidd you not suppose 
ITour bondage happy , to be made a queen? 

Mar, To be a queen in bondage is more vile 
rhan is a slave in base servility, 
?ov princes should be free. 

Suf, And so shall you , 

[f happy England's royal king be free. 

Mar. Why, what concerns his freedom unto me? 

Suf, I '11 undertake to ms^e thee Henry's queen ; 
To put a golden sceptre in thy hand , 
4.nd set a precious crown upon thy head, 
[f thou wilt condescend to be my — 

Mar, What? 

Stf, His love. 

Mar, I am unworthy to be Henry's wife. 

Suf, No, gentle Madam; I unworthy am 
To woo so fair a dame to be his wife , 
ind have no portion in the choice myself. 
Bow say you, Madam; are you so content? 

Mar, An if my father please, I am content. 

Si{f. Then, call our captains , and our colours forth ! 
Ind, Madam, at your father's castle walls 
We 'U crave a parley , to confer with him. 

[Troops come forward* 

A Parley sounded. Enter HEieniER, on the flails. 

Stif. See, Beigoier, see thy daughter pnsoii^t. 
>S5?if^# To whom ? 



74 FIRST PART OF 

Suf. To me. 

. Reig. Saffblk, what remedy? 

I am a soldier , and miapt to veep , 
Or to exclaim on fortune's fickleness. 

Suf, Tes, there is remedy enongfa , my lord: 
Consent , and for thy honour give consent , 
Thy daughter shall he wedded to my king , 
Whom 1 ^ith pain have woo*d and won thereto , 
And this her easy-held imprisonment 
Hath gain*d thy daughter princely liberty. 

Reig, Speaks Suffolk as he thinks? 

Syf, Fair Margaret knows , 

That Suffolk doth not flatter , face , or feign. 

Reig, Upon thy princely warrant , I descend 
To give the'e answer of thy just demand. [Eacit , from the fTd 

Stif, And here I will expect thy coming. 

Trumpets sounded, J^nfer RsiaMiSR ^ beUfid, 

Reig, Welcome , brave earl , into our territories : 
Command in Anjou what yT)ur honour pleases. 

St{f, Thanks, Reignier, happy for so Sweet a thild, 
Fit to be made companion with a king : 
What answer makes your grace unto my suit? 

Reig, Since thou dost deign to woo her little worth , 
To be the princely bride of such a lord , 
Upon condition I may quietly 
Enjoy mine own , the county H^ne , and Anjou, 
Free from oppression or the stroke of war , 
My daughter shall be Henry's , if he please; 

Stf, That is her ransom , I deliver her; 
And those two counties , I will undertake , 
Your grace shall well and quietly enjoy. 

Reig, And I again, in Henry's royal name , 
As deputy unto that gracious king , 
Give Ihee her hand , for sign of plighted faith. 

St(f. Reignier of Ftauc^ , \ ^N^i^^^\5«i^^^tatJ» ^ 
liieiriiiise this is in traffic ot a^Ti^'. 
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And yet, methinks, I could be well cooteDt 

To be mine own attorney in this case. 

1 11 oyer , then , to England with this news , 

And make this marriage to be solemui^^'d. 

So, farewell, Reignier. Set this diamoBd Mfiii 

In golden palaces , as it becomes. 

Reig, I do embrace thee , as I would embrace 
The Christian prince , king Henry , were he here. • 

Mar. Farewell , my lord. Good wishes , prAiss , illd pfayers, 
Shall Suffolk ever have of Margaret. \Giring. 

Si{f. Farewell , sweet Madam ! Bat harft yoa , Itergiret ; 
No princely oommendations to my king? 

Mar. Such commendations as become a maid , 
4 virgin, and his servant, say to him. 

Stif, Words sweetly plac'd, and modi^stly directed. 
But, Madam, I must trouble you again , — 
No loving token to his majesty? 

Mar. Yes, my good lord; a pure unspodted heart, 
Never yet taint with love , I send the king. 

Suf. And this withal. [Kinesher 

Mar. That for thyself : I will not so presume , 
To send such peevish tokens to a king. 

[Eoffeunt BKiGHflkR a9id Margaret. 

Stif. O, wert thou for myself ! — But, Suffolk, stay; 
Thou may'st not wander in that labyrinth : 
There Minotaiirs , and ugly treasons , lurk. 
Solicit Henry with her wond'rous praise : 
Bethink thee on her virtues that surmount, 
Mad , natural graces that extinguish art ; 
Repeat their semblance often on the seas , 
That when thou com'st to kneel at Henry's feet , 
Thou may'st bereaVe him of his wits with wonder. 
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SCENE IV. 
Camp of the Dake of York , in Anjou. 
Enier York , WARWick , and Others, 
York. Bring forth that sorceress , condemned to bum. 

Enter La 'PvcELLEf guarded; and a Shepherd, 

Shep, Ah, Joan! this kills thy father's heart outright. 
Have I sought every country far and near . 
And , now it is my chance to Ond thee out , 
Must I behold thy timeless cruel death? 
Ah , Joan ! sweet daughter Joan , I '11 die with thee. 

Puc, Decrepit miser! base ignoble wretch ! 
I am descended of a gentler blood : 
Thou art no father, nor no friend, of mine. 

Shep, Out, out! — My lords, an please you, 'tis not so; 
I did beget her , all the parish knows : 
Her mother liveth yet, can testify, 
She was the first fruit of my bachelorship. 

ff^ar. Graceless ! wilt thou deny thy parentage? 

York. This argues what her kind of life hath been ; 
Wicked and yile ; and so her death concludes. 

Sfiep, Fie, Joan! that thou wilt be so obstacle ! 
God knows , thou art a collop of my flesh , 
And for thy sake have I shed many a tear : 
Deny me not, Ipr'ythee, gentle Joan. 

Puc. Peasant, avaunt! — You have subom'd this man, 
Of purpose to obscure my noble birth. 

Shep. 'T is true, I gave a noble to the priest , 
The mom that I was wedded to her mother. — 
Kneel down and take my blessing , good my girl. — 
Wilt thou not stoop? Now cursed be the time • 
Of thy nativity! I would, the milk 
Thy mother gave thee , when thou suck'dst her breast , 
Had been a little ratsbane for thy sake ; 
Or else , when thou didst keep m^ \Msv\i^ v-^A^ ^ 
/ wish some ravenous ^olf^iad ea^n^lki^^. 
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Dost thoa deny thy fother , corded drab? 

O! bum her, burn her: hanging is too good. \Exit 

York. Take her away; for she hath lived too long, 
To fill the world with vicious qualities. 

Puc, First, let me tell you whom you have condemned ; 
Not me begotten of a shepherd swain , 
But issu'd from the progeny of kings : 
Virtuous, and holy; chosen from above , 
By inspiration of celestial grace. 

To work exceeding miracles on earth. • 

I never had to do with wicked spirits : 
But you , — that are polluted with your lusts , 
Stain'd with the guiltless blood of innocents , 
Corrupt and tainted with a thousand vices , — 
Because you want the grace that others have , 
You judge it straight a thing impossible 
To compass wonders , but by help of devils. 
No ; misconceived Joan of Arc hath been 
A virgin from her tender infancy, 
Chaste and immaculate in very tiiought; 
Whose maiden blood , thus rigorously effiis'd , 
Will cry for vengeance at the gates of heaven. 

York, Ay , ay. — Away with her to execution ! 

War, And hark ye , Sirs ; because she is a maid , 
Spare for no fagots , let there be enow : 
Place barrels of pitch upon the fatal stake , 
That so her torture may be shortened. 

Puc. Will nothing turn your unrelenting hearts ? — 
Then , Joan , discover thine infirmity, 
That warranteth by law to be thy privilege. — 
I am with child , ye bloody homicides : 
Murder not, then, the firuit within my womb , 
Although ye hale me to a violent death. 

York. Now, heaven forefend! th«ho\^m«i^mV)fiLO&SL^ 
^^Txr, The greatest miracle that c*er ^e 'wtoxx^xX 
Ms all four strict preciseness come to ihis^ 
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York. She and the Dauphin haye been picsUns: 
I did imagine what would be her reloge. 

fTar, WdU, goto: wewiUhAvenobast^dsliTe; 
Especially , since Charles most lather it. 

Puc. Ton are deceiv'd ; my child is none of his : 
It was Alengon , that enjoyed my love. 

York. Alengon, that notorious HachiaTel ! 
It dies, an ifit had a thousand lives. 

Puc. 0! give me leave; I have deluded you: 
• 'T was neither Charles , nor yet the duke I nam*d , 
ButReignier, king of Naples, that prevail*d. 

fTar. A married man: that 's most intolerable. ^ 

York. Why, here's a girl! I think, s^e knows not well, 
There were so many , whom she may accuse* 

fTar. It 's sign she hath been liberal and Ik-ee. 

York. And, yet, forsooth, she is a virgin pure. — 
Strumpet, thy words condemn thy brat, andtiiee: 
Use no entreaty , for it is in vain. 

Puc. Then lead me hence ; — with whom I leave my eurse. 
May never glorious sun reflex, his beams 
Upon the country where you make abode ; 
But darkness and the gloomy shade of death 
Environ you, till mischief , and despair 
Drive you to break your necks , or hang yourselves! 

[Exitf gu&pdti. 

York. Break thou in pieces, and consume lo«she», 
Thou foul accursed minister of heU ! 

Enter CardiiMilli^kAXiiiQVLT i aiUnded* 

Car. Lord regent , I do greet your eieeflence 

With letters of conunission from the king. 

For know, my lords, the states of Christendom, 

Mov'd with remorse of these outrageous broils , 

Have earnestly implor'd a general peace 

Betwiit our nation and the aiS^¥nA%fi«ii<dkL; 
And here at hand the Uavnilbim, un^'^Vcvia^ 
■^'^iroacbeth to confer alioui awafiioattwft* 
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. Is all our travail turn'd to this effect? 
slaughter of so many peers , 
captains, gentlemeo, and soldiers, 
bis quarrel have been overthrown, 
. their bodies for their country's benefit , 
at last conclude effeminate peace? 
not lost most part of all the towns , 
>n, falsehood, and by treachery , 
t progenitors had conquered? — 
^ick , Warwick ! I foresee with grief 
* loss of all the realm of France. 

Be patient , York ! if we conclude a peace , 
e with such strict and severe covenants , 
shall the Frenchmen gain thereby. 

Charles, attended; Aleticon, Bastard , Rbi&mikh, 

and Others, 

. Since , lords of England , it is thus agreed , 

ceful truce shall be proclaimed in France » 

3 to be informed by yourselves 

! conditions of that league must be. 

. Speak , Winchester; for boiling choler chokes 

)w passage of my poison'd voice , 

of these our baleful enemies. 

Charles , and the rest , it is enacted thus : — 
regard king Henry gives consent , 
compassion , and of lenity , 
our country of distressful war , 
;r you to breathe in fruitful peace , 
i become true liegemen to bis crown, 
arles , upon coadjiion tibK>u wilt swear 
m tribute , and submit thyself, 
It be plac'd as viceroy under hm , 
enjoy thy regal dignity. 

Must he be t^ien as shadow of M»3eU*t 
? temples with a coronet, 
n sabstaace aad authority , 
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Retain bat priyilege of a private man? 
This proffer is absurd and reasonless. 

Char, *T is known , ab-eady that I am possess'd 
With more than half the Gallian territories, 
And therein reverenced for their lawful king : 
Shall I , for lucre of the rest unvanquish'd , 
Detract so much from that prerogative , 
As to be call'd but viceroy of the whole? 
No, lord ambassador; I '11 rather keep 
That which I have , than , coveting for more , 
Be cast from possibility of all. 

York. Insulting Charles ! hast thou by secret means 
Used intercession to obtain a league , 
And now the matter grows to compromise , 
Stand'st thou aloof upon comparison? 
Either accept the title thou usurp'st , 
Of benefit proceeding from our king, 
And not of any challenge of desert. 
Or we will plague thee with incessant wars. 

Reig, My lord, you do not weU in obstinacy 
To cavil in the course of this contract: 
If once it be neglected , ten to one , 
We shall not find like opportunity. 

Alen, To say the truth , it is your policy [Aside to Charlks* 
To save your subjects from such massacre , 
And ruthless slaughters, as are daily seen 
By our proceeding in hostility; 
And , therefore , take this compact of a truce , 
Although you break it when your pleasure serves. 

fFar. How say^st thou , Charles? shall our condition stand? 

Char, It shall; only reserved, you claim no interest 
In any of our towns of garrison. 

York. Then swear allegiance to his majesty ; 
As thou art knight , never to disobey , 
Nor be rebellious to the crown of England, 
Tboa , nor tbj nobles , to tkie cto^iv oV'EiitgLMA. — 

[Gharlbs , and hit Nobles , gw« toXwa <jjJ $*^. 
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So ; now dismiss your army when ye please : 

Hang up your ensigns , let your drums be still , 

For here we entertain a solemn peace. lExeunt, 

SCENE V. 
London. A Room in the Palace, 

Enter King Hbnrt, in coi^ference with Suffolk; Gloster 

and Exeter following, 

K, Hen, Tour wondrous rare description , noble earl , 
Of beauteous Margaret hath astonished me : 
Her virtues , graced with external gifts , 
Do breed love's settled passions in my heart ; 
And like as rigour of tempestuous gusts 
Provokes the mightiest hulk against the tide , 
So am I driven , by breath of her renown , 
Either to suflfer shipwreck , or arrive 
Where I may have fruition of her love. 

Stif, Tush ! my good lord , this superficial tale 
Is but a preface of her worthy praise : 
The chief perfections of that lovely dame , 
(Had I sufficient skill to utter them) 
Would make a volume of enticing lines , 
Able to ravish any dull conceit. 
And, which is more , she is not so divine , 
So full replete with choice of all delights, 
But with as humble lowliness of mind , 
She is content to be at your command ; 
Command, I mean, ofvirtuous chaste intents. 
To love and honour Henry as her lord. 

K, Hen, And otherwise will Henry ne'er presume. 
Therefore, my lord protector , give consent. 
That Margaret may be England's royal queen. 

Glo, So shoidd I give consent to flatter sin. 
You know, rojJord, your highnessisbetrolVd 
Unto another lady ofq^teem ; 
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How shall we , then , dispense with that contract ^ 
And not deface your honour with reproach? 

S^f, As doth a ruler with unlawful oaths : 
Or one that, at a triumph having vow'd 
To try his strength , forsaketh yet the lists 
By reason of his adversary's odds. 
A poor earl's daughter is unequal odds , 
And therefore may be broke without offence. 

Glo. Why, what, I pray, is Margaret more than that? 
Her father is no better than an earl , 
Although in glorious titles he excel. 

Svf, Yes, my lord, her father is a king, 
The king of Naples and Jerusalem ; 
And of such great authority in France , 
As his alliance will conGrm our peace , 
And keep the Frenchmen in allegiance. 

Glo. And so the earl of ArmagiUG may do , 
Because he is near kinsman unto Charles. 

Exe, Beside , his wealth doth warrant a liberal dower , 
Where Beignier sooner will receive , than give. . 

Si{f. A dower, my lords! disgrace not so your king > 
That he should be so abject, base, and poor, 
To choose for wealth , and not for perfect love* 
Henry is able to enrich his queen > 
And not to seek a queen to make him rich. 
So worthless peasants bargain for their wives, 
As market^men for oxen , sheep, or horse. 
Macriage is a matter of more worth , 
Than to be dealt in by attorneyship : 
Not whom we will , but whom his grace affects , 
Must be companion of his nuptial bed ; 
And therefore, lords, since he affects her mo6t, 
Most jof all these reasons bindeth us. 
In our opinions she should be preferr'd. 
For what is wedlock forced but a hell , 
Ad age of discord and contiauaV &tni«*l 
TF^ereastAe contrary bringeihYiWss, ^ 
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Ind is a pattern of celestial peace. 

Whom should we match with Henry , being a kiilg , 

But Margaret tliat is daughter to a king? 

9er peerless feature, joined with her birth « 

Lpproyes her fit for none but for a king : 

9er yaliant courage , and undaunted spirit, 

More than in women commonly is seen) 

i^ill answer our hope in issue of a king ; 

^'or Henry , son unto a conqueror , 

[s likely to beget more conquerors , 

[f with a lady of so high resolve , 

^ is fair Margaret, he be link'd in love. 

Then yield , my lords ; and here conclude with me , 

rhat Margaret shall be queen , and none but she. 

K. Hen. Whether it be through force of your report , 
Illy noble lord of Suffolk , or for that 
tfy tender youth was never yet attaint 
SVith any passion of inflaming love , 
[ cannot tell ; but this I am assur'd , 
[ feel such sharp dissension in my breast , 
$uch fierce alarums both of 'hope and fear , 
IlS I am sick with working of my thoughts. 
Take, therefore, shipping; post, my lord, to France: 
Igree to any covenants, and procure 
rhat lady Margaret do vouchsafe to come 
To cross the seas to England , and be crown'd 
^ng Henry's faithful and anointed queen. 
?0T your expences and sufficient charge , 
kmong the people gather up a tenth. 
fte gone , I say ; for till you do return , 
[ rest perplexed with a thousand cares. — 
ind you , good uncle , banish all offence : 
[f you do censure me by what you were , 
^ot what you are , I know it will excuse 
rhis sudden execution of my will, 
ind so conduct me, where from company 
may revolve and rumina te m\ grief, \EaA.t. 
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Glo, Ay, grief, I fear me, both at first and last. 

[Exeunt Glostbr and Exbtsr 

St{f, Thus Suffolk hath prerail'd ; and thus he goes, 
As did the youthful Paris once to Chreece , 
With hope to find the like event in loye , 
But prosper better than the Trojan did. 
Margaret shall now be queen , and rule the king ; 
But I will rule both her, the king, and realm. [Exit 
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DRAMATIS PERSOlfif:. 

JUNG HENRY THE SIXTH. Two Gentlemen, Prisoners with 

HUMPHREY, DUKE OF GLOS- SUFFQUf.. VAUX. 

TER , his Uncle. HUME and SQUTH^inSLI. , PrJesLs. 

CARDINAL BEAUFORT, Bishop of ^OLJ^QBROKE, ^ Conjurer. A 

Winchester. Spirit raised by him. 

RICHARD PLANTAGENET, Duke THOMAS fiORNfiR , an Armourer. 

of Yoriu P^TEjijl , ^ l|an. * 

EDWARD and RICHARD, his SoQS. ClerJ^ pf Cii$Lib«j;D^ ¥^y<^r of St. Al- 
DUKE OF SOMERSET, . ban's. 

DUKE OF SUFFOLK, i of the SfMPCOS, as Impostor. Two 
DUKE OF BUCKINGHAM , > f^m's Murdentrs. 
LORD CLIFFORD, and his I Party. JACf iQAQiB. 

Son, GEORGE, JOHN, DICK, SMITH, 

EARL OF SALISBURY,! of the York the Weaver, BIICHAEL, &c., 
EARL OF WARWICK, t Faction. Cade's l^oilowecs. 
LORD SCALES, Governor of the AI^IP^A^ I9RV* « l^entish 

Tower. LORD SAY. SIR HUM- gentleman. 

PHREY STAFFORD, and his Bro- MARGARET, Queen to King Henry. 

ther. SIR JOHN STANLEY. ELEANOR, |>&Ctt£SS OF GLOS- 

WALTER WHITMORE. TEfl. 

A Sea-captain, Master, and Meter's IIARG^BRT JOURDAIN, a Witch. 

Mate. Wife tp SIM^doX. 

Lords, Ladies, and Attendants; Herald; Petitioners, Alderman, a Beadle, 
Sheriff, and Officers; Citizens, Prentices, Falconers, Guards, Sol- 
diers, Messengers, &Cr 

SCENE, in Tarious Parts of England. 
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ACT I. SCENE I. 
London. A Room of State in the Palace. 

Flourish of Trumpets : then Hautboys, Enter , an one side , King 

Henrt, Duke qf Gloster, Salisbury, Warwick, and 

Cardinal BejlVvoilt; on the other, j^t/cen Mar&arbt , led in 

6y Suffolk; York, Somerset, Buckingham, and Otkert, 

following. 

Stf, As by your high imperial majesty 
I had in charge at my depart for France , 
As procurator to your excellence , * 

To marry princess Margaret for your grace ; 
So, in the famous ancient city. Tours, 
In presence of the kings of France and Sicil, 
The dukes of Orleans, Calaber, Bretaigne, andAlencon, 
Seven earls , twelve barons , and twenty reverend bishops , 
I have performed my task , and was espous'd : 
And humbly now upon my bended knee , 
In sight of England and her lordly peers , 
Deliver up my title in the queen 
To your most gracious hands , that are the substance 
Of that great shadow I did represent ; 
The happiest gift that ever marquess gave , 
The fairest queen that ever king received. 

K. Hen, Si^olk , arise. — Welcome , queen Margaret : 
I can express no kinder sign of love. 
Than this kind kiss. — OLord! that lends me life, 
Lend me a heart replete with thankfulness ; 
For thou hast given me , in this beauteous face , 
A world of earthly blessings \o my soul , 
If sympathy of love unite our thoughts. 

Q, Mar, Great king of England , and my gracious lord , 
The mutual conference that my mind hath had 
By day, by night, waking, and in my dreams , 
Jd courtly company , or al m^ \>eaL^s , 
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With you mine alderlievest sovereign , 
Makes me the bolder to salute my king 
With ruder terms , such as my wit affords , 
, And oyer-joy of heart doth minister. 

K. Hen. Her sight did ravish , but her grace in speech , 
Her words y-clad with wisdom's majesty, 
Makes me from wondering fall to weeping joys ; 
Such is the fulness of my heart's content. 
Lords , with one cheerful voice welcome my love. 

All, Long live queen Margaret, England's happiness ! 

Q. Mar, We thank you all. {Flourish. 

Sitf, My lord protector, so it please your grace , 
Here are the articles of contracted peace , 
Between our sovereign , and the French king Charles , 
For eighteen months concluded by consent. 

Glo, [Reads, "l *' Imprimis: It is agreed between the French 
king, Charles, and William de la Poole, niarquess of Suffolk, 
ambassador for Henry king of England, — that the said Henry 
shall espouse the lady Margaret, daughter unto Reignier king of 
Naples , Sicilia , and Jerusalem ; and crown her queen of England 
ere the thirtieth of May next ensuing. — Item , — That the duchy 
of Anjou and the county of Maine , shall be released and delivered 
to the king her father " — 

K. Hen, Uncle , how now? 

Glo, Pardon me, gracious lord ; 

Some sudden qualm hath struck me at the heart , 
And dimm'd mine eyes , that I can read no &rther. 

K,Hen. Uncle of Winchester, I pray, read on. 

ff^in. Item, — **It is farther agreed between them, — that 
the duchies of Anjpu and Maine shall be released and delivered 
over to the king her father; and she sent over of the king of Eng- 
land's own proper cost and charges , without having any dowry." 

K. Hen, They please us well. — Lord marquess , kneel down : 
We here create thee the first duke of Suffolk , 
And girt thee with the sword. — Cousin of Yotk, 
We here discharge your grace from being tegeul 
r the parts of France, till term of eighteen iaoii\)l;is 
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Be fan expir'd. — Thanks , uncle Winchester , 

Gloster, York, Buckingham, Sdmerset, 

Salisbury, and Warwick; 

We thank you all for this great farour done , 

In entertainment to my princely queen. 

Come, let us in; and with all speed proyide 

To see her coronation be perform*d. 

[E±eimi King, Que^, OridSv^i 
Glo, Braye peers of En^and, pillars of (hfe stole. 

To you duke Humphrey must unlojid his grief. 

Your grief, the conunon grief of all the latid. 

Wliat ! did my brother Henry spend his youth , 

Hisyalour, coin, and people, inthewiirsT 

Did he so often lodge in open field , 

In winter's cold , and summer's parching heiLt , 

To conquer France , his true inheritance? 

And did my brother Bedford toil his wits , 

To keep by policy what Henry got? 

Haye you yourselyes , Somerset, Buckinghiim , 

BrayeYork, Salisbury, and victorious Warwick , 

ReceiVd deep scars in France and Normandy? 

Or hath mine uncle Beaufort , and myself. 

With all the learned council of the realm , 

Studied so long , sat in the council-house 

Early and late , debating to aild fro 

How France and Frenchmen might be kept ib kWtl 

And was his highness in his infancy 
• Crowned in Paris , in despite of foes? 

And shall these labours , and theses honotirs, die? 

Shall Henry's conquest, Bedford's yigilanc^ , 

Your deeds of war, and all our couhsel , die? 

O peers of England ! shameful is this lejigue : 

Fatal this marriage ; cancelling your fame. 

Blotting your names from books of memory. 

Razing the characters of ^our tciva^^ , 
Defacing monuments of couqjict* ^YtM«.^ , 
Undoing aUf asalihadac^ec\ieew. 



KING HENRY VI. 5 

Car. Nephew, what means this pasMonflte discddne? 
This peroration with such cirenmstanee? 
For France, 'tis ours; and we will keep it stfll. 

Glo. Ay, uncle, we will keep it, if we can; 
But now it is impossible ire should. 
Suffolk , the new-made duke that rules thcf rcttst , 
dath given the duchy of Anjou , and llfahie , 
Unto the poor king Reignier , Whose large style 
Agrees not with the leanness of his putse. 

Sal. Now, by the death ofhim AM died ^i* an, 
These counties were the keys of Normafidy. — 
But wherefore weeps Warwick , my TalianI son? 

fVar. For grief, that they are past recotei^ ; 
For , were there hope to conquer them again , 
My sword should shed hot blood , mine ej^s no tMRi 
Anjou and Maine ! myself did win them liotta ; 
Those provinces these arms of mine did C^tief : 
And are the cities that I got with iTounds^ 
Delivered up again with peacelbl words? 
Mort Dieu ! 

York. For Suffolk's duke , may he b€ sufftrcate , 
That dims the honour of this warlike isle ! 
France should have torn and rent my very heart , 
Before I would have yielded to this league. 
I never read but England's kings have had 
Large sums of gold, and dowries, with their wiv^s ; 
And our king Henry gives away his own , 
To match with her that brings no vantages* 

Glo. A proper jest, and never heard before, 
That Suffolk should demand a whole fifteenth , 
For costs and charges in transporting her ! 
She should have stay'd in France , and starv'd in France , 
Before — 

Car. MylordofGloster^ now you grow too hot. 
It was the pleasure of my lord the king. 

(r/o. MjrlordofWiDchesi^r^ Iknotr^otartxAti^*. 
T Is aotmjr speeches that you do vAhMQ^ 
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But 't is my presence that doth trouhle ye. 

Rancour will oot : prood prelate , in thy £ice 

I see l|iy fury. If I longer stay , 

We shall begin our ancient bickerings. — 

Lordings, farewell; and say, when I am gone , 

I prophesied, France will be lost ere long. [Exit, 

Car. So, there goes our protector in a rage. 
'T is known to you he is mine enemy ; 
Nay, more, an enemy unto you all, 
And no great friend , I fear me , to the king. 
Consider, lords, he is the next of blood, 
And heir apparent to the English crown : 
Had Henry got an empire by his marriage, 
And all the wealthy kingdoms of the west, 
There 's reason he should be displeas'd at it. 
Look to it, lords: let not his smoothing words 
Bewitch your hearts ; be wise, and circumspect. 
What though the common people favour him. 
Calling him * * Humphrey the good Duke of Gloster ; " ^ 

Clapping their hands , and crying with loud voice — 
* ' Jesu maintain your royal excellence ! " 
With — ** God preserve the good duke Humphrey ! " 
I fear me, lords, for all this flattering gloss. 
He will be found a dangerous protector. 

Buck, Why should he, then, protect our sovereign , 
He being of age to govern of himself? — 
Cousin of Somerset ; join you with me , 
And all together , with the duke of Suffolk , 
We '11 quickly hoise duke Humphrey from his seat. 

Car, This weighty business will not brook delay ; 
I 'U to the duke of Suffolk presently. [Exit, 

Som, Cousin of Buckingham, though Humphrey's pride. 
And greatness of his place be grief to us , 
Yet let us watch the haughty cardinal. 
His iDSolence is more intoleTable 
Than all the princes in ihc\aud.\ies\^^*. 
If Gloster be displac'd , he 'Ulae i^ioVfctV^x- ^^^ 
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Buck. Or tbou, or I, Somerset, will be protector, 
Despite duke Humphrey , or the cardinal. 

[Exeunt Buckim gham and Sombrskt. 

Sal, Pride went before , ambition foUows him. 
While these do labour for their own preferment, 
Behoves it us to labour for the realm. 
I neyer saw but Humphrey , duke of Gloster , 
Did bear him like a noble gentleman. 
Oft haye I seen the haughty cardinal. 
More like a soldier , than a man o' the church , 
As stout, and proud, as he were lord of all, 
Swear like a ruffian , and demean himself 
Unlike the ruler of a common*weal. — 
Warwick, my son, the comfort of my age. 
Thy deeds, thy plainness , and thy house-keeping, 
Have won the greatest favour of the commons,. 
Excepting none but good duke Humphrey : — 
And, brother York, thy acts in Ireland, 
In bringing them to civil discipline ; 
Thy late exploits , done in the heart of iFrance , 
When thou wert regent for our sovereign , 
Have made thee fear'd , and honoured , of the people. — 
Join we together, for the public good. 
In what we can to bridle and suppress 
The pride of Suffolk , and the cardinal , 
With Somerset's and Buckingham's ambition ; 
And, as we may, cherish duke Humphrey's deeds, 
While they do tend the profit of the land. 

ff^ar. So God help Warwick, as he loves the land , 
And conmion profit of his country. 

York. And so says York , . for he hath greatest cause. 

Sal. Then let's make haste away, and look unto the main. 

fF'ar. Unto the main? father! Maine is lost; 
That Maine , which by main force Warwick ^dmn , 
And would have kept, so long as breath did Vast -. 
Main chance, father, jou meant; but I meant 'SHi^^) 
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Which I will win fir<mi ^nee , ot else be slaio^ 

lExeukt WaAWick arid Sii.&iSBViti 
York, Anjovi and Haitie are gif en to the French ; 
Paris is lost :. the state of Normandy 
Stands on a tickle point , now thej are gone. 
Sujffblk concluded on the articles, 
The peers agreed , and Henry was well pleas'd^ 
To change two dukedoms for a duke's fidr danghtei*. 
I cannot blame them all : what is 't to tbeih? 
'T is thine they give away , and not their owii. 
Pirates may make cheap pennyworths of their piUagd, 
And purchase friends , and give to eourteiEans , 
Still revelling, like lords, till all be ^ne; 
While as the silly owner of the goods 
Weeps over them , and wrings his hapless hands, 
And shakes his head, and trembling standi doof. 
While all is shar'd , and all is borne awity^ 
Ready to starve , and dare not touch his own : 
So York must sit, and fret, and bite his tongue « 
While his own lands are bai^il'd for ^ Mid sold. 
Methinks, the realms of England, Frane^, andlrdand, 
Bear that proportion to my flesh aoMl blood , 
As did the fatal brand Althea bnm'd , 
Unto the prince's heart of Calydon. 
Anjou and Maine , both given onto the French ! 
Cold news for me ; for I had hope of France , 
Even as I have of f^ile England's sott. 
A day will come when York ^all claim his own ; 
And therefore I will take the Nevils' parts , 
And make a show of love to proud duke Hnnq>hrey, 
And , when I spy advantage « claim the crown , 
For that 's the golden mark I seek to hit. 
Nor shall proud Lancaster usarp my right , 
Nor hold the sceptre in his childish fist , 
Nor wear the diadem upon bis head , , 
Whose chorch-like humoutft fel tiox^tat %. ^w^rti* 
Then, York, bestairJfMV^, \3atoKt^ii%«mx 



VX 



KING HETNRT VI. ft 

Watch thou, and wake, when oth^i^ be asleep , 

To pr J into the secrets of the state , 

Tin Henry , surfeiting in joys of tiiyt , 

With his new bride , and Enghind'd de^^-bbn^t qtittn , 

And Homphrey with the peers be fail*n at jars : 

Then will I raise aloft the milk-wMte rose i 

With whose sweet smell the air shall be peffttin'd , 

And in my standard bear the arms of York , 

To grapple with the house of Lancaster ; 

And , force perforce , I '11 make him yield the crown , 

Whose bookish rule hath pull'd fidr En^and down. lExit. 

SCENE II. 
The Same. A Room in the Ihike of Giostsr's Honse. 

Enter Glostkr and tk» DUekeis,- 

Ditch, Why droops my lord , likeorer-ripett'ddom, 

Hanging the head at Ceres' plenteous loadt 

Why doth the great duke Humphrey knit his brows , 

As frowning at the favours of the world? 

Why are thine eyes fix'd to the sullen earth , 

Gazing on that which seems to dim thy sight? 

What seest thou there? king Henry's diadem , 

Enchas'd with all the honours of the world? 

If 60, gaze on, and groyel oti thy face , 

UntU thy head be circled with the same. 

Put forth thy hand ; reach at the glorious gold. — 

What , is 't too short? I '11 Ibngfh^n it with mine ; 

And haying both together heay'd it up , 

We 11 both together lift our heads to heaven , 

And never more abase our sight so low. 

As to vouchsafe one glance unto the ground. 

Glo. O Nell ! sweet Nell , if thou dost love thy lord , 

Banish the canker of ambitious thoughts : 
And may that thought, when I imagine 1\\ 
^Against my king and nephm, virluoTisHeTLlrj, 
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Be my last breathing in this mortal world. 

My troublous dream this night doth make me sad. 

Ditch. What dream'd my lord? tell me, and 1 11 requite it 
With sweet rehearsal of my morning's dream. 

Glo. Methought, this staff, mine office-badge in court, 
Was broke in twain : by whom, I have forgot, 
But, as I think, it was by the cardinal ; " 

And on the pieces of the broken wand 
Were plac'd the heads of Edmond duke of Somerset, 
And William de la Poole , first duke of Suffolk. 
This was my dream : what it doth bode God knows. 

Duch, Tut! this was nothing but an argument, 
That he that breaks a stick of Gloster's grove , 
Shall lose his head for his presumption. 
But list to me, my Humphrey, my sweet duke: 
Methought , I sat in seat of majesty, 
In the cathedral church of Westminster, 
And in that chair where kings and queens were crown'd ; 
Where Henry ^ and dame Margaret, kneel'dtome, 
And on my head did set the diadem. 

Glo, Nay, Eleanor, then must I chide outright. 
Presumptuous dame ! ill-nnrtur'd Eleanor ! 
Art thou not second woman in the realm , 
And the protector's wife, belov'd of him? 
Hast thou not worldly pleasure at command , 
Above the reach or compass of thy thought? 
And wilt thou still be hammering treachery. 
To tumble down thy husband , and thyself. 
From top of honour to disgrace's feet? 
Away from me , and let me hear no more. 

Duch, What, what, my lord! are yon so choleric 
With Eleanor, for telling but her dream? 
Next time I '11 keep my dreams unto myself, 
And not be check'd. 

Glo, Nay, be not angry, I am pleas'd again. 

Enter a Messenger. 
Jfess. Mjlord protector » 'lis\i\&\JAd«fc^^' ^^^^soa^^ 
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fou do prepare to ride unto St. Alban's, 
^ereas the king and queen do mean to hawk. 

Glo. I go. — Come, Nell; thou wilt ride with us? 

Dtich, Yes, my good lord, I '11 follow presently. 

[Exewit Gloster and Messenger* 
Follow I must ; I cannot go before , 
(VMe Gloster bears this base and humble mind. 
(Verelaman, a duke, and next of blood, 
[ would remove these tedious stumbling-blocks , 
kud smooth my way upon their headless necks : 
knd , being a woman , I will not be slack 
To play my part in fortune's pageant. 
iiVhere are you there? Sir John! nay, fear not, man, 
SVe are alone; here's none but thee, and I. 

Enter Humb. 

Httme, Jesus preserve your royal majesty ! 

DucJu ' What say'st thou? majesty ! I am but grace. 

Hume, But, by the grace of God, and Hume's advice , 
four grace's title shaU be multiplied. 

Ditch* What say'st thou , man? hast thou as yet conferr'd 
iVith Margery Jourdain , the cunning witch , 
Lnd Roger Bolingbroke , the conjurer? 
Lnd will they undertake to do me good? 

Hume, This they have promised , — to show yoiur highness 
L spirit rais'd from depth of under ground, 
rhat shall make answer to such questions , 
Ls by your grace shall be propounded him. . 

Bxich, It is enough : I '11 think upon the questions. 
Vhen from Saint Alban's we do make return , 
Ye '11 see these things effected to the full, 
lere , Hume , take this reward ; make merry , man , 
Yith thy confederates in this weighty cause. l^^xit Do chess. 

Hume. Hume must make merry with the duchess' gold , 
ilarry , and shall. But how now. Sir John Hume ! 
leal up your lips , and give no words but mum : 
^e business asketb silent secrecy. 
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Dame Eleanor gives gold to linn^ the wltcb : 

Gold catmot come amiss, were s]ip a deyjl. 

Yet have I gold flies from aoo^bor cpast : 

I dare not say, from the rich ef^^ii^ly 

And from the great and pew-mado duke of Suffolk ; 

Yet I do find it so : for, tobepl^^lA* 

They , knowing dame Eleanor's aspiripg bun^om: , 

Have hired me to undermine the (bichess, 

And buz these conjuration^ in her brain* 

They say , a crafty knave does oeed ^q hro)^ ; 

Yet am I Suffolk, and the cacjdlnals l)rpij^«r. 

Hume , if you take not heed , you sb^U JKP A|B4F 

To call them both a pair of cr^y knavf s^ 

Well, so it stands; and thus, Ife^r^ ^^Jjl^tj 

Hume's knavery will be the duchess' wreck. 

And her attainture will be Humphrey's fell. 

Sort how it will, I shall havjc go)4 fp^ ^r l^^* 

SCENP III. 

The Same. A ^Qpjofi vfi tb^ .fiidace^ 

Enter Pktbr , and Others , vnth fetUioni, 
1 Pet, My masters , let '^ stand dose : ny lord proteetor wiO 

come this way by and by , and then we may dcAiyer ew siqpplica- 

tions in the quill. 

% Pet, Marry, the Lord protect him, finr he ^s a good man! 

Jesu bless him ! 

Enter Suffolhl and Queen 'S/L^j^bj^het, 

1 Pet. Here 'a comes, ipetjui^ks, and tbe q^fipfk with ^' 
I '11 be the first , sure. 

^Pet. Comeback, fool! Uuslsthp^uk^of^j^iffq)^ 9^iv^ 
my lord protector. 

Stif, How now, fellow! would'st any thing wUI^ me? 

1 Pet. I pray my lord, pardon me : I took ye fQf my lord f^^ 
tector. 

jp. Afar, " To my lotd ^i^\ft^\»t V ^^ ^aim ^n^QlifM^tiops to 
A&iordship? Let me see liS^i^m. Ni\»^\»^^!jD«kV 
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1 Pet. Mine is , an *i please your grace , against John Good- 
man f my lord cardinal's man , for keeping my house , and lands, 
and wife and all , from me. 

St^. Thy wife too ! that is some wrong indeed. — What 's 
your's? — What 's here? [Reads,] "Against the duke of Suffolk, 
for enclosing the commons of Melford." — How now, sir knave? 

^Pet, Alas! Sir, lam but a poor petitioner of our whole 
township. 

Peter, [Presenting his Petition,] Against my master , Tho- 
mas Horner , for saying , that the duke of York was rightful heir to 
the crown? 

Q, Mar. What say'st thou? Did the duke of York say, he 
was rightful heir to the crown. 

Pet, That my master was? No, forsooth: my master said, 
that he was ; and that the king was an usurper. 

Si{f. Who is there? [Enter Servants.] — Take this fellow in, 
and send for his master with a pursuivant presently. — We *11 hear 
more of your matter before the king. 

[Eweunt Servants with Peter. 

Q, Mar, And as for you , that love to be protected 
Under the wings of our protector's grace , 

Begin your suits anew , and sue to him. [Tears the Petition. 

Away , base cullions ! — Suffolk , let them go. 

ML Come, let 'she gone. [Exeunt Petitioners, 

Q, Mar, My lord of Suffolk , say , is this the guise , 
Is this the fashion in the court of £ngland? 
Is this the government of Britain's isle , 
And this the royalty of Albion's king? 
What ! shall king Henry be a pupil still , 
Under the surly Gloster's governance? 
Am I a queen in title and in style , 
And must be made a subject to a duke? 
I tell thee, Poole, when in the city Tours 
Thou ran'st a tilt in honour of my love , 
And stol'st away the ladies* hearts of France , 
I thought king Henry had resembled lliee , 
In courage, courtship, and proportion ; 
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But all his mind is bent to holiness , 

To number Ave-Maries on his beads : 

His champions are the prophets and apostles ; 

His weapons , holy saws of sacred writ ; 

His study is his tilt-yard , and his loves 

Are brazen images of canonized saints. 

I would , the college of the cardinals 

Would choose him pope , and carry him to Rome , 

And set the triple crows upon his head : 

That were a state fit for his holiness. 

St{f. Madam, be patient: as I was cause 
Tour highness came to England , so will I 
In England work your grace's full content. 

Q.Mar, Beside the haughty protector, have we Beaufort, 
The imperious churchman ; Somerset, Buckingham, 
And grumbling York : and not the least of these , 
But can do more in England than the king. 

St{f» And he of these that can do most of all , 
Cannot do more in England than the Nevils : 
Salisbury, and "Warwick, are no simple peers. 

Q. Mar. Not all these lords do vex me half so nHith , 
As that proud dame , the lord protector's wifte : 
She sweeps it through the court with troops of ladies , 
More like an empress than duke Humphrey's wife. 
Strangers in court do take her for the queen : 
She bears a duke's revenues on her back , 
And in her heart she scorns our poverty. 
Shall 1 not live to be aveng'd on her? 
Contemptuous base-born callat as she is , 
She vaunted 'mongst her minions t'other day, 
The very train of her worst wearing gown 
Was better worth than all my father's lands , 
Till Suffolk gave two dukedoms for his daughter. 

Sttf, Madam, myselfhavelim'dabushforher; 
AndpJac'd a quire of such enlkm^bvtds ^ 
Uiat she will light to listen lo l\ie\«^ , 
And never mount to trouble ^o\i ^%«mi. 
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So, let her rest; and, Madam, list to me, 

For I am bold to counsel you in this. 

Although we fancy not the cardinal , 

Yet must we join with him , and with the lords , 

Till we have brought duke Humphrey in disgrace. 

As for the duke of York , this late complaint 

Will make but little for his benefit : 

So , one by one , we '11 weed them all at last , 

And you yourself shall steer the happy helm. 

Enter King HsiURT y York, and Souersev ; 3uke andDueheis 
of GhosTRKf Cardinal Beavvort, Bucunohah^ Salisbury, 
and Warwick. 

iT. Hen, For my part , noble lords , I care not which ; 
Or Somerset, or York, all 's one to me. 

York. If York have 111 demean'd himself in France , 
Then let him be d^nay'd the regentship. 

Som, If Somerset be unworthy of the place , 
Let York.be regent; I will yield to him. 

fTar* Whether your grace be worthy, yea, or no. 
Dispute not that York is the worthier. 

Car. Ambitious Warwick , let thy betters speak. 

fTar. The cardinal 's not my better in the field. 

Buck. All in this presence are thy betters, Warwick. 

ff^ar. Warwick may live to be the best of all. 

Sal. Peace, son! — and show some reason , Backin^^am 
Why Somerset should be preferred in this. 

Q. Mar. Because the king , forsooth , will have it so. 

Glo. Madam, the king is old enough himself 
To giye his censure. These are no women's matters. 

Q.Mar. If he be old enough, what needs your grace > 
To be protector of his excellence? 

Glo. Madam, I am protector of the realm , 
And, at his pleasure , will resign my place. 

Suf. BesignH, t/ien, and leave tbitie mso\^TiC^ 
h'ace tboa wertking, (as who is king bulttiowt') 
be commoQwealth bath daily run to wrec'fc ; 
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The BauphiD hath prevailed beyond the seas , 
And all the peers and nobles of the realm 
Haye been as bondmen to thy sovereignty. 

Car, The commons hast thou rack'd ; the clergy's bags 
Are lank and lean with thy extortions. 

Som. Thy sumptuous buildings , and thy wife 's attire , 
Have cost a mass of public treasury. 

Bttck* Thy cruelty, in execution 
Upon offenders , hath exceeded law , 
And left thee to the mercy of the law. 

Q. Mar. Thy sale of offices , and towns in France , 
If they were known , as the suspect is great , 
Would make thee quickly hop without thy head. 

[Exit Gloster. I'iie Queen drops her Fan» 
Giye me my fan : what , minion ! can you not? 

[Giving the Duchess a box on the ear, 
I cry you mercy , Madam : was it you? » 

Duch, Was 't I ? yea , I it was , proud French-woman : 
Could I come near your beauty with my nails , 
I 'd set my ten commandments in your face. 

R. Hen Sweet aunt, be quiet: 't was against her will. 

Duch, Against her will ! Good king , look to 't in time ; 
She '11 hamper thee , and dandle thee like a baby : 
Though in this place most master wear no breeches , 
She shall not strike dame Eleanor unreveng'd. [Exit Duchess, 

Buck, Lord Cardinal , I will follow Eleanor , 
And listen after Humphrey , how he proceeds : 
She *3 tickled now ; her fume can need no spurs , 
She '11 gallop far enough to her destruction. [Exit Buckingham. 

^ Re-enter Gloster. 

Glo, Now, lords, my choler being over-blown 
With walking once about the quadrangle , 
I come to talk of commonwealth affairs. 
As for jour spiteful false obiecUotis , 
Prove tiiem , and I lie open to l\ie\a:v *, 
Bat God in mercj so dealwitlim^ so\i\. 
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As I in duty loye my king and country. 
But , to the matter that we have in hand. — 
I say, mj^ sovereign, York is meetest man 
To be your regent in the realm of France. 

St{f, Before we make election , give me leave 
To show some reason , of no little force, 
That York is most unmeet of any man. 

York* I '11 tell thee , Suffolk , why I am unmeet. 
First , for I cannot flatter thee in pride : 
Next , if I be appointed for the place , 
My lord of Somerset will keep me here , 
Without discharge , money, or furniture. 

Till France be won into the Dauphin's hands. ■ 

Last time I danc'd attendance on his will , 
Till Paris was besieged , famish'd, and lost. 

War, That can I witness ; and a fouler fact 
Bid never traitor in the land conunit. 

Sitf, Peace, headstrong Warwick ! 

War, Image of pride , why should I hold my peace? 

Enter Servants of Suffolk , bringing in Border and Peter. 

St^, Because here is a man accus'd of treason : 
Pray God , the duke of York excuse himself! 

York, Doth any one accuse York for a traitor? 

K,Hen, What meanest thou, Suffolk? tell me, what are 

these? 

St{f, Please it your majesty , this is the man 
That doth accuse his master of high treason. 
His words were these : — that Richard , duke of York , 
Was rightful heir unto the English crown , 
And that your majesty was an usurper. 

K. Hen, Say , man , were these thy words? 

Hor, An *i shall please your majesty , I never said nor thought 
any such matter. God is my witness , I am falsely ^ccMSft.^V\>\v^ 
yillaji?. 
/V/. By these ten bones , my lords , \Holding up V5* luswU^s. 
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he did speak them to me in the garret one ni^, je m weie 
scouring my lord of York's armour. 

York. BasedonghiUTillain, and mechanical , 
1 11 have thy head for this thy traitor's speech. — 
I do beseech your royal majesty, 
. Let him have all the rigour of tlie kw. 

Hor. Alas ! my lord , hang me , if eyer I spake the words. 
My accuser is my prentice ; and when I did correct him for his 
fiiult th& other day, he did vow upon his knees he would be evea 
with me. I have good witness of this : therefore , I beseech yoor 
majesty , do not cast away an honest man fia a villaia's accnsatioa. 

K,Hen. Uncle, what shall we say to this in law? 

Glo. This doom, my lord, if 1 may judge. 
Let Somerset be regent o'er the French , 
Because in York this breeds suspicion ; 
And let these have a day appointed them 
For single combat in convenient place , 
For he hath witness of his servant's malice. 
This is the law , and this duke Humphrey's doom. 

Som, I humbly thank your royal majesty. 

Hor. And I accept the combat willingly. 

Pet, Alas ! my lord , I cannot fight : for God's sake , pity my 
case! the spite of man prevaileth against me. O, Lord have 
mercy upon me ! I shall never be able to fight a blow. O Lord, 
my heart! 

Glo, Sirrah, or you must fight or else be hang*d. 

K,Hen, Away with them to prison ; and the day 
Of combat shall be the last of the neit month. — 
Come , Somerset , we 'U see thee sent away. [Exeumt*, 

SCENE ly. 

The Same. The Duke of Gloster's Garden. • 
Enter Margery Jourdain, Hume, So^thweli., and 

BOLINGBROKK^ 

Hume, Come , my masters ; th^ d\iclL«&% , I t^U you ^ eipects 
periozmmeQ of jour profniseB. 



KING HENRY VI. ' 19 

Boling. Master Hiune, we are therefore proyided. Will her 
ladyship behold and hear our exorcisms? 

Hume. Ay; what else? fear you not her courage. 

Boling, 1 have heard her reported to be a woman of an in- 
Tincible spirit : but it shall be coDvenient , master Hume , that you 
be by her aloft , while we be busy below ; and so , I pray you , go 
in God's name , and leave us. \Exit Humh.] Mother Jourdain, 
be you prostrate , and grovel on the earth : — John Southwell , read 
youy and let us to our work. 

Enter Duchess above, 

Duch, Well said , my masters , and welcome all. To this 
geer; the sooner the better. 

Boling. Patience, good lady; wizards know their times. 
Deep night, dark night, the silent of the night , 
The time of night when Troy was set on fire ; 
The time when screech-owls cry , and ban-dogs howl , 
And spirits walk, and ghosts break up their graves , 
That time best fits the work we have in hand. 
Madam, sit you, and fear not: whom we raise, 
We will make fast within a hallowed verge. 

[Here they perform the Ceremonies belonging , and 
make the Circle ; Bolim&brokb, or Southwell, 
reads , Conjuro te c&c. It tkunders- and lightens 
terribly; then the Spirit risethm 
Spir, Adsum. 
M, Jourd, Asmath ! 
By the eternal God , whose name and power 
Thou tremblest at, answer that I shall ask ; 
For till thou speak thou shalt not pass from hence. 

Spir. Ask what thou wilt. — That I had said and done ! 
Boling, First, of the king: what shall of him become? 
Spir. The duke yet lives , that Henry shall depose ; ^ 
Bat him outlive , and die a violent death. 

[j4s the Spirit speaks , Southwell writes the answer* 
Baling. What fates await the duke ot ^xtSLck^'l 
^/>. Bjr water shall he die, and lake \i\scii'^. 
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Boling, What shall befall the duke of Somerset? 

£pir. Let him shun castles : 
Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains 
Than where castles mounted stand. 
Have done , for more I hardly can endure. 

Boling, Descend to darkness , and the burning lake : 
False fiend , avoid ! \Thunder and Lightning. Spirit descends, . 

Enter York and Buckin<^ham , hastily, with their Guards, 

York, Lay hands upon these traitors , and their trash. 
Beldame , I think , we watch'd you at an inch. — 
What! Madam, are you there? the king and commonweal 
Are deeply indebted for this piece of pains : 
My lord protector will , I doubt it not , 
See you well guerdon'd for these good deserts. 

Duch, Not half so bad as thine to England's king , 
Injurious duke , that threat'st where is no cause. 

Bitck, True, Madam, none at all. What call you this? 

[Showing her the Papers, 
Away with them ! let them be clapp'd up close , 
And kept asunder. — You , Madam , shall with us : 
Stafford , take her to thee. — [Exit Duchess from above. 

We *11 see your trinkest here all forth-coming ; 
All. — Away! [Exeunt Guards , t£;iYA South., Bolit^g., d:c. 

York, Lord Buckingham, methinks, you watch'd her well: 
A pretty plot, well chosen to build upon ! 
Now, pray, my lord, let 's see the devil's writ. 
What have we here? [Reads, 

"The duke yet lives , that Henry shall depose ; 
But him outlive , and die a violent death." 
Why, this is just 

Aiote, jEacida, Romanos vincere posse. 
Well, ta the rest: 

"Tell me , what fate awaits the duke of Suffolk? — 
By water shall he die , and take his end." — 
"What shall betide the duke oC Somws><il*? — 
Letbim shun castles; 
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• 

Safer shall he be upon the sandy plains , 

Than where castles mounted stand." 

Come, come, my lords; 

These oracles are hardly attained , 

And hardly understood. 

The king is now in progress towards Saint Albans ; 

With him the husband of this lovely lady : 

Thither go these news , as fast as horse can carry them ; 

A sorry breakfast for my lord protector. 

Buck* Your grace shall give me leave , my lord of York, 
To be the post in hope of his reward. 

York. At your pleasure , my good lord. — Who 's within 

there, ho! 

Enter a Servant, 
Invite my lords of Salisbury , and Warwick, 
To sup with me to-morrow night. — Away ! [Exeunt, 

ACT II. SCENE I. 

Saint Albans. 

Enter Ring Henrt, Queen Margaret, Glostkr, Cardinal^ 
amf Suffolk, with Falconers hollaing. 

Q,Mar. Believe me, lords, for flying at the brook , 
I saw not better sport these seven years' day : 
Yet, by your leave, the wind was very high , 
And, ten to one, old Joan had not gone out. 

K. Hen, But what a point , my lord , your falcon made , 
And what a pitch she flew above the rest. 
To see how God in all his creatures works ! 
Yea , man and birds , are fain of climbing high. 

Suf, No marvel , an it like your majesty , 
My lord protector's hawks do tower so well : 
They know their master loves to be aloft , 
And bears his thoughts above his falcon's pitch. 

Glo. Mjrlord, 'Hs but a base ignoble miad , 
That jbounts no higher than a bird can soar. 
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Car, I thonght as much : he 'd be above the clouds. 
* Glo, Ay, my lord cardinal ; how dunk you by that? 
Were it not good your grace could fly to heavea? 

K, Hen. The treasury of everlasting joy ! 

Car, Thy heaven is on earth ; thine eyes and thoughts 
Beat on a crown , the treasure of thy heart: 
Pernicious protector , dangerous peer, 
That smoothest it so with king and commonweal ! 

Glo, What, cardinal , is your priesthood grown peremptory? 
Tantame animis eeslestibus iras? 
Churchmen so hot? good uncle , hide suth malice ; 
With such holiness can you do it. 

Suf, No malice , Sir ; no more than well becomes 
So good a quarrel , and so bad a peer. 

Glo, As who, my lord? 

Sttf. Why, as you, my lord; 

An*t like your lordly lord-protectorship. 

Glo, Why, Suffolk, England knows thine insolence. 

Q. Mar, And thy ambition , Gloster. 

K.Hen, I pr'y thee, peace, 

Good queen ; and whet not on these furious peers , 
For blessed are the peacemakers ea earth. 

Car. Let me be blessed f(^ the peace I make 
Against this proud protector wi A my sword. 

Glo, 'Faith , holy uade , would 't were eome to that ! 

[Aside ta the Cardinal, 

Car, Marry, when thou dar'st. {Atidt, 

Glo, Make up no fSictious numbers for the matter ; 
In thine own person answer thy abuse. {Adde* 

Car, Ay , where thou dar'st not peep : aa if thou dar*st , 
This evening on the east side of the grove. [Atidt, 

K. Hen, How now , my lords ! 

Car, Believe me, cousin Gloster, 

Had not your man put up the fowl so suddenly , 
We had had more sport. — Come with thy two-hand sword. 

VAUde to G&o. 
^lo. True, uncle. 
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Car, Are you advis'd ? — the east side of tbr grote. 

Glo» Cardinal, I am with you. [Atide, 

K. Hen. . Why , how now » unole Qoster ! 

Glo. Talking of hawking ; nothing else , my lord. — 
iw , by God's mother , priest , I 'II shave your crown 
ir this , or all my fence shall foil. {Aude, 

Car. MeHee teipsum : 
otector , see to 't well , protect yourself. [Aside. 

K. Hen. The winds grow high ; so do your stottAchs , lords* 
)w irksome is this music to my heart ! 
lien such strings jar, what hope of harmony? 
)ray , my lords , let me compound this strife. 

Enter one, crying, ^^ A Miracle!*' 

Glo . What means this noise ? 
Uow , what miracle dost thou proclaim ? 

One. A miracle ! a miracle ! 

Si{f. Come to the king , and tell him what miracle. 

One. Forsooth , a blind man at Saint Albans' shrine , 
ithin this half hour hath receiv'd his sight ; 
nan that ne'er saw in his life before. 

R. Hen. Now , God be prais'd , that to believing souls 
res light in darkness , comfort in despair ! 

ter the Mayor of Saint Albans , and his Brethren^ and Simp- 

u>x, borne between two persons in a Chair; his Wife and a 

^reat Multitude following. 

Car. Here come the townsmen on procession , 

present your highness with the man. 

R. Hen, Great is his comfort in this earthly vale , 

hough by his sight his sin be multiplied. 

Glo. Stand by , my masters ; bring him near (te king : 

I highness' pleasure ks to talk with him. 

R» Hen. Good fellow , tell us here the cifCttmstaniee » 

it we for, thee may glorify the Lord. . 

lat ! hast thou been long blind , and now restor'd? 

SiiJ^. JBora himd , aft'l please yoiv grace. 

^^. Af, indeed, was he. 
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St{f, What woman is this? 

Wife, His wife, an't like your worship. 

Glo, Hadst thou been his mother, thou could'st have better 

told. 

K, Hen, "Where wert thou born ? 

Simp. At Berwick in the north , an*t like your grace. 

K, Hen, Poor soul ! God's goodness hath been great to thee: 
Let never day nor night unhallow'd pass , 
But still remember what the Lord hath done. 

Q, Mar. Tell me , good fellow , cam'st thou here by chance, 
Or of devotion, to this holy shrine? 

Simp. God knows , of pure devotion ; being calFd 
A hundred times , and oft'ner , in my sleep , 
By good Saint Alban ; who said , — ** Simpcox , come ; 
Come , oflfer at my shrine , and I will help thee." 

Wife. Most true , forsooth ; and many time and oft 
Myself have heard a voice to call him so. 

Car, What! art thou lame? 

Simp, Ay, God Almighty help me! 

S7tf. How cam'st thou so? 

Simp. A fall-off of a tree. 

Wife, A plum-tree , master. 

Glo . How long hast thou been blind? 

Simp. O ! bom so , master. 

Glo. What! and would'st climb a tree? 

Simp. But that in all my life , when I was a youth. 

Wife. Too true ; and bought his climbing very dear. 

Glo, 'Mass, thou lov'dst plums well, that would'st yentore so. 

Simp. Alas , good master , my wife desir'd some damsons. 
And made me climb with danger of my life. 

Glo. A subtle knave ; but yet it shall not serve. — 
Let me see thine eyes ; — vdnk now ; — now open them. — 
In my opinion yet thou seest not well. 

Simp. Yes, Master, clear as day; I thank God, and Saint 

Alban. 

Glo, Say'st thou me sot "Wi^x. t^ts\a N&^Qssa& ^^^^^1 
Simp. Red , Master *, led s&Woo^. 
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Glo. Why, that 's well said. What colour is my gown of? 

Simp. Black, forsooth; coal-black as jet. 

K. Hen, Why theq , thou knowst what colour jet is of ? 

St{f, And yet, I think, jet did he never see. 

Glo, But cloaks , and gowns , before this day a many. 

ff^ife. Never, before this day , in aU his life. 

Glo, Tell me, sirrah, what's my name? 

Simp, Alas! Master, I know not. 

Glo . What *s his name ? 

Simp, I know not. 

Glo, Nor his? 

Simp, No, indeed. Master. 

Glo . What 's thine own name ? 

Simp, SaunderSimpcox, an if it please you , Master. 

Glo, Then, Saunder, sit there, the lyingest knave 
[n Christendom. If thou hadst been born blind , 
rhou might'st as well have known all our names , as thus 
To name the several colours we do wear. 
Sight may distinguish of colours ; but suddenly 
To nominate them all , it is impossible. — 
If y lords , Saint Alban here hath done a miracle ; 
ind would ye not think that cunning to be great, 
rhat could restore this cripple to his legs again? 

Simp, O, Master, that you could ! 

Glo. My masters of Saint Albans , have you not beadles in 
foxa town , and things called whips? 

May. Yes, my lord, if it please your grace. 

Glo. Then send for one presently. 

May. Sirrah, go fetch the beadle hither straight. 

lExit an Attendant. 

Glo. Now fetch me a stool hither by and by. [A Stool brought 
imf.] Now, sirrah, if you mean to save yourself from whippings 
leap me over this stool, and run away. 

S//^i//. Alas ! Master, I am not able to slaixd iloTL'fc*. 
7a ^o about to torture me in vain , 



n 
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Re-enter Attendant y and a Beadle with a whip, 
Glo. Well, Sir, we most have you find your le^. Simk 
beadle , whip him tUl he leap oyer that same stool. 

Bead, I will, my lord. — Come on, sirrah; off with your 
doublet quickly. 

Simp, Alas ! master, what shall I do? I am not able to stnd. 
i4f^er the Beadle hath hit him once, he leaps over tin 
Stool y and runs away; and the People/olhw md 
cry^ ** A Miracle!" 
K. Hen. O God! seest thou this, andbearestso long? ^ 

Q. Mar, It made me laugh to see the villain ran. 
Glo, Follow the knave ; and take this drab away. 
fFife, Alas! Sir, we did it for pure need. 
Glo, Let them be whipped through every martlet town , 
Till they eome to Berwick , from whence tkey came. 

[Exewtt May0r, BeadU, f^if^, ff* 
Car, Duke Humphrey has done a miracle te^4ay* 
St{f, True ; made the lame to leap , jnd fly away. 
Glo , B ut you have done more miracles than I ; 
You made in a day, my lord, whole towns to fly. 

Enter Buckingham. 

K, Hen, What tidings witl^ our cousin Buckinghamf 
Buck, Such as my heart doth tremble to unfold. 

A sort of naughty persons , lewdly bent , 

Under the countenance and confederacy 

Of lady Eleanor , the protector's wife , 

The riogleader and head of all this rout, 

Have practis'd dangerously against your state , 

Dealing with witches , and with conjurers : 

Whom we have apprehended in the fact ; 

Raising up wicked spirits from under ground, 

Demanding of kiog Henry's life and death , ' 

And other of your highness' privy council , 

As more at large youi ^eice sVi^\ni^«ntoxi4. 

Car, And so , my lotdptoXfttVoT , Vi ^3m& takka 
TourJadj is forthcoming ^ev. aXlAik^^x^. ^^^ 
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rhis news , I think , hath torn'd your weapon's edge ; 
T is like, my lord, you will not keep your ho«r. 

Glo, Ambitious churchman , leave to afflkt my heart, 
borrow and grief have vanqnish'd all my powers ; 
lud , yanquish'd as I am , I yield to thee , 
[)r to the meanest groom. 

R.ffen. OGod! what mischiefe work the wicked ones ; 
Reaping confusion on their own heads thereby. 

Q. Mar, Gloster, see here the tainture of thy nest; 
ind look thyself be fenltless , thou wert best. 

Glo. Madam , for myself, to heaven I do appeal , 
How I have lov'd my king , and commonweal ; 
4nd, for my wife, I know not how it stands. 
Sorry I am to hear what I have heard ; 
Noble she is , but if she have forgot 
Honour, and virtue, and convers'd with such 
4s like to pitch defile nobility, 
[banish her, my bed, and company, 
4nd give her, as a prey, to law, and shame, 
Ihat hath dishonoured Gloster's honest name. 

J{. Hen, Well , for this ni^t, we will repose us here : 
To-morrow, toward London, back again. 
To look into this business thoroughly, 
4nd call these foul offenders to their answers ; 
And poise the cause injustice' equal scales, 
Whose beam stands sure, whose rightful cause prevails. 

{FimarUh, ExewU, 

SCENE II. 
London. The Duke of York's Garden. 

Enter York , Saiisburt , and Warwick. 
York, Now, my good lords of Salisbury and Warwick, 
Our simple supper ended , give me leave , 
In this close walk , to satisfy myself, 
In craving your opinion ofmj title , 
Wlu'cb is in fallible f to England's crown. 
Sa/. My lord, /iong to hear it at full. 
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JVar. Sweet York , begin ; and if thy claim be good , 
The Ne>ils are thy subjects to command. 

York, Then thus : — 
Edward the third , my lords, had seven sons : 
The first, Edward the Black Prince , prince of Wales; 
The second, William of Hatfield ; and the third, ' 
Lionel, duke of Clarence; next to whom. 
Was John of Gaunt , the duke of Lancaster ; . 
The fifth was Edmond Langley , duke of York ; 
The sixth was Thomas of Woodstock , duke of Gloster ; 
William of Windsor was the seventh , and last. 
Edward, the Black Prince , died before his fother, 
And left behind him Richard , his only son \ 
Who, after Edward the third's death , reigo'dasking, 
Till Henry Bolingbroke , duke of Lancaster, 
The eldest son and heir of John of Gaunt, 
Crown*d by the name of Henry the fourth , 
Seized on tiie realm ; depos'd the rightful king; 
Sent his poor queen to France , from whence she came , 
AndhimtoPomfiret; where, as all you know, 
Harmless Richard was murder'd traitorously. 

fTar, Father, the duke hath told the truth : 
Thus got the house of Lancaster the crown. 

York, Which now they hold by force , andnotbyri§^t; 
For Richard , the first son's heir being dead , 
The issue of the next son should have reign'd. 

Sal. But WiUiam of Hatfield died without an heir. 

York, The third son, duke of Clarence, from whose line 
I claim the crown , had issue — Philippe , a daughter, 
Who married Edmond Mortimer , earl of March , 
Edmond had issue — Roger , earl of March : 
Roger had issue — Edmond, Anne, and Eleanolr. 

Sal, This Edmond, in the reign of Bolingbroke, 
As I have read , laid claim unto the crown ; 
And but for Owen G\eiido^eT\i^<\\)^civVi&%^ 
Who kept him in captmtj , ^Yi^ ^^^* 
ttoUie rest. 
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York. His eldest sister, Anne, • 

Hy mother , being heir unto the crown , 
Harried Richard , earl of Cambridge; who was 
To £dmond Langley , Edward the third's fifth son, son. 
By her I claim the Idngdom : she was heir 
To Roger, earl of March; who was the soq 
0{ Edmund Mortimer ; who married Philippe , 
3ole daughter unto Lionel , duke of Clarence : 
3o , if the issue of the elder son 
Succeed before the younger , I am king. 

ff^ar. What plain proceeding is more plain than this? 
Benry doth clafm the crown from John of Gaunt, 
The fourth son ; York claims it from the third, 
rill Lionel's issue fails , his should not reign : 
It fails not yet , but flourishes in thee , 
And in thy sons , fair slips of such a stoclt. — 
Then, father Salisbury, kneel we together; 
And, in this private plot, be we the first. 
That shall salute our ri^tful soyereign 
With honour of his bi^thri^^ to the crown. 

Both. Long live our sovereign Richard, England's king! 

York, We thank you , lords ! Bu| I am not your king , 
Till I be crown'd, and that my sword be stain'd 
With heart-blood of the house of Lancaster ; 
And that 's not suddenly to be performed. 
But with advice , and silent secrecy. 
Do you, as I do, in these dangerous days , 
Wink at the duke of Suffolk's insolence. 
At Beaufort's pride , at Somerset's ipnbition , 
At Buckingham , and aU the crew of them , 
Till they have snar'd the shepherd of the flock , 
That virtuous prince , the good duke Humphrey. 
'T is that they seek ; and they, in seeking that. 
Shall find theur deaths , if York can prophesy. 

SaL My lord, break we off: wckho^y>uni!&ft&«^V3iS\. 

A^ar, Mj heart assures me , tbat l\ke eaiV ol"^ wiw^ 
^ballone day make the duke of York a kins. 
Ilf. ^"^ 
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York. And, Nevil, this I do assure myself , 
Richard shall live to make the earl of Warwick 
The greatest man in England , but the king. lExewU. 

SCENE ill. 
The Same. A Hall of Justice. 

Trumpets sounded. Enter King Henrt, Queen Margaret, 
Gloster, York, Suffolk, /zrat/ Salisbury ; the Duchess qf 
Gloster, Margert Jourdain, Southwell, Hume, and 
BoLiNGBROKE , Under guard. 

K, Hen, Stand forth , dame Eleanor Cobham , Gloster*s wife. 
In sight of God , and us , your guilt is great : 
Receive the sentence of the law, for sins 
Such as by God's book are adjudg'd to death. — 
Tou four , from hence to prison back again ; [To Jourd. , <fcc. 
From thence , unto the place of execution : 
The witch in Smithfield shall be bum'd to ashes , 
And you three shall be strangled on the gallows. — 
You , Madam , for you are more nobly bom , 
Despoiled of your honour in your life , 
Shall, after three days' open penance done, 
Live in your country here , in banishment. 
With Sir John Stanley in the Isle of Man. 

Duch, Welcome is banishment ; welcome were my death. 

Glo, Eleanor , the law , thou seest , hath judged thee : 
I cannot justify whom the law condemns — 

[Exeunt the Duchess f and the other Prisoners y guarded. 
Mine eyes are full of tears , my heart of grief. 
Ah, Humphrey! this dishonour in thine age 
Win bring thy head with sorrow to the ground. — 
I beseech your majesty , give me leave to go ; 
Sorrow would solace , and mine age would ease. 

K,Hen, Stay, Humphrey duke of Gloster. Ere thou go. 
Give up thy staflf : Henry will to himself 
Protector be; aod God shall be m^ \io^e , 
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And go in peace , Humphrey ; no less beloy'd , 
Than when thou wert protector to thy king. 

Q» Mar, I see no reason why a king of years 
Should be to be protected like a child. — 
God and king Henry govern England's realm. 
Give up yon staff , Sir, and the king his realm. 

Glo. My staff? — here, noble Henry, is my staff; 
As willingly do I the same resign , 
As e'er thy father Henry made it mine : 
And even as willingly at thy feet I leave it, 
As others would ambitiously receive it. 
Farewell , good king : when I am dead and gone , 
May honourable peace attend thy throne. [Exit. 

Q.Mar, Why, now is Henry king , and Margaret queen ; 
And Humphrey, dukeofGloster, scarce himself , 
That bears so shrew'd a maim : two pulls at once , — 
His lady banish'd, and a limb lopp'd off ; 
This staff of honour raught: — there let it stand , 
Where it best fits to be , in Henry's hand. 

Stif. Thus droops this lofty pine , and hangs his sprays; 
Thus Eleanor's pride dies in her youngest days. 

York, Lords , let him go. — Please it your majesty , 
This is the day appointed for the combat ; 
And ready are the appellant and defendant , 
The armourer and his man , to enter the lists , 
So please your highness to behold the fight. 

Q.Mar. Ay, good my lord; for purposely, therefore. 
Left I the court to see this quarrel tried. 

K. Hen. O* God's name , see the lists and all things fit : 
Here let them end it , and God defend the right ! 

York. I never saw a fellow worse bestead , 
Or more afi*aid to fight, than is the appellant, 
The servant ofiius armourer, my lords. 
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Enter , on one side , Hornbr , and his Neighbqurs , fbriniiag to 
him so much that he is drunk} and he enters bearing it*s stuff 
with a sand-bag fastened to it; a drum b^ofe him; 4$ H^^ 
other side , Peter , with a drum a^d a ^sitf^liar *t^fff aQCfm- 
panted by Prentices drinking to him. 
\ Neigh, Here, neighl)ou|* Homer, I ^ok to jqp in a cup of 
sack. AQd fear not, neighbour, you shall dp vejil enpugh. 
% Neigh. And here , neighbour , here 's a cpp of chari^co. 
3 Neigh. And here 's a pot of ^pod double be^f , n^ig^onr: 
drink, and fear not your man. 

Hor, Let it come , i' faith , and I '11 pledge yoii all ; am) a fig 
for Peter ! 

1 Pren, Here , Peter , I drink to thee ; and be not afrafd. 

2 Pren. Be merry , Peter , and fear not thy master : fi^ht for 
credit of the prentices. 

Peter. I thank you all: drink, and pray for me, I pray you, 
for, I think, I have taken my last drau^t iq this woild. ' — Here, 
Robin , an if I die , I give thee my apron ; and , Will , thou shalt 
haTC my hammer : — and here , Tom , take all the money that I 
have. — O Lord , bless me ! I pray God , lor I am ne^e^ aUe to 
deal wi^i my master , he hath learnt so much fence aloeady . 

5a/. Come , leave your drinking, and fall to ^ovs. -^ iSinah, 
what 's tby name 7 

Peter. Peter, forsooth. 

Sal. Peter! what more? 

Peter, Thump. 

Sal. Thump! th^nseje thpn thump t)iiymasfb?r))r<^l. 

Hor. Mastery, I an^ come lu^er, as it ^ere, upon my jipan *s 
instigation, to prove him a knave, ao,4 Q^y^ejf an honest jp^^ : aqd 
touching the dyj^e of York, I will take my death ^ I never meant 
him any ill, nor the king, nor the queen: ana therefore, ^eter, 
have at thee with a downright blow. 

York. Despatch: this knave's tongue begins to double. 
Sound, trumpets, alarum to the comlMitants. 

[y^/arum. They fight ^ and l^wvui strikes douniAicJIieu/tfr. 
i7ar. Hold, Peter, lio\d\ \to\A^?»^, \^wsSRs»\»»ass«., 
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York. Take away his weapon. — • Fellow, thank God, and 
the good wine in thy master's way. 

Peter. O God! have I overcome mine ettemies in this pre- 
sence? Peter! thoii hast prevailed in right. 

R.Hen. Go, take hence that traitor from odr sight ; 
For, by his death, we do perceive his gtdlt : 
And God in josticfe hath reveai'd to os 
The truth and innocence of this poor fellow , 
Which he had thought to have mnrder'd wrongftilly. — 
Come, fellow; follow us for thy reward. [Exeunt. 

SCENE IV. 
The Same. A Street. 

Enter Gloster and Servant, in mourning Cloaks. 

Glo, Thus, sometimes hath the brightest day a cloud ; 
And after summer evermore succeeds 
Barren vrinter , with his wrathful nipping cold : 
So, cares and joys abound, as seasons fleet. — 
Sirs, what's o'clock? 

Serv. Ten, my lord. 

Glo. Ten is the hour that was appointed me 
To watch the coming of my punish'd duchess : 
Uneath may she endure the flinty streets , 
'f tread them vdth her tender-feeling feet. 
Sweet Nell , ill can thy noble mind abrook 
The abject people , gazing on thy face 
With envious looks , laughing at thy shame , 
That erst did follow thy proud chariot Wheels , 
When thou didst ride in triumph through the streets. 
But, soft! I think, she comes ; and I 'II prepare 
Hy tear-stain'd eyes to see her miseries. 

Enter the Duchess q^ Gloster, in a white thekt, with virsei 
written upon her back , her feet bare^ and a taper burmhg in 
her hand; iSir John Stanley , a Sheriffs andO||lceTt. 
Sofv, 80 please your grace , ^e'UtakftYwT^tft.^^^^'?®^' 
^55^. No, sOroot, fotjonr^^si \etYi%t^iA«Vsi< 
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Duch, Come you, my lord, to see my open shame? 
Now thou dost penance too. Look, bow they gaze: 
See, how the giddy multitude do point , 
And nod their heads , and throw their eyes on thee. 
Ah, Gloster, hide thee from their hateful looks ; 
And in thy closet pent up rue my shame , 
And ban Ihine enemies , both mine and thine. 

Glo, Be patient, gentle Nell: forget this grief. 

Duck. Ah , Gloster ! teach roe to forget myself; 
For, whilst I think I am thy married wife , 
And thou a prince , protector of this land , 
Methinks , I should not thus be led along , 
Mail'd up in shame , with papers on my back , 
And folloVd with a rabble , that rejoice 
To see my tears , and hear my deep-fet groans. 
The rutMess flint doth cut my tender feet ; 
And when I start the envious people laugh , 
And bid me be advised how I tread. 
Ah, Humphrey! can I bear this shameful yoke? 
Trow'st thou , that e'er I '11 look upon the world , 
Or count them happy that enjoy the sun? 
No; dark shall be my light, and night my day : 
To think upon my pomp , shall be my hell. 
Sometime I '11 say I am duke Humphrey's wife , 
And he a prince , and ruler of the land ; 
Tet so he rul'd , and such a prince he was , 
As he stood by , whilst I , his forlorn duchess , 
Was made a wonder, and a pointing-stock , 
To every idle rascal follower. 
But be ihovL mild , and blush not at my shame : 
Nor stir at nothing , till the axe of death 
Hang over thee , as, sure, it shortly will ; 
For Suffolk , — he that can do all in all 
With her, that hateth thee, and hates us all , — 
And York, and impious Beaufort, that false priest, 
Bare all lim'd bushes to betray \\r{ ^^<Va^\ 
Aad, Uj tAou how thou canst, \iie^*\\\wi^<i^^^. 
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But fear not thou , until thy foot be snar'd , 
Nor never seek prevention of thy foes. 

Gio, Ah, Nell! forbear; thou aimest all awry : 
I must offend before I be attainted ; 
And had I twenty times so many foes , 
And each of them had twenty times their power, 
All these could not procure me any scathe , 
So long as I am loyal , true, and crimeless. 
Would'st have me rescue thee from this reproach? 
Why , yet thy scandal were not wlp'd away, 
But! in danger for the breach of law. 
Thy greatest help is quiet , gentle Nell ; 
I pray thee , sort thy heart to patience : 
These few days' wonder will be quickly worn. 

Enter a Herald. 

Her, I summon your grace to his majesty's parliament, holden 
&t Bury the first of this next month. 

Glo. Ai)d my consent ne'er ask'd herein before ? 
This is close dealing. — Well , I will be there. [Exit Herald. 

My Nell, I take my leave : — and, master sheriff , 
Let not her penance eiceed the king's commission. 

Sher. An 't please your grace , here my commission stays ; 
And Sir John Stanley is appointed now 
To take her with him to the isle of Man. 

Glo, Must you, Sir John, protect my lady here? 

Stan, So am I given in charge , may't please your grace. 

Glo. Entreat her not the worse , in that I pray 
STou use her well. The world may laugh again ; 
And I may live to do you kindness , if 
IToudoither: and so. Sir John, farewell. 

Duch. What! gone, my lord, and bid me not farewell? 

Glo. Witness my tears , I cannot stay to speak. 

[Exeunt Glostbr and Servants, 

Duch. Art thou gone too ? All comfort ^o mtiv l\i<^^ ^ 
?0T none abides with me : my joy is — deal\i ; 
^eatb, at whose name loft have been afear' d « 
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Because I wish'd this world's eternity. — 
Stanley, Ipr'ythee, go, and take me hence ; 
I care not whitiier , for I beg no favour , 
Only convey me where thou art commanded. 

Stan, Why, Madam, that is to the isle of Man; 
There to be us'd according to your state. 

Duch. That 's bad enough , for I am but reproach : 
And shall I, then, be us'd reproachfully? 

Stan, Like to a duchess , and duke Humphrey's lady: 
According to that state you shall be used; 

Duch, Sheriff, farewell, and better thad I ^Ure , 
Although thou hast been condiict of my shame ! 

Sher, It is my office; and. Madam, pardon me. 

Duch, Ay, ay, farewell: thy office is discharged. — 
Come, Stanley, shall we go? 

Stan, Madam, your penance done , throw off this sheet, 
And go we to attire you for our jburney. 

Duch, My shame will npt be shifted with my sheet : 
No; it will hang upon my richest robes , , 

And show itself, attire me how I Can^ 
Go. lead the way: I long to see my prison. [Exeunt* 

ACT lit SCENE I 
The Abbey at Bury. 

j4 Sennet. Enter to the Parliament, Ring Henrt, Queen 
Margarbt , Cardinal Bbaufort , Suffolk , York , Buck- 
ingham, and Others, 

K, Hen, I muse , my lord of Gloster is not come : 
'T is not his wont to be the hindmost man , 
Whatever occasion keeps him from Us now. 

Q.Mar, Can you not see? or will you not observe 
The strangeness of his alter*d countenance? 
with what a majesty he bears himself; 
ffowiDSoknt ofUte he is become , 
Sow proud, how peremptory, MiA^KoJiaift^MD*'^^ 
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"We know (he time since he was mild And affiible ; 
And if we did but glance a far-off look, 
Immediately he was upon his knee , 
That all the court admir'd him for submission : 
IBut meet him now , and , be it in the morn , 
"When every one will give the time of disiy, 
He knits his brow , and shows an angry eye , 
And passeth by with stiff unbowed knee , 
I>isdaining duty that to us belongs. 
Small curs are not regarded when they grin , 
But great men tremble when the lion roars ; 

And Humphrey is no little man in England. 

First , note , that he is near you in descent , 

And should you fall , he is the neit will mount. 

He seemeth , then , it is no policy , 

Kespecting what a rancorous mind he beiars , 

And his advantage following your decease , 

That he should come about your royal person , 

Or be admitted to your highness' council. 

By flattery hath he won the commons' hearts , 

And , when he please to make commotion , 

'T is to be fear'd , they all will follow him. 

Now 'tis the spring, and weeds are shallow-rooted; 

Suffer them now , and they '11 o'ergrow the garden , 

And choke the herbs for want of husbandry. 

The reverent care I bear unto my lord 

Made me collect these dangers in the duke. 

If it be fond , call it a woman's fear ; 

Which fear if better reasons can supplant, 

Iwillsobscribeandsay, I wrong'd the duke. 

My lord of Suffolk , — Buckingham , and York , -^ 

Reprove my allegation , if you can , 

Or else conclude my words effectual. 

Sttf. Well hath your highness seen into this dnk0; 

And had I first been put to speak my mind , 

I think, I should have told your grace's lalfe. 
The duchess by bis subornation 
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Upon my life , began her devilish practices ; 
Or if he were not privy to those faults , 
Yet, by reputing ofhis high descent, 
As next the king he was successive heir , 
And such high vaunts of his nobility, 
Did instigate the bedlam brain-sick duchess. 
By wicked means to frame our sovereign's fall. 
Smooth runs the water where the brook is deep , 
And in his simple show he harbours treason. 
The fox barks not when he would steal the lamb : 
No, no, my sovereign; Gloster is a man 
Unsounded yet , and full of deep deceit. 

Car. Did he not, contrary to form of law. 
Devise strange deaths for small offences done? 

York. And did he not, in his protectorship , 
Levy great sums of money through the realm 
For soldiers' pay in France , and never sent it? 
By means whereof the towns each day revolted. 

Buck. Tut! these are pet^ faults to faults unknown. 
Which time will bring to light in smooth duke Humphrey. 

R. Hen. My lords , at once : the care you have of us, 
To mow down thorns that would annoy our foot. 
Is worthy praise ; but shall I speak my conscience? 
Our kinsman Gloster is as innocent 
From meaning treason to our royal person , 
As is the sucking lamb , or harmless dove. 
The duke is virtuous , mild, and too well given , 
To dream on evil , or to work my downfall. 

Q. Mar. Ah ! what 's more dangerous than this fond aflSam 
Seems he a dove? his feathers are but borrow'd , 
For he 's disposed as the hateful raven. 
Is he a lamb? his skin is surely lent him , 
For he 's inclined as is the ravenous wolf. 
Who cannot steal a shape , that means deceit? 
Take heed f my lord; theyre\tM^o^\jkSii!^ 
HaDga on the catting short tliat Itwidl^xaMi. 
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Enter Somerset. 
n. All health unto my gracious sovereign ! 
Hen, Welcome , lord Somerset. What news from France? 
2. That all your interest in those territories 
ly bereft you : all is lost. 

flen. Gold news, lord Somerset; but God's will be done. 
'k. Gold news for me; [Aside.] for I had hope of France, 
ily as I hope for fertile England, 
re my blossoms blasted in the bud , 
terpillars eat my leaves away ; 
'ill remedy this gear ere long, 
my title for a glorious grave. 

Enter Gloster. 

. All happiness unto my lord the king ! 
1, my liege, that I have stay'd so long. 
''. Nay , Gloster , know , that thou art come too soon , ^ 
thou wert more loyal than thou art. 
rest thee of high treason here. 
. Well, Suffolk, yet thou shalt not see me blush , 
inge my countenance for this arrest : 
t unspotted is not easily daunted, 
rest spring is not so free from mud , 
Q clear from treason to my sovereign, 
an accuse me? whereiif am I guilty? 
*Ar. 'T is thought , my lord , that you took bribes of France, 
being protector , stayed the soldiers' pay ; 
ms whereof his highness hath lost France. 
>. Is it but thought so ? What are they that think it? 
robb'd the soldiers of their pay , 
3r had one penny bribe from France. 
) me God , as I have watch'd the night , 
ght by night , in studying good for England ! 
)it that e'er I wrested from the king , 
groat I hoarded to my use , ^ 
ight against me at mj trial day 1 
ay a pound of mine own proper store » 
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Because I would not tax the needy comiitons , 
Have I dispursed to the garrison^ , 
And never ask'd for restitation. 

Car, It serves you well , my lord » to fiay so nniclt. 

Glo. I say no more than truth , so help me God ! 

York, In your protectorship yoii did devise 
Strange tortures for offenders , never heard of, 
That England was defam'd by tyranny. 

Glo, Why , 't is well known that , whfl^s I was |)totector , 
Pity was all the fault that was in me ; 
For I should melt at an offender's teirs , 
And lowly words were ransom for their fault 
Unless it were a bloody murderer , 
Or foul felonious thief that fleec'd poor passengers , 
I never gave them condign punishment. 
Murder , indeed , that bloody sin , I tortut'd 
Above the felon , or what trespass else. 

St{f. My lord , these fauhs are easy , qiiickly answer'd ; 
But mightier crimes are laid unto yoor charge , 
Whereof you cannot easily purge yot^elf. 
I do arrest you in his highness' name ; 
And here commit you to my lord catdibal 
To keep , until your farther time of trial. 

K, Hen. My lord of Gloster , 't is my special hope , 
That you will clear yourself from all ^spense : 
My conscience tells me you are innocent. 

Glo. Ah , gracious lord I these days are dangerous : 
Virtue is chok'd with foul ambition , 
And charity chas'd hence by rancour's haUd; 
Foul subornation is predominant , 
And equity exil'd your highness' land. 
I know , their complot is to have my life ; 
And if my death might make this island happy , 
And prove the period of their tyranny , 
I would expend it with all willin^ess ; 
But mine is made the prologvie \o ii!^^ i^v| ^ 
Fer thousands more , that -yet Btffi?^^^^^'^'^^'* 
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Will not conclade their plotted tragedy. 

Beaufort's red Bparkling eyes blab his heart *9 malice , 

And Suffolk's cloudy brow his stormy hate ; 

Sharp Buckingham unburdens with his tongue 

The envious load that lies upon his heart; 

And dogged York , that reaches at the moon , 

Whose overweening arm I have pluck'd back , 

By false accuse doth level at my life. — 

And you , my sovereign lady , with the rest , 

Causeless have laid disgraces on my head , 

And with your best endeavour have stirr'd up 

Hy liefest liege to be mine enemy. — 

Ay , all of you have laid your heads together : 

Myself had notice of your conventicles , 

And all to make away my guiltless life. 

I shall not want false witness to condemn me , 

Nor store of treasons to augment my guilt; 

The ancient proverb will be well effected , — 

A staff is quickly found to beat a dog. 

Car, My liege , his railing is intolerable. 
If those that care to keep your royal person 
From treason's secret knife , and traitors' rage , 
Be thus upbraided , chid , and rated at , 
And the offender granted scope of speech , 
'T will make them cool in zeal unto your grace. 

Suf, Hath he not twit our sovereign lady , here , 
With ignominious words , though clerkly couch'd , 
As if she had suborned some to swear 
False allegations to o'erthrow his state? 

Q. Mar, But I can give the loser leave to chide. 

Glo, Far truer spoke , than meant : I lose , indeed. 
Beshrew the winners , for they played me false ; 
And well such losers may have leave to speali. 

Buck, He '11 wrest the sense , and hold qs here all day. — 
Lord cardinl , he is jour prisoner. 

Car. Sirs, take awaj the duk.e , and guaT^\ivai SMt^. 
^/o. Ab, tZiaslui;^ Henry throws a^»^\)i^c.T^V^> 
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Before his legs be firm to bear his body : 
Thus is the shepherd beaten from thy side , 
And wolves are gnarling who shall gnaw thee first. 
Ah , that my fear were false ! ah , that it were ! 
For , good king Henry , thy decay I fear. 

[Exeunt Attendants with Glosti 

K, Hen, My lords , what to your wisdoms seemeth best , 
Do , or undo , as if ourself were here. 

Q, Mar, What ! will your highness leave the parliament? 

K. Hen, Ay , Margaret , my heart is drown'd with grief, 
Whose flood begins to flow within mine eyes ; 
My body round engirt with misery, 
For what *s more iniserable than discontent? — 
Ah^ uncle Humphrey ! in thy face I see 
The map of honour , truth , and loyalty ; 
And yet , good Humphrey , is the hour to come , 
That e'er I prov'd thee false , or fear'd thy faith. 
What lowering star now envies thy estate , 
That these great lords , and Margaret our queen , 
Do seek subversion of thy harmless life? 
Thou never didst them wrong , nor no man wrong 
And as the butcher takes away the calf, 
And binds the wretch , and beats it when it strays , 
Bearing it to the bloody slaughter-house ; 
Even so , remorseless , have they borne him hence : 
And as the dam runs lowing up and down , 
Looking the way her harmless young one went , 
And can do nought but wail her darling's loss ; 
Even so myself bewails good Gloster's case , 
With sad unhelpful tears ; and with dimm'd eyes 
Look after him , and cannot do him good , 
So mighty are his vowed enemies. 
His fortunes I will weep ; and , 'twixt each groan , 
Say — "Who's a traitor? Gloster he is none." [Ex 

Q, Mar, Free lords, cold sno^ m^\Vs>^\vV!L\k<^ sun's hot bean 
Henry my lord is cold in great aSaws , 
jn?o/iz[/ of fooUsh pity; and(i\osVAfssV«^ 
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Beguiles him , as the mournful crocodile 
With sorrow snares relenting passengers ; 
Or as the snake , roU'd in a flowering bank , 
With shining checker'd slough , doth sting a child , 
That for the beauty thinks it excellent. 
Believe me , lords , were none more wise than I , 
(And yet herein I judge mine own wit good) 
This Gloster should be quickly rid the world , 
To rid us from the fear we have of him. 

Car. That he should die is worthy policy , 
But yet we want a colour for his death : 
'T is meet he be condemned by course of law. 

St{f. But , in my mind that were no policy : 
The king will labour still to save his life ; 
The conmions haply rise to save his life ; 
And yet we have but trivial argument , 
More than mistrust , that shows him worthy death. 

York. So that , by this , you would not have him die. 

Svf. Ah ! York , no man alive so fain as I. 

York, 'T is York that hath more reason for his death. — 
But y my lord cardinal , and you , my lord of Suffolk , 
Say, as you think, and speak it from your souls , 
Wer't not all one an empty eagle were set 
To guard the chicken from a hungry kite , 
As place duke Humphrey for the king's protector? 

Q. Mar. So the poor chicken should be sure of death. 

Suf. Madam, 'tis true: and wer't not madness, then, 
To make the fox surveyor of the fold ? 
Who , being accus'd a crafty murderer , 
His guilt should be but idly posted over , 
Because his purpose is not executed? 
No; let him die, in that he is a fox , 
By nature prov'd an enemy to the flock , 
Before his chaps be stain'd with crimson blood , 
As Humphrey proy'd bj reasons to my liege. 
And do not stand on quillets bow to slay bim ; 
Beitbjgina, Jbjsmres, i)^ subtilty , . 
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Sleeping, or waking, His no matter how. 

So he be dead ; for that is good deceit 

Which mates him first, that first intends decQit. 

Q.Mar. Thrice noble Suffolk , 't is resolately ^pokt. 

Si{f. Not resolute, except so much were dope , 
For things are often spoke , and seldom meant ; 
But , that my heart accordeth with iny tongue , — ; 
Seeing the deed is meritorious , 
And to preserve my soyereign from his foe , — 
Say but the word , and I will be his priest. 

Car. But I would have him dead , my lord of Suffolk, 
Ere you can take due orders for a priest. 
Say, you consent, a^d censure well the deed. 
And I '11 provide his executioner; 
I tender so the safety of my liege. 

Sitf. Here is my hand ; the deed is worthy c^ng. 

Q. Mar, And so say I. 

York, And I : and now we three have spoke it , 
It skills not greatly who impugns our doom. 

Entet* a Messenger. 

Mess. Great lords, fromlreland wicomeamaiq, 
To signify that rebels there are up , 
And put the Englishmen unto the sword. 
Send succours , lords , and stop the ri^ge betime , 
Before the wound do grow incurable ; 
For, being green, there is great hope of help. 

Car. A breach that craves a quick expedient stop ! 
What counsel give you in this weigl^ty cause? 

York. That Somerset be sent as regent thither. 
'T is meet, that lucky ruler be employed ; 
Witness the fortune he hath had in France. 

Som. If York, with all his far-fet policy , 
Had been the regent there instead of me , 
He never would have stay'd in France so long. 

JKorA. No, nottolose\l«3\, ^s\Xvw]Ow^\A^>v 
I rather would have lost m>[Me^<^^ > 
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rhan bring a burden of dishonour home , 
ly staying there so long , till aU were lost. 
^how me one scar charactered on thy skin : 
lien's flesh preserved so whole do seldom win. 

Q,Mar, Nay then, this spark will prove a raging fire , 
T wind and fuel be brought to feed it with. — . 
^o more , good York ; — sweet Somerset , be still : — 
rhy fortune, York, hadst thou been regent there , 
llight happily have prov'd far worse than his. 

York. What, worse than naught? nay, then a shame take all. 

Som. And , in the number , thee , that wishest shame. 

Car, My lord of York , try what your fortune is. 
rhe uncivil kernes of Ireland are in arms , 
ind temper clay with blood of Englishmen : 
To Ireland will you lead a band of men , 
Collected choicely , from each county some , 
ind try your hap against the Irishmen? 

York. I will , my lord , so please his majesty. 

St^. Why our authority is his consent , 
^d what we do establish , he confirms : 
Then , noble York , take thou this task in hand. 

York. 1 am content. Provide me soldiers , lords , 
(Vhiles I take order for mine own affairs. 

Si{f. A charge, lord York, that I will see performed. 
3ut now return we to the false duke Humphrey. 

Car. No more of him; for I will deal with him , 
That henceforth , he shall trouble us no more : 
ind so break off; the day is almost spent. 
Lord Suffolk , you and I must talk of that event. 

York. My lord of Suffolk , within fourteen days , 
At Bristol I expect my soldiers , 
For there I '11 ship them all for Ireland. 

St^. 1 '11 see it truly done , my lord of York. 

[Exetint all but York. 

York. Now, York, or never, steel thy feaxtuVVViQ\x^\&> 
And change misdoubt to resolution : 
te ihat tbou bop'st to be , or what thou art 
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Resign to death ; it is not worth the enjoying. 

Let pale-fac'd fear keep with the mean-bom man , 

And find no harbour in a royal heart. 

Faster than spring-time showers comes thought on thought, 

And not a thought but thinks on dignity. 

My brain , more busy than the labouring spider , 

Weaves tedious snares to trap mine enemies. 

Well , nobles , well ; 't is politicly done , 

To send me packing with an host of men : 

I fear me you but warm the starved snake , 

Who , cherish'd in your breasts , will sting your hearts. 

'T was men I lack'd , and you will give them me : 

I take it kindly ; yet , be well assur'd , 

You put sharp weapons in a madman's hands. 

Whiles I in Ireland nourish a mighty band , 

I will stir up in England some black storm , 

Shall blow ten thousand souls to heaven , or hell ; 

And this fell tempest shall not cease to rage 

Until the golden circuit on my head , 

Like to the glorious sun's transparent beams , 

Do calm the fury of this mad-bred flaw. 

And, /or a minister of my intent, 

I have seduc'd a headstrong Kentishman , 

John Cade of Ashford, 

To make commotion , as full well he can , 

Under the title of John Mortimer. 

In Ireland have I seen this stubborn Cade 

Oppose himself against a troop of kernes ; 

And fought so long, till that his thighs with darts 

Were almost like a sharp-quill'd porcupine : 

And , in the end being rescu'd , I have seen 

Him caper upright , like a wild Morisco , 

Shaking the bloody darts , as he his bells. 

Full often , like a shag-hair'd crafty kerne , 
Batb be eoorersed with the enem^ , 
And imdiscoyer'd come to me a^^ti , 
And given me notice of ihsa x^^v^^- 
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This devil here shall he my suhstitute ; 

For that John Mortimer , which now is dead , 

Id face, in gait, in speech, he doth resemble : 

By this I shall perceive the commons' mind , 

How they affect the house and claim of York. 

Say, he be taken, rack'd, and tortured, 

I know , no pain they can inflict upon him 

Will make him say I mov'd him to those arms. 

Say , that he thrive , as 't is great like he will , 

Why , then from Ireland come I with my strength , 

And reap the harvest which that rascal sow'd ; 

For, Humphrey being dead , as he shall be, 

And Henry put apart , the next for me. [Exit» 

SCENE II. 

Bury. A Boom in the Palace. 

Enter certain Murderers , hastily, 

1 3fur, Bun to my lord of Suffolk ; let him know, 
We have despatched the duke , as he commanded. 

% Miir. O , that it were to do ! — What have we done? 
Didst ever hear a man so penitent? 

1 Mur. Here comes my lord. 

Enter Suffolk. 

St^", Now, Sirs, have you despatched this thing? 

1 3fur, Ay , my good lord , he 's dead. 

Suf. Why, that 'swell said. Go, get you to my house; 
I will reward you for this venturous deed. 
The king and all the peers are here at hand. 
Have you laid fair the bed? are all things well , 
According as I gave directions? 

1 Mur, 'T is , my good lord. 

Stif. Away! begone. [Exeunt Murderers, 

Sound trumpets. Enter King Urthkt y Queen lilLxvi»K»»i ^ Cor* 
dmalSBAUFOKT ^ Somerset, hw^^ ondOtKenrs. 
/t. ffen. Go, call our ancle to our presence sVwft^^"- 
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Say , we intend to try his grace to-day , 
If he he guilty , as 't is puhlished. 

St{f. I '11 call him presently , my noble lord. lExit 

K,Hen. Lords, take your places ; and, I pray you all, 
Proceed no straiter 'gainst our uncle Gloster , 
Than from true evidence , of good esteem, 
He be approy'd in practice culpable. 

Q, Mar. God forbid any malice should preyail , 
That faultless may condemn a noble man ! 
Pray God , he may acquit him of suspicion ! 

K. Hen, I thank thee , Meg ; these words content me much. — 

Re-enter Suffolk. 

How now! why look'st thou pale? why tremblest thou? 
Where is our uncle? what 's the matter , Suffolk? 

Svf, Dead in his bed , my lord; Gloster is dead. 

Q. Mar. Marry , God forefend ! 

Car. God's secret judgment! — I did dream to-night, 
The duke was dumb , and could not speak a word. 

[The King swoons, 

Q. Mar. How fares my lord? — Help, lords! the king is 

dead. 

Som. Rear up his body : wring him by the nose. 

Q. Mar. Run , go , help , help ! — O, Henry, ope thine eyes! 

Sitf. He doth revive again. — Madam , be patient. 

K. Hen. heavenly God ! 

Q. Mar. How fares my gracious lord? 

Suf. Comfort, my sovereign! gracious Henry , comfort! 

K.Hen. What! doth my lord ofSuffolk comfort me? 
Game he right now to sing a raven's note , 
Whose dismal tune bereft my vital powers , 
And thinks he , that the chirping of a wren , 
By crying comfort from a hollow breast, 
Can chase away the first-conceived sound? 
Bide not thy poison with such su^^t'd^otds. 
Lay not thj hands on mc ; iotbeai , \ swj •. 
Their touch aflBrights me as a aeipeiuX' a «^Mi%* 
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Thou balefiil messenger , out of my sight ! 

Upon thy eye-balls murderous tyranny 

Sits in grim majesty to fright the world. 

Look not upon me , for thine eyes are wounding. — 

Tet do not go away : — come , basilisk , 

And kill the innocent gazer with thy sight; 

For in the shade of death I shall find joy, 

In life, but double death , now Gloster 's dead. 

Q. Mar. Why do you rate my lord of Suffolk thus? 
Although the duke was enemy to him , 
Tet he, most Christian-like , laments his death : 
And for myself, foe as he was to me , 
Might liquid tears , or heart-offending groans , 
Or blood-consuming sighs recall his life , 
I would be blind with weeping , sick with groans , 
Look pale as primrose , with blood-drinking sighs , 
And all to have the noble duke alive. 
What know I how the world may deem of me? 
For it is known , we were but hollow friends ; 
It may be judged , I made the duke away : 
So shall my name with slander's tongue be wounded , 
And princes' courts be fill'd with my reproach. 
This get I by his death. Ah me, unhappy! 
To be a queen , and crown'd with infamy ! 

K. Hen. Ah , woe is me for Gloster , wretched man ! 

Q. Mar. Be woe for me , more wretched than he is. 
What! dost thou turn away, and hide thy face? 
I am no loathsome leper ; look on me. 
What, art thou, like the adder , waxen deaf? 
Be poisonous too , and kill thy forlorn queen. 
Is all thy comfort shut in Gloster's tomb? 
Why , Uien dame Margaret was ne'er thy joy : 
Erect his statue , and worship it , 
And make my image but an alehouse sign. v 

Was I for this mgh wreck'd upon the sea , 
And twice by awkward wind fipom England* sY^asAt^ 
Drove back again unto mj native climel 
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What boded this , bat well-forewaniing wind 
Bid seem to say, — Seek not a scorpion's nest, 
Nor set no footing on this unkind shore. 
What did I then , but curs'd the gentle gusts , 
And he that loos'd them from their brazen caves ; 
And bid them blow towards England's blessed shore , 
Or turn our stern upon a dreadful rock. 
Yet iEolus would not be a murderer , 
But left that hateful ofiSce unto thee : 
The pretty vaulting sea refus'd to drown me , 
Knowing that thou would'st have me drown'd on shore , 
With tears as salt as sea through thy unkindness : 
The splitting rocks cower'd in the sinking sands , 
And would not dash me with their ragged sides , 
Because thy flinty heart, more hard than they, 
Might in thy palace perish Margaret. 
As far as I could ken thy chalky cliffs , 
When from the shore the tempest beat us back , 
I stood upon the hatches in the storm ; 
And when the dusky sky began to rob 
My earnest-gaping sight of thy land's view, 
I took a costly jewel from my neck , — 
A heart it was , bound in with diamonds , — 
And threw it towards thy land. The sea received it , 
And so, Iwish'd, thy body might my heart: 
And even with this I lost fair England's view. 
And bid mine eyes be packing with my heart , 
And call'd them blind and dusky spectacles , 
For losing ken of Albion's wished coast. 
How often have I tempted Suffolk's tongue 
(The agent of thy foul inconstancy) 
To sit and witch me , as Ascanius did , 
When he to madding Dido would unfold 
His father's acts , commenc'd in burning Troy? 
Am I not witbh'cf like her? ot \Siou nov W^fcXiSRfc VWt 
Ah me! I can no more. Bift , ULm^m^^^' , 
JForHearj weeps that thou dos^U'^^^^^^V 
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Noise within. Enter Warwick and Salisbury. The Commons 

press to the door. 

War. It is reported , mighty sovereign , 
That good duke Humphrey traitorously is murder'd 
By Suffolk and the cardinal Beaufort's means. 
The commons , like an angry hive of bees 
That want their leader , scatter up and down , 
And care not who they sting in his revenge. 
Myself have calm'd their spleenful mutiny, 
Until they hear the order of his death. 

K.Hen, That he is dead , good Warwick, His too true; 
But how he died , God knows , not Henry. 
Enter his chamber , view his breathless corpse , 
And comment then upon his sudden death. 

IFar, That I shall do , my liege. — Stay, Salisbury, 
With the rude multitude , till I return. 

[Warwick goes into an inner Roomy and Salisburt 
retires, 

K.Hen, 0, thou that judgest all things , stay my thoughts ! 
My thoughts that labour to persuade my soul , 
Some violent hands were laid on Humphrey's life. 
If my suspect be false , forgive me, God, 
For judgment only dodi belong to thee. 
Fain would I go to chafe his paly lips 
With twenty thousand kisses , and to drain 
Upon his face an ocean of salt tears , 
To tell my love unto his dumb deaf trunk , 
And with my fingers feel his hand unfeeling ; 
But all in vain are these mean obsequies , 
And to survey his dead and earthy image , 
What were it but to make my sorrow greater? 

The Doors of an inner Chamber are throttm open, and Gloster it 
discovered dead in his Bed; Warwick and Others standing 
by it, 

^ar. Comebitber, gracious soveieiga ^ n\kv ^v^^^^V 
a: /fen. That is to see how deep my ^wft Vfe iaaAfc% 
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For vith his soul fled all my worldly solace , 
For seeing him , I see my life in death. 

War, As surely as my soul intends to live 
With that dread King , that took our state upon him 
To free us from his Father's wrathful curse , 
I do believe that violent hands were laid 
Upon the life of this thrice-famed duke. 

St{f. A dreadful oath , sworn with a solemn tongue! 
What instance gives lord Warwick for his vow? 

fVar, See , how the blood is settled in his face. 
Oft have I seen a timely-parted ghost , 
Of ashy semblance , meagre , pale , and bloodless , 
Being all descended to the labouring heart; 
Who , in the conflict that it holds with death , 
Attracts the same for aidance 'gainst the enemy; 
Which with the heart there cools , and ne'er returneth 
To blush and beautify the cheek again. 
But see, his face is black , and full of blood ; 
His eye-balls farther out than when he liv'd , 
Staring full ghastly like a strangled man : 
His hair uprear'd , his nostrils stretch'd with struggling; 
His hands abroad display'd , as one that grasp'd , 
And tugg'd for life , and was by strength subdued. 
Look on the sheets his hair , you see, is sticking; 
His well-proportion'd beard made rough and rugged , 
Like to the summer's corn by tempest lodg'd. 
It cannot be but he was murder'd here ; 
The least of all these signs were probable. 

Sttf. Why , Warwick , who should do the duke to death? 
Myself, and Beaufort, had him in protection , 
And we, I hope. Sir, are no murderers. 

fVar, But both of you were vow'd duke Humphrey's foes , 
And you, forsooth, had the good duke to keep : 
'T is like , you would not feast him like a friend , 
And 't is well seen he found an enemy. 

Q.Mar. Then you, beVVke, s\xs^^t\.\N»s»\iOK\«a!kssa. 
Asgniltj of duke Humphrey* s toi^X^aa ^^^\Xi. 
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War, Who finds the heifer dead , and bleeding fresh , 
A.nd sees fast by a butcher with an axe , 
But will suspect 't was he that made the slaughter? 
Who finds the partridge in the puttock's nest , 
But may imagine how the bird was dead , 
Although the kite soar with unbloodied beak? 
Even so suspicious is this tragedy. 

Q. Mar. Are you the butcher , Suffolk? where *s your knife? 
Is«Beaufort term'd a kite? where are his talons? 

Svf. I wear no knife , to slaughter sleeping men ; 
But here 's a vengeful sword , rusted with ease , 
That shall be scoured in his rancorous heart, 
That slanders me with murder's crimson badge. — 
Say, if thoudar'st, proud lord of Warwickshire, 
That I am faulty in duke Humphrey's death. 

[Exeunt Cardinal f Som., and Others, 

War. What dares not Warwick , if false Suffolk dare him ? 

Q, Mar, He dares not calm his contumelious spirit , 
Nor cease to be an arrogant controller , 
Though Suffolk dare him twenty thousand times. 

War. Madam , be still , with reverence may I say ; 
For every word you speak in his behalf 
Is slander to your royal dignity. 

Suf. Bluut-witted lord , ignoble in demeanour, 
If ever lady wrong'd her lord so much , 
Thy mother took into her blameful bed 
Some stern untutor'd churl , and noble stock 
Was graft with crab-tree slip ; whose fruit thou art, 
And never of the Nevils' noble race. 

War, But that the guilt of murdea^cklers thee , 
And I should rob the deathsman of hi^R , 
Quitting thee thereby often thousand shames, 
And that my sovereign's presence makes me mild , 
I would , false murderous coward , on thy knee , 
Make thee beg pardon for thy passed speech , 
And say, it was thy mother that thou meant* si-, 
^at thou thyself wast bom in bastardy : 
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And , after all this fearful homage done , 
Give thee thy hire , and send thy soul to hell , 
Pernicious bloodsucker of sleeping men. 

Si{f. Thou shall be waking while I shed thy blood , 
If from this presence thou dar'st go with me. 

ff^ar. Away even now, or I will drag thee hence. 
Unworthy though thou art , I '11 cope with thee , 
And do some service to duke Humphrey's ghost. 

[Exetmt Suffolk and Wi 

/T. He7i. What stronger breast-plate than a heart unta 
Thrice is he arm'd , that hath his quarrel just ; 
And he but naked , though lock'd up fn steel , 
Whose conscience with injustice is corrupted. [^4 Noise 

Q, Mar, What noise is this ? 

Re-enter Suffolk and Warwick , with their IVeapons 
K, Hen, Why , how now , lords ! your wrathful y 

drawn 

Here in our presence ! dare you be so bold? — 

Why, what tumultuous clamour have we here? 

Suf. The traitorous Warwick , with the men of Bury, 

Set all upon me , mighty sovereign. 

Noise of a Crowd within. Re-enter Salisbury. 

Sal, Sirs, stand apart; [Speaking to those within.} t 

shall know your mind. — 

Dread lord , the commons send you word by me , 

Unless lord Suffolk straight be done to death , 

Or banished fair England's territories , 

They will by violence tear him from your palace , 

And torture him with gri|g|us lingering death. 

They say , by him the g(MI[uke Humphrey died ; 

They say , in him they fear your highness' death ; 

And mere instinct of love , and loyalty. 

Free from a stubborn opposite intent, 

As being thought to contradict your liking , 
Makes them thus forward mMsY^BxA^ia^tiX. 
Tbejsaj^ in care of your mostT«yai"^«*<5»\i^ 
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That, if your highness should intend to sleep , 
And charge , that no man should disturb your rest , 
In pain of your dislike , or pain of death , 
Yet notwithstanding such a strait edict , 
Were there a serpent seen , with forked tongue , 
That slily glided towards your majesty, 
It were but necessary , you were wak'd ; 
Lest , being sufTer'd in that harmful slumber , 
The mortal worm might make the sleep eternal : 
And therefore do they cry , though you forbid , 
That they will guard you , whe*r you will or no , 
From such fell serpents as false Suffolk is ; 
With whose envenomed and fatal sting. 
Your loving uncle , twenty times his worth , 
They say , is shamefully bereft of live. 

Commons, [fplthin.] An answer from the king , my lord of 

Salisbury ! 

Suf. *T is like the commons , rude unpolish'd hinds , 
Could send such message to their sovereign ; 
But you , my lord , were glad to be employ *d , 
To show how quaint an orator you are : 
But all the honour Salisbury hath won , 
Is , that he was the lord ambassador , 
Sent from a sort of tinkers to the king. 

Commons. [IVithin,] An answer from the king, or we will all 

break in ! 

K. Hen, Go , Salisbury , and tell them all from me , 
I thank them for their tender loving care , 
And had I not been 'cited so by them , 
Yet did I purpose as they do entreat ; 
]^or sure , my thoughts do hourly prophesy 
Mischance unto my state by Suffolk's means : 
And therefore , by his majesty I swear , 
Whose far unworthy deputy I am , 
He shall not breathe infection in this air 

Bui three days longer, on the pain of death. \Eacll ^kva^^v!^^'^.. 
j^. Mar. O Henry I Jet me plead for gentXe SxiStoW, 
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K, Hen, Ungentle queen , to call him gentle Suffolk. 
No more , I say : if thou dost plead for him , 
Thou wilt but add increase unto my wrath. 
Had I but said , I would have kept my word , 
But, when I swear, it is irrevocable. — 
If after three days' space thou here be'st found 
On any ground that I am ruler of, 
The world shall not be ransom for thy life. — 
Come, Warwick, come, good Warwick, go with me; 
I have great matters to impart to thee. 

[Exeunt K, Henrt , Warwick , Lords ^e, 

Q, Mar, Mischance , and sorrow , go along with you ! 
Heart's discontent, and sour affliction , 
Be playfellows to keep you company ! 
There 's two of you ; the devil make a third , 
And threefold vengeance tend upon your steps ! 

Si^. Cease , gentle queen , these execrations , 
And let thy Suffolk take his heavy leave. 

Q,Mar, Fie, coward, woman, and soft-hearted wretch! 
Hast thou not spirit to curse thine enemy? 

Suf, A plague upon them ! wherefore should I curse them? 
Would curses kill , as doth the mandrake's groan , 
I would invent as bitter-searching terms , 
As curst , as harsh , and horrible to hear , 
Deliver'd strongly through my fixed teeth , 
With full as many signs of deadly hate , 
As lean-fac'd Envy in her loathsome cave. 
My tongue should stumble in mine earnest words ; 
Mine eyes should sparkle like the beaten flint ; 
My hair be fix'd on end , as one distract; 
Ay , every joint should seem to curse and ban : 
And even now my burdcn'd heart would break , 
Should I not curse them. Poison be their drink ! 
Gall, worse than gall , the daintiest that they taste ! 
Tlzeir STreetest shade , a grove of caress trees! 
Tbeircbiefest prospecX^ m\iTdeT\Tv%\i«^«^^^^ ^ 

Tieir softest touch , as smatl as Wiai^s* %,\:\\i%^\ ^ 
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Their music , frightful as the serpent's hiss , 
And boding screech-owls make the concert fall ! 
All the foul terrors in dark-seated hell — 

Q,Mar, Enough, sweet Suffolk: thou torment'st thyself ; 
And these dread curses , like the sun 'gainst glass , 
Or like an overcharged gun , recoil , 
And turn the force of them upon thyself. 

St^, You bade me ban , and will you bid me leave? 
Now, by the ground that I am banish'd from , 
"Well could I curse away a winter's night , 
Though standing naked on a mountain top , 
Where biting cold would never let grass grow, 
And think it but a minute spent in sport. 

Q» Mar, O ! let me entreat thee , cease. Give me thy hand. 
That I may dew it with my mournful tears ; 
Nor let the rain of heaven wet this place , 
To wash away my woeful monuments. 
O! could this kiss be printed in thy hand , 
That thou might'st think upon these by the seal , 
Through whom a thousand sighs are breath'd for thee. 
So, get thee gone, that I may know my grief ; 
'T is but surmis'd whilst thou art standing by, 
As one that surfeits , thinking on a want. 
I will repeal thee , or, be well assur'd , 
Adventure to be banished myself; 
And banished I am , if but from thee. 
Go ; speak not to me : even now be gone. — 
O ! go not yet. — Even thus two friends condemn'd 
Embrace, and kiss, and take ten thousand leaves , 
Leather a hundred times to part than die. 
Yet now farewell ; and farewell life with thee. 

St{f, Thus is poor Suffolk ten times banished , 
Once by the king , and three times thrice by thee. 
'T is not the land I care for , wert thou thence . 
A wilderness is populous enough , 
So Suffolk bad tbybeaveDly company ; 
For wbere tbou art, there is the world itself , 
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With every several pleasure in the world , 
And where thou art not, desolation. 
I can no more. — Live thou to joy thy life ; 
Myself no joy in nought , but that thou liv'st. 

Enter Yaux, 

Q. Mar, Wither goes Vaux so fast? what news , I pr'ytbee? 

Faux, To signify unto his majesty, 
That cardinal Beaufort is at point of death ; 
For suddenly a grievous sickness took him , 
That makes him gasp , and stare , and catch the air. 
Blaspheming God , and cursing men on earth. 
Sometime he talks as if duke Humphrey's ghost 
Were by his side ; sometime he calls the king , 
And whispers to his pillow , as to him , 
The secrets of his overcharged soul : 
And I am sent to tell his majesty , 
That even now he cries aloud for him. 

Q.Mar, Go, tell this heavy message to the king. 

lExitYjLV^ 
Ah me! what is this world? what news are these? 
But wherefore grieve I at an hour's poor loss , 
Omitting Suffolk's exile , my soul's treasure? 
Why only , Suffolk , mourn I not for thee , 
And with the southern clouds contend in tears? 
Theirs for the earth's increase , mine for my sorrows. 
Now, get thee hence : the king, thouknow'st, is coming: 
If thou be found by me , thou art but dead. 

Suf, If I depart from thee , I cannot live ; 
And in thy sight to die , what were it else , 
But like a pleasant slumber in thy lap? 
Here could I breathe my soul into the air , 
As mild and gentle as the cradle-babe , 
Dying with mother's dug between its lips ; 
Where, from thy sight, I should be raging mad » 
And cry out for thee to close up mvftfc ^^^^, 
To hare thee with thy lips lo slop ixil mw>:^'. 
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So should'st thoa either turn my flying soul , 
Or I should breathe it so into thy body , 
A.nd then it liv'd in sweet Elysium. 
To die by thee , were but to die in jest ; 
From thee to die , were torture more than death. 
0! let me slay, bcfal what may befal. 

Q, Mar, Away ! though parting be a fretful corrosive , 
It is applied to a deathful wound. 
To France , sweet SuffollL : let me hear from thee ; 
For wheresoe'er thou art in this world's globe , 
[ '11 have an Iris that shall find thee out. 

Svf, I go. 

Q, Mar, And take my heart with thee. 

SuJ. A jewel , lock*d into the woeful'st cask 
That ever did contain a thing of worth. 
Even as a splitted bark , so sunder we : 
rhis way fall I to death. 

Q» Mar, This way for me. 

iExe^mt, severally, 

SCENE III. 
London. Cardinal Beaufort's Bed-chamoer. 

Enter King Heury , Salisbury, Warwick, and Others, The 
Cardinal in bed; Attendants with him, 

K, Hen, How fares my lord? speak, Beaufort, to thy 

sovereign. 

Car, Ifthoube'st death, I '11 give thee England's treasure, 
Snough to purchase such another island , 
^0 thou wilt let me live , and feel no pain. 

K, Hen, Ah , what a sign it is of evil life , 
^here death's approach is seen so lerrible ! 

fFar, Beaufort , it is thy sovereign speaks to thee. 

Car, Bring me unto my trial when you will. 
Died he not in his bed? where should he die? 
;^an I make men live , whe'r they will or no? — 
) ! torture me do more , J will confess. — 
Jire again ? then show me where he is : 
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I 'II give a thousand pound to look upon him. — 
He hath no eyes , the dust hath blinded them. — 
Comb down his hair : look ! look ! it stands upright, 
Like lime-twigs set to catch my winged soul. — 
Give mc some drink; and bid the apothecary 
Bring the strong poison that I bought of him. 

ILHen, O, thou eternal mover of the heavens, 
Look with a gentle eye upon this wretch ! 
O ! beat away the busy meddling fiend , 
That lays strong siege unto this wretch's soul , 
And from his bosom purge this black despair. 

War, See , how the pangs of death do make him grin. 

Sal, Disturb him not , let him pass peaceably. 

K, Hen, Peace to his soul , if God's good pleasure be. 
Lord cardinal , ifthouthink'st on heaven's bliss, 
H61d up thy hand , make signal of thy hope. — 
He dies , and makes no sign. God , forgive him ! 

JFar, So bad a death argues a monstrous life. 

K, Hen, Forbear to judge , for we are sinners all. — 
Close up his eyes , and draw the curtain close , 
And let us all to meditation. [ExeunL 

ACT IV. SCENE I. 
Kent. The Sea-shore near Dover. 

Firing heard at Sea, Then enter Jrom a Boat, a Captain ^ a 
Mastery a Master* s-Mate j Walter Whitmork , and Others; 
with them Suffolk , disguised; and other Gentlemen, fri* 
soners. 

Cap, The gaudy, blabbing, and remorseful day 
Is crept into the bosom of the sea , 
And now loud-howling ^^olves arouse the jades 
That drag the tragic melancholy ntght ; 
Who with their drowsy , slow , and flagging wings 
Clip dead men's graves , and iiom VSafcvt tkvsV^\««^ 
Breathe fovl conta^ous daikn^ssmV^^^^- 
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rherefore , bring forth the soldiers of our prize ; 
For whilst our pinnace anchors in the Downs , 
Bere shall they make their ransom on the sand , 
Or with their blood stain this discoloured shore. — 
If aster , this prisoner freely give I thee ; — 
Ind thou that art his mate , make boot of this ; — 
rhe other, [Pointing to Suffolk,] Walter Whitmorc, is thy 

share. 

1 Gent, What is my ransom , master? let me know. 
Mast, A thousand crowns , or else lay down your head. 
Mate. And so much shall you give , or off goes yours. 
Cap, What! think you much to pay two thousand crowns , 

And bear the name and port of gentlemen? — 
Cut both the villains' throats ! — for die you shall : 
The lives of those which we have lost in fight , 
Be counterpoised with such a petty sum? 

Gent. I '11 give it , Sir ; and therefore spare my life. 

2 Gent. And so will I , and write home for it straight. 
ff^hit, I lost mine eye in laying the prize aboard , 

And, therefore, to revenge it shalt thou die ; [TbSoF. 

And so should these , if I might have my will. 

Cap, Be not so rash: take ransom; let him live. 

Sttf, Look on my George : I am a gentleman. 
Bate me at what thou wilt , thou shalt be paid. 

flThit, And so am I; my name is Walter Whitrntve. 
How now! why start'st thou? what! doth death afiright? 

Sttf, Thy name affrights me , in whose sound is death. 
A cunning man did calculate my birth , 
And told me that by water I should die : 
Yet let not this make thee be bloody minded ; 
Thy name is GauUier^ being rightly sounded. 

HHiit, Gatdtiery or fFalter, which it is, I care not; 
Never yet did base dishonour blur our name , 
But with our sword we wip*d away the blot : 
Therefore, when merchant-like I sell revenue > 
^rokebemysword, my arms torn and deiftjc'd. 
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And I proclaimed a coward throagh the world ! 

[Lays hold on Suffolk. 

St{f, Stay, Whitmore; for thy prisoner is a prince , 
The duke of Suffolk , William de la Poole. 

fHiit. The duke of Suffolk muffled up in rags ! 

St^, Ay, but these rags are no part of the duke: 
Jove sometime went disguis'd , and why not I? 

Cap. But Jove was never slain , as thou shalt be. 

St{f, Obscure and lowly swain , king Henry's blood, 
The honourable blood of Lancaster , 
Must not be shed by such a jaded groom. 
Hast thou not kiss'd thy hand , and held my stirrup? 
Bare-headed plodded by my foot-cloth mule , 
And thought thee happy when I shook my head? 
How often hast thou waited at my cup , 
Fed from my trencher , kneel'd down at the board , 
When I have feasted with queen Margaret? 
Remember it , and let it make thee crest-fall'n ; 
Ay , and allay this thy abortive pride. 
How in our voiding lobby hast thou stood , 
And duly waited for my coming forth. 
This hand of mine hath writ in thy behalf, 
And therefore shall it charm thy riotous tongue. 

f^hiL Speak, captain, shall I stab the forlorn swain? 

Cap, First let my words stab him , as he hath me. 

St^. Base slave, thy words are blunt, and so art thou. 

Cap. Convey him hence , and on our long boat* s side 
Strike off his head. 

Suf. Thou dar'st not for thy own. 

Cap. Yes, Poole. 

Siif. Poole? 

Cap. Poole? Sir Poole? lord? 

Ay, kennel, puddle, sink; whose filth and dirt 
Troubles the silver spring where England drinks. 
Now, will I dam up this tSa.^ -jtt^miv^m^iwtk ^ 
For siralZowing the treasure ot l\ie T^Ata.-. 
ThjUps, that kiss'd the qaeeu, sYk^iW^^^^^^^^'s^^N 
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And thoa , that smil'dst at good duke Humphrey's death , 

Against the senseless winds shalt grin in vain , 

Who in contempt shall hiss at thee again : 

And wedded be thou to the hags of hell , 

For daring to affy a mighty lord 

•Unto the daughter of a worthless king , 

Haying neither subject, wealth, nor diadem. 

By devilish policy art thou grown great , 

And, like ambitious Sylla , overgorg'd 

With gobbets of thy mother's bleeding heart. 

By thee Anjou and Maine were sold to France : 

The false reyolting Normans thorough thee 

Disdain to call us lord ; and Picardy 

Hath slain their governors , surprised our forts , 

And sent the ragged soldiers wounded home. 

The princely Warwick , and the Nevils all , 

Whose dreadful swords were never drawn in vain , 

As hating thee , are rising up in arms : 

And now the house of York — thrust from the crown , 

By shameful murder of a guiltless king , 

And lofty, proud, encroaching tyranny , — 

Burns with revenging fire ; whose hopeful colours 

Advance our half-fac'd sun , striving to shine , 

Under the which is writ — Invitis nubibm. 

The commons, here in Kent, are up in arms; 

And to conclude , reproach , and beggary. 

Is crept into the palace of our king , 

And all by thee. — Away ! — Convey him hence. 

Siif, O , that I were a god , to shoot forth thunder 

Upon these paltry, servile, abject drudges ! 

Small things make base men proud : this villain, here, 

Being captain of a pinnace , threatens more 

Than Bargulus the strong Ulyrian pirate. 

Drones suck not eagles' blood , but rob bee-hives. 

It is impossible , that I should die 
By such a lowly vassal as thyself. 
Jiy words more rage, aiid not remorse , iam^; 
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I go of message from the queen to France ; 

I charge thee , waft me safely cross the channel. 

Cap, Walter! — 

Whit, Come, Suffolk, I must waft thee to thy death. 

5f(/l Pene gelidus timor occupat artus : — it is thee I fear. 

fniit. Thou shalt have caude to fear, before I leare thes. 
What! are ye daunted now? now will ye stoop? 

1 Gent. My gracious lord , entreat him , speak kfrn f)ur. 

Si{f. Suffolk's imperial tongue is stern and rough , 
Us'd to command , untaught to plead for favour. 
Far be it we should honoui: such as these 
With humble suit: no , rather let my head 
Stoop to the block , than these knees bow to any , 
Save to the God of heaven , and to my king ; 
And sooner dance upon a bloody pole , 
Than stand uncover'd to the vulgar groom. 
True nobility is exempt ft>om fear : 
More can I bear , than you dare execute. 

Cap, Hale him away, and let him talk no more. 

Suf, Come, soldiers, show what cruelty ye can , 
That this my death may never be forgot. — 
Great men oft die by vile bezonians : 
A Roman sworder and banditto slave 
Murder'd sweet Tully ; Brutus' bastard hand 
Stabb'd Julius Caesar ; savage islanders 
Pompey the great, and Suffolk dies by pirates. 

lExit Suf. , with Whit, and Others. 

Cap, And as for these whose ransom we have set , 
It is our pleasure one of them depart : 
Therefore , come you with us , and let him go. 

lExeunt all but the first ii^fHkmen. 

Re-enter Whitmore , with Suffolk's Bifdy. 

fThit. There let his head and lifeless body he , 
Uatil the queen, hism\slTess,\iwn*\v. {Erit. 

1 Gent. , barbarows an^YAoo^l s^^^^Xxk^O. 
Bis bodj will I bear unto ibc Vro%-. ^^^ 



If he revenge it not , yet will his friends ; 
So will the queen , that living held him dear. 

lExit, with the Body, 

SCENE II. 
Blackheath. 

Enter George Beyis and Jorv Hollai«d. 

Geo, Come, and get thee a sword, though made of a lath: 
they have been up these two days. 

John. They have the more need to sleep now then. 

Geo» I tell thee , Jack Cade , the clothier , means to dress the 
commonwealth, and turn it, and set a new nap upon it. 

John, So he had need, for 't is threadbare. Well, I say, it 
was never merry world in England, since gentlemen came up. 

Geo. miserable age ! Virtue is not regarded in handicrafts- 
men. 

John, The nobility, think scor6 to go in leather aprons. 

Geo. Nay more ; the king's council are no good workmen. 

John. True ; and yet it is said , — labour in thy vocation : 
which is as much to say, as, — let the magistrates be labouring 
men ; and therefore should we be magistrates. 

Geo. Thou hast hit it; for there 's no better sign of a brave 
mind, than a hard hand. 

John. I see them! I see them! There 's Best's son, the 
tanner of Wingham. 

Geo. He shall have the skins of our enemies to make dog's 
leather of. 

John. And Dick, the butcher. 

Geo. Then is sin struck down like an oi, ^nd iniquity's throat 
cut like a calf. 

John. And Smith, the weaver. 

Geo, Argo , their thread of life is spun* 

John. Come, come; let 's Ml in with them. 

Drum. Enter Cade , Dick the Butcher , Smith the Wtamer^ 

and Others in great nwnber* 

Cade, We John Cade , so termed ot o\ii von^^MM^. \aSsi«^ %— ^ 
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Dick, Or rather , of stealing a cade of herrings. [Aside. 

Cade, — For our enemies shall fall before as , inspired with 
the spirit of putting down kings and princes, — Command silence. 

Dick. Silence ! 

Cade, My father was a Mortimer , — 

Dick, He was an honest man , and a good bricklayer. 

iJside. 

Cade, My mother a Plantagenet , — 

Dick, I knew her well ; she was a midwife. [Aside, 

Cade, My wife descended of the Lacies , — 

Dick, She was , indeed , a pedlar's daughter, and sold many 
laces. [Aside, 

Smith, But , now of late , not able to travel with her furred 
pack, she washes bucks here at home. [Aside, 

Cade, Therefore am I of an honourable house. 

Dick, Ay, by my faith, the field is honourable, and there 
was he bom under a hedge ; for his father had never a house , but 
the cage. [Aside. 

Cade, Valiant I am. 

Smith, 'A must needs, for beggary is valiant. [Aside, 

Cade, I am able to endure much. 

Dick, No question of that , for I have seen him whipped three 
market days together. [Aside, 

Cade, 1 fear neither sword nor fire. 

Smith, He need not fear the sword , for his coat is of proof. 

[Aside, 

Dick, But, methinks, he should stand in fear of fire, being 
burnt i' the hand for stealing of sheep. [Aside, 

Cade, Be brave then ; for your captain is brave , and vows 
reformation. There shall be in England seven half-penny loaves 
sold for a penny : the three-hooped pot shall have ten hoops ; and 
I will make it felony , to drink small beer. All the realm shaU be 
in common , and in Cheapside shall my palfrey go to grass. And, 
when I am king, (as king I will be) — 

All, God save your majesty ! 

Cade. I thank you , good peo^\^ •. — ^^t^ ^^\i^\ia \fts«\ft\ ; 
all shall eat and drink on my stot^i ; mv^ W^ ^\f^^'3i ^«ssi ^\si 
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one livery, that they may agree like brothers, and worship me 
their lord. * 

Dick, The first thing we do, let 's kill all the lawyers. 

Cade. Nay, that I mean to do. I§ not this a lamentable 
thing y that of the skin of an innocent lamb should be made parch- 
ment? that parchment, being scribbled o'er , shonldundoaman? 
Some say , the bee stings ; bat I say , 't is the bee's wax , for I did 
but seal once to a thing, and I was never mine own man since. 
How now ! who 's there? 

Enter some , bringing in the Clerk of Chatham, 

Smith, The clerk of Chatham : he can write and read , and 
castaccompt. 

Cade, monstrous ! 

Smith, We took him setting of boys* copies. 

Cade, Here 's a villain ! 

Smith, H' as a book in his pocket , with red letters in't. 

Cade, Nay then, he is a conjurer. 

Dick, Nay , he can make obligations , and write court-hand. 

Cade, I am sorry for't: the man is a proper man, of mine 
honour ; unless I find him guilty, he shall not die. — Come hither, 
sirrah, I must examine thee : what is thy name? 

Clerk, Emmanuel. 

Dick, They use to write it on the top of letter3. — 'T will go 
hard with you. 

Cade, Let me alone. — Dost thou use to write thy name , or 
hast thou a mark to thyself, like an honest plain-dealing man? 

Clerk, Sir, I thank God, I have been so well brought up, 
that I can write my name. 

Jll, He hath confessed : away with him ! he 's a villain , and 
a traitor. 

Cade, Away with him , I say ! hang him with his pen ind 
ink-horn about his neck. [Exeunt some with the Clerk. 

Enter Michael. 

J!fi'e/i. Where *s our general? 

Cadff, Here I am, thou particular leWo^. 
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Mich. Fly, fly, fly! Sir Humphrey Stafford aod his brother 
are hard by , with the king's forces^ 

Cade. Stand , villain , stand , or I '11 fell thee down. He shall 
be encountered with a man as good as himself: he is bat a knight, 
is 'a? 

Mich, No. 

Cade, To equal him, I will make myselfa knight presently. 
[RmcU.I — Rise up Sir John Mortimer. Now have at him. 

Enter Sir Humphrey Stafford , and William his Brother^ 

with Drum and Forces, 

Stqf, Rebellious hinds , the filth and scum of Kent, 
Mark'd for the gallows , lay your weapons down : 
Home to your cottages , forsake this groom. 
The king is merciful , if you revolt. 

JF,St(\f, Rut angry, wrathful, and inclin'd to blood , 
Ifyou go forward: therefore yield , or die. 

Cade, As for these silken-coated slaves , I pass not : 
It is to you, good people, that I speak. 
O'er whom in time to come I hope to reign ; 
For I am rightful heir unto the crown. 

St({f, Villain! thy father was a plasterer; 
And thou thyself a shearman , art thou not? 

Cade. And Adam was a gardener. 

JF, Stqf, And what of that? 

Cade, Marry , this : — Edmund Mortimer , earl of March , 
Married the duke of Clarence' daughter , did he not? 

Sti{f. Ay, Sir. 

Cade, Ry her he had two children at one birth. 

fT. Stqf. That 's false. 

Cade, Ay, there 's the question ; but, I say, 'tis true. 
Th(i elder of them , being put to nurse , 
Was by a beggar-woman stol'n away ; 
And , ignorant of his birth and parentage , 
Recamc a bricklayer when he came to age. 
His son am I: deny it, if you can. 

jPM. Nay , 't is too Uue ; VXiw^loit ^ Xi'i ^%SL\wk>i:\B%* 
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Smith. Sir, he made a chimney in my father's house, and 
he bricks are alive at this day to testify it: therefore, deny it 

lOt. 

Stqf. And will you credit this base drudge's words , 
rhat speaks he knows not what?- 

j4U. Ay, marry, will we; therefore, get ye gone. 

ff^, Stqf. Jack Cade , the duke of York hath taught you this. 

Cade. He lies , for I invented it myself. [Jside,] — Go to, 
irrah: tell the king from me, that for his father's sake, Henry 
he fifth , in whose time boys went to span^counter for French 
;rowns , I am content he shall reign ; but I 'U be protector over 
lim. 

Dick. And, furthermore, we 'U have the lord Say's head, 
or selling the dukedom of Maine. 

Cade. And good reason ; for thereby is England maimed, and 
hin to go with a staff, but that my puissance holds it up. Fellow 
ODgs , I tell you that that lord Say hath gelded the conunonwealth, 
ind made it an eunuch ; and more than that , he can speak IVench, 
ind therefore he is a traitor. 

Stqf. O, gross and miserable ignorance ! 

Cade, Nay, answer, if you can: the Frenchmen are our 
:nemies : go to then , I ask but this ; can he that speaks with the 
ongue of an enemy be a good counsellor, or no? 

^//. No, no; and therefore we 'U have his head. 

fF. Stqf. Well , seeing gentle words will not prevail , 
kssail them with the army of the king. 

Stqf. Herald, away; and, throughout every town , 
Acclaim them traitors that are up with Cade ; 
That those which fly before the battle ends , 
May , even in their Wives' and children's sight , 
Be hang'd up for eiample at their doors. — 
Ind you, thatbe the king's friends, follow me. 

[Exeunt the two Stafford s , and Forces^ 

Cade. And you , that love the commons , foUow me. — 
Vow show yourselves men : 't is for liberty. 
We will not leave one lord , one gentleman : 
^pare none bat such &s go in eloiited shoon , 
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For they are thrifty honest men , and such 

As would (but that they dare not) take our parts. 

Dick, They are all in order, and march toward us. 

Cade. But then are we in order, when we are most out of 
order. Come* march! forward!* \ Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Another Part of Blackheath. 

Alarums, Tiie two Parties enter, and fight , and both the 

Staffords are slain. 

Cade. Where's Dick, the butcher of Ashford? 

Dick, Here , Sir. 

Cade, They fell before thee like sheep and oxen , and thou 
behavedst thyself as if thou hadst been in thine own slaughter- 
house: therefore, thus will I reward thee, — The Lent shall be 
as long again as it is ; and thou shalt have a license to kill for a 
hundred lacking one. 

Dick, I desire no more. 

Cade, And, to speak truth, thou deservest no less. This 
monument of the victory will I bear; and the bodies shall be 
dragged at my horse' heels , till I do come to London , where ve 
will have the mayor's sword borne before us. 

Dick, If we mean to thrive and do good , break open the jails, 
and let out the prisoners. 

Cade, Fear not that, I warrant thee. Come; let 's march 
towards London. [Exeunt* 

SCENE IV. 

London. Room in the Palace. 

Enter Ring Hei^rt, reading a Supplication; tfie Duke rf 
Buckingham, and LordSxr with him: at a distance, Queen 
Margaret, mourning over Svvvolk's Head. 

Q, Mar. Oft have I heard that grief softens the mind , 
And makes it fearfiQ and degenerate ; 
Think, therefore, onrcNWi^e, Mi^t^»s»^\ft^^^^» 
Dat who can cease to weep , widYooV^^^^^'^ 
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lere may his head lie on my throbbing breast; 
lut where 's the body that I should embrace? 

Buck. What answer makes your grace to the rebels* suppli^ 
ation? 

K, Hen, I '11 send some holy bishop to entreat ; 
«'or God forbid , so many simple souls 
Should perish by the sword ! And I myself, 
lather than bloody war shall cut them short , 
Vill parley with Jack Cade their general. — 
)ut stay , 1 11 read it over once again. 

Q. Mar, Ah , barbarous villains ! hath this lovely face 
lul'd like a wandering planet over me , 
Lnd could it not enforce them to relent , 
That were unworthy to behold the same? 

/T. Hen, Lord Say , Jack Cade hath sworn to have thy head. 

Say, Ay , but I hope , your highness shall have his. 

K,Hen, How, now, Madam! 
still lamenting , and mourning for Suffolk's death? i 

fear me , love , if that I had been dead , 
rhou wooldest not have mourn'd so much for me. 

Q, Mar, No , my love ; I should not mourn , but die for thee. 

Ent6r a Messenger, 

K, Hen, How now! what news? why com'st thou in such 

haste? 

Mess, The rebels are in Southwark : fly, my lord! 
Tack Cade proclaims himself lord Mortimer, 
Descended from the duke of Clarence' house , 
ind calls your grace usurper openly, 
!ljid vows to crown himself in Westminster. 
Sis army is a ragged multitude 
Df hinds and peasants , rude and merciless : 
§ir Humphrey Stafford and his brother's death 
Bath given them heart and courage to proceed. 
ill scholars, lawyers, courtiers, gentlemen, 
They caU false caterpillars , and intend tbeiT ded^. 

IC.Ifen. O graceless menl they kno^ not nAi^X lOsi^^ ^^ 
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Buck. My gracious lord , retire to Kenilworth , 
Until a power be rais'd to put them down. 

Q.Mar. Ah! were the duke of Suffolk now alive, 
These Kentish rebels would be soon appeas'd. 

K, Hen, Lord Say , the traitors bate thee , 
Therefore away with us to Kenilworth. 

Say, So might your grace's person be in danger. 
The sight of me is odious in their eyes; 
And therefore in this city will I stay, 
And live alone as secret as I may. 

Enter another Messenger, 

2 Mess, Jack Cade hath gotten London-bridge : the citizens 
Fly and forsake their houses. 
The rascal people , thirsting after prey, 
Join with the traitor ; and they jointly swear, 
To spoil the city , and your royal court. 

Buck, Then linger not, my lord: away, take horse. 
• K, Hen, Come , Margaret : God , our hope , will succour us. 

Q, Mar, My hope is gone , now SuflFolk is deceas'd. 

K, Hen, Farewell , my lord : [To Lord Sat.] trust not the 

Kentish rebels. 

Buck, Trust no body, for fear you be betray'd. 

Say, The trust I have is in mine innocence , 
And therefore am I bold and resolute. \_Exefmt, 

SCENE V. 

The Same. The Tower. 

Enter Lord Scales , and Others , walking on the Walls, Then 

enter certain Citizens^ below. 

Scales, How now! is Jack Cade slain? 
1 Cit, No , my lord , nor likely to be slain ; for they have woo 
the bridge , killing all those that withstand them. The lord mayor 
craves aid of your honour from the Tower , to defend the city fr«in 
the rebels. 

Scales. Such aid as 1 can s^ax^ , ^qm^^ ^^a&s&»i^ ^ 
Bat lam troubled here mt\x themm^^'^M-. 
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The rebels ^ave assay'd to win the Tower. 

But get you to Smithfield , and gather head , 

And thither I will send you Matthew Gough. 

Fight for your king , your country, and your lives; 

And so farewell , for I must hence again. iEwevnt. 

SCENE VI. ^ 
The Same. Cannon Street. 

Enter Jack Cade , and his Followers, He strikes his Staff on 

London-stone. 
Cade. Now is Mortimer lord of this city. And here , sitting 
upon London-stone, I charge and command, that, of the city^s 
cost , the pissing-conduit run nothing but claret wine this first year 
of our reign. And now , henceforward , it shall be treason for any 
that calls me other than lord Mortimer. 

Enter a Soldier, rtmmng. 

Sold. Jack Cade! Jack Cade! 

Cade. Knock him down there. [They kill him. 

Smith, If this fellow be wise , he '11 never call you Jack Cade 
more: I think, he hath a very fair warning. 

Dick. My lord , there 's an army gathered together in Smith- 
field. 

Cade, Come then , let 's go fight with them. But , first , go 
and set London-bridge on fire ; and , if you can , burn down the 
Tower too. Come , let 's away. lExeunt, 

SCENE VII. 

The Same. Smithfield. 

/4lanim, Enter, on one side, Cade and his Company; on the 
other, the Citizens, and the King*s Forces, headed by 
Matthew Gough. They fight; the Citizens are routed , wid 
Matthew Gough m slain. 
Cade. So, Sirs. — Now go some Mkd ^\s3\ ^<Qr«w^eBfc%KW\N 

otAers to the inns of court: down with tJMsa q\V. 
^/cA-, I bare a suit auto yow tordsl&p. 
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CaBje. Be it a lordship, thou shftlt have it for that word. 

Dick. Only, that the laws of England may come outof yoor 
mouth. 

John, Mass, 't will be sore law, then; for he was thrust in 
the mouth with a spear , and H is not whole yet. \Anit* 

Smith, Nay, John, it will be stinking law; for his breath 
stinks with eating toasted cheese. [Aside* 

Cade, I have thought upon it; it shall be so. Away! bum 
all the records of the realm : my mouth shall be the parliament of 
England. 

John, Then we are like to haye biting statutes , unless his 
teeth be pulled out. [Aside* 

Cade, And henceforward all things shall be in common. 

Enter a Messenger, 
Mess, My lord , a ize , a prize ! here 's the lord Say, which 
sold the towns in France ; he that made us pay one and twenty 
fifteens , and one shilling to the pound , the last subsidy. 

Enter George Beyis , with the. Lord Say. 

Cade, Well , he shall be beheaded for it ten times. — Ah, 

thou say, thou serge, nay, thou buckram lord! now art then 

within point-blank of our jurisdiction regal. What canst thou 

answer to my majesty, for giving up of Normandy unto monsieur 

Basimecu, the dauphin of France? Be it known unto thee by these 

presence , even the presence of lord Mortimer, that I am the besom 

that must sweep the court clean of such filth as thou art. Thou 

hast most traitorously corrupted the youth of the realm in erecting 

a grammar-school : and whereas , before , our fore-fathers had no 

other books but the score and the tally, thou hast caused printing 

to be used; and, contrary to the king, his crown, and dignity, 

thou hast built a paper-mill. It will be proved to thy face , that 

thou hast men about thee , that usually talk of a noun , and a verb, 

and such abominable words , as no Christian ear can endure to 

hear. Thou hast appointed justices of peace , to call poor men 

. before them about matters lYve^ ^ct^ TioX^V^xa ^^%^e.t. More- 

orer, tbou hast put them in pmotL*, «sA\i^^«aa.^^^^^^^\ss*. 

read, tfiou hast hanged them; ^^i^tx, Vsi^^^^. ^^^^^^'^^^^ 
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they have been most worthy to lire. Thou dost ride in a foot^ 
cloth, dost thou not? 

Say. What of that? 

Cade, Marry, thou oughtest not to let thy horse wear a cloak, 
when honester men than thou go in their hose and doublets. 

Dick, And work in their shirt too ; as myself, for example, 
that am a butcher. 

Say , You men of Kent , — 

Dick, "What say you of Kent? 

Say, Nothing but this : H is bona terra , mala gens. 

Cade, Away with him ! away with him ! he speaks Latin. 

Say, Hear me but speak , and bear me where you will.^ 
Kent , in the commentaries Cssar writ, 
Is term'd the civil'st place of all this isle : 
Sweet is the country , because full of riches ; 
The people liberal , valiant, active, wealthy; 
"Which makes me hope you are not void of pity. 
I sold not Maine , I lost not Normandy ; 
Yet, to recover them , would lose my life. 
Justice with favour have I always done ; 
Prayers and tears have mov'd me , gifts could never. 
When have I aught exacted at your hands , 
Kent, to maintain the king, the realm, and you? 
Large gifts have I bestoVd on learned clerks , 
Because my book preferred me to the king : 
And , seeing ignorance is the curse of God , 
Knowledge the wing wherewith we fly to heaven , 
Unless you be possess'd with devilish spirits , 
Tou cannot but forbear to murder me. 
This tongue hath parleyed unto /breign kings 
For your behoof, — 

Cade, Tut! when struck'st thou one blow in the field? 
Say. Great men have reaching hands : oft have I struck 
Th<)se that I never saw, and struck them dead. 

ireo, O monstrous coward I what, to cotiie\i^V^^^^^^ 
Say. Tbe9e cheeks are pale for watcMnf^ iot ^aw ^^^^ 



IlS!»V 



76 SECOND PART OF 

Cade. Give him a box o' the ear, and that viU make 'emicd 
again. 

Say, LoDg sitting , to determine poor men*s causes , 
Hath made me full of sickness and diseases. 

Cade, Ye shall have a hempen caudle , then, and the help of 
hatchet. 

Dick. Why dost thou quiver , man? 

Say. The palsy, and not fear, proyokethm^. 

Cade, Nay , he nods at us ; as who should say, I 'U be eren 
with you. I '11 see if his head will stand steadier on a pole , or do. 
Take him away , and behead him. 

Say. Tell me, wherein have I offended most? 
Have I affected wealth , or honour ; speak? 
Are my chests fiU'd up with extorted gold? 
Is my apparel sumptuous to behold? 
Whom have I injured , that ye seek my death? 
These hands are free from guiltless blood-shedding, 
This breast from harbouring foul deceitful thoughts. 
O, let me live! 

Cade, I feel remorse in myself with his words ; l)at I '11 bridle 
it: he shall die, an it be but for pleading so well for his life. 
Away with him ! he has a familiar under his tongue : he speaks iiot 
0* God's name. Go, take him away, I say, and strike off his 
head presently ; and then break into his son-in-law's house , Sir 
James Cromer, and strike off his head, and bring them both opoo 
two poles hither. 

All. It shall be done. 

Say. Ah, countrymen! ifwhen you make your prayers, 
God should be so obdurate as yourselves , 
How would it fare with your departed souls? 
And therefore yet relent , and save my life. 

Cade, Away with him, and do as I command ye. 

[Exeunt some y with Lard Saj, 
The proudest peer in the realm shall not wear a head on his shoul- 
ders , onless he pay me tiVbule ; HYict^ ^M»SL\tfsX%.'iMa^\k^\Macs!fc^ ^ 
hat she shall pay to me Yier m^^fti^^*^., W6^n^»^'^ ^^ 
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shall hold of me in capite; and we charge and command, that 
their wives be as free as heart can wish , or tongue can tell. 

Dick, Hy lord , when shall we go to Cheapside , and take up 
commodities upon our bills? 

Cade, Marry, presently. 

AIL brave ! 

Re-enter Rebels ^ with the Heads of Lord Sat and his Son-in-laWm 
Cade, But is not this braver? — Let them kiss one another, 
for they loved well , when they were alive. Now part them again, 
lest they consult about the giving up of some more towns in 
France. . Soldiers, defer the spoil of the city until night; for with 
these borne before us , instead of maces , will we ride through 
the streets ; and at every corner have them kiss. — Away ! 

[Exeunt, 

SCENE VIII. 

Southwark. 

Alarum, Enter Cade, and all his Rabhlement, 

Cade, Up Fish-street ! down Saint Magnus' corner! kill and 
knock down ! throw them into Thames ! — [A Parley sounded, 
then a Retreat J\ What noise is this I hear? Dare any be so bold 
to sound retreat or parley , when I conmiand them kill? 

Enter Buckingham , and Old Clifford , with Forces, 
Buck, Ay, here they be that dare , and will disturb thee. 

Know, Cade, we come ambassadors from the king 

[Jnto the commons whom thou hast misled : 

4.nd here pronounce free pardon to them all , 

That will forsake thee , and go home in peace. • 

CUf, "What say ye, countrymen? will ye relent , 

A.nd yield to mercy , whilst 't is oflfer'd you , 

Dr let a rabble lead you to your deaths? 

Wlio loves the king , and will embrace his pardon , 

Fling up his cap , and say — God save his majesty ! 

Who hateth him , and honours not his fal^iei , 

Henry tbeGfth, that made all France to qudk^ , 

balte he his weapon at us , and pass by. _ 

ilL ^ '^^ 
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JIL ^yod save the king ! God saye klog ! 

Cade, What! jBuckiDgham , and difford, Are ye sohmTeT 

— Andyoa, base peasants , do ye believe him? will you needs be 
hanged with your pardons about your necks? Hath Kiy sword 
therefore broke through London Gates , that you should leaye me 
at the White Hart in South wark? I thought , ye would never hare 
gived out these arms, till you had recovered your ancient freedom; 
but you are all recreants , and dastards , and delight to live in sla- 
very to the nobility. Let them break your backs with burdens, take 
your houses over your heads , ravish your wives and daughters 
before your faces. For me , — I will make shift for one ; and so 

— God's curse 'light upon you all ! 

AIL We '11 follow Cade : we '11 follow Cade. 

Clif. Is Cade the son of Henry the fifth , 
That thus you do exclaim , you 'U go with him? 
Will he conduct you through the heart of France , 
And make the meanest of you earls and dukes? 
Alas , he hath no home , no place to fly to ; 
Nor knows he how to live , but by the spoil , 
Unless by robbing of your friends , and us. 
Wer't not a shame , that whilst you live at jar , 
The fearful French , whom you late vanquished , 
Should make a start o'er seas , and vanquish you? 
Methinks, already, in this civil broil , 
I see them lording it in London streets , 
Crying — FillageoU! unto all they meet. 
Better ten thousand base-born Cades miscarry. 
Than you should stoop unto a Frenchman's mercy. 
To France, to France! and get what you have lost. 
Spare England, for it is your native coast. 
Henry hath money , you are strong and manly : 
God on our side , doubt not of victory. 

AIL A Clifford! a Clifford! we '11 foUow th« king, 9bA 
Clifford. 

Cade, Was ever feather so lightly blown to and fro , as this 
multitude^ tht name of Henr^ ^^ ^^\A\ft&^^\svNfo«ii>uQs\dEed 
mischiefs, and makes them \eaNft m^ ^%^\aife. \^RfrS^TjB.>Kv 
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their heads together, to surprise me : my sword make vay for me, 
for here is no staying. — In despite of the deyils and hell , have 
through the very midst of you ; and heavens and honour be wit- 
ness , that no want of resolution in me , but only my followers' 
base and ignominious treasons , makes me betake me to my heels. 

[Eant* 

Buck. What! is he fled? go some, and follow him ; 
And he , that brings his head unto the king , 
Shall have a thousand crowns for his reward. — 

[Exeunt iome qfihenis 
Follow me, soldiers: we '11 devise a mean 
To reconcile you all unto the king. [EweunU 

SCENE IX. 

Kenilworth Castle. 

Sound trumpets. Enter King Hbkrt , Queen Margarkt , and 
Somerset, on the Terrace of the "Castle, 

K, Hen. Was ever king that joy'd an earthly throne , 
And could command no more content than I? 
No sooner was I crept out of my cradle , 
But I was made a king, at nine months old : 
Was never subject long*d to be a king , 
As I do long and wish to be a subject. ' 

Enter BuCKreoHAM ofvd Clifford. 

Buck, Health, and glad tidings , to your majesty! 
K.Hen, Why, Buckingham, is the traitor. Cade, surpris'd? 
Or is he but retir'd to make him strong? 

Enter f below^ a number (j/* Cade's Followers, wWi Baiters about 

their Necks, 

Cl\f, He's fled, my lord, and all his powers do yield , 
And humbly thus , with halters on their necks , 
Expect your highness' doom , of life , or death. 

K, Hen, Then , heaven , set ope thy e\etUs\iGL%%«L\j^<& ^ 
To entertain mj rows of thanks and pTaise\ — 
Soldiers, l!6/5 Ja/liaTe^ouredeem'dyour^vcis, . 
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And showed how well you love your prince and country : 

Continue still in this so good a mind , 

And Henry , though he be infortunate , 

Assure yourselyes , will never be unkind : 

And so , with thanks , and pardon to you all , 

I do dismiss you to your several countries. 

JIL God save the king ! God save the king ! 

Enter a Messenger. 

Mess. Please it your grace to be advertised , 
The duke of York is newly come from Ireland, 
And with a puissant , and a mighty power 
Of Gallowglasses , and stout Kernes , 
Is marching hitherward in proud array ; 
> And still proclaimeth , as he comes along , 
His arms are only to remove from thee 
The duke of Somerset , whom he terms a traitor. 

J{. Hen, Thus stands my state , Hwiit Cade and York dis* 

tress'd , 
Like to a ship , that, having scap'd a tempest, 
Is straightway calm , and boarded with a pirate. 
But now is Cade driven back , his men dispers'd , 
And now is York in arms to second him. — 
I pray thee, Buckingham, go and meet him , 
And ask him , what *s the reason of these arms? 
Tell him , I '11 send duke Edmund to the Tower ; — 
And, Somerset, we will commit thee thither , 
Until his army be dismissed from him. 

Som. My lord, 
I *11 yield myself to prison willingly , 
Or unto death to do my country good. 

R. Hen. In any case , be not too rough in terms , 
For he is fierce , and cannot brook hard language. 

Buck, I will, my lord; and doubt not so to deal , 
As all things shall redooxidxxxiVo^Qwx %c^Qd. 

/t. Ben. Come , mte , \eX* s ycl , wv^X^wa^va i^xvscwX^^'^n 
For jet may England cuts^ m^ ^eXOasi^ wsg^- \¥.ww»x. 
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SCENE X. 
Kent. Iden's Garden. « 

Enter Cade. 

Cade. Fie on ambition ! fie on myself; that have a sword, and 
yet am ready to famish ! These five days have I hid me in these 
woods , and durst not peep out , for all the country is laid for me ; 
but now am I so hungry , that if I might have a lease of my life for 
a thousand years , I could stay no longer. Wherefore, on a brick- 
wall have 1 climbed into this garden , to see if I can eat grass , or 
pick a sallet another while , which is not amiss to cool a man's 
stomach this hot weather. And , I think , this word sallet was bom 
to do me good: for, many a time, but for a sallet, my brain-pan 
had been cleft with a brown bill ; and , many a time , when I have 
been dry and bravely marching, it hath served me instead of a 
quart-pot to drink in ; and now the word sallet must serve me to 
feed on. 

Enter Idbn , with Servants. 

Iden. Lord! who would live turmoiled in the court. 
And may enjoy such quiet walks as these? 
This small inheritance , my father left me , 
Contenteth me , and worth a monarchy. 
I seek not to wax great by others' waning ; 
Or gather wealth I care not with what envy : 
Sufficeth that I have maintains my state , 
And sends the poor well pleased from my gate. 

Cade. Here 's the lord of the soil come to seize me for a stray, 
for entering his fee-simple without leave. A villain ! thou wilt be- 
tray me , and get a thousand crowns of the king by carrying my 
head to him; but I *\\ make thee eat iron like an ostrich, and 
swallow my sword like a great pin , ere thou and I part. 

Iden. Why, rude companion , whatsoe'er thou be , 
I know thee not; why then should I betray thee? 
Is 't not enough , to break into my garden , 
And like a thief to come to rob my grounds , 
ClhnbJngmy walls in spite of me , the owner , 
JBat tboa wilt brave me with these saucy lennal 
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Cade, Brave thee? ay, by the best blood that ever was 
broached , and beard thee too. Look oa me^ well : I have eat no 
meat these five days ; yet , come thou and thy five men , and if I do 
not leave yon all as dead as a door nail , I pray God I may never eat 
grass more. 

Iden, Nay, it shall ne'er be said , while England stands , 
That Alexander Iden , an esqnire of Kent , 
Took odds to combat a poor famish'd man. 
Oppose thy steadfiist-gazing eyes to mine ; 
See if thou canst outface me with thy looks. 
Set limb to limb , and thou art far the lesser; 
Thy hand is but a finger to my fist ; 
Thy leg a stick , compared with this truncheon • 
My foot shall fight with all the strength thou hast; 
And if mine arm be heaved in the air, 
Thy grave is digg'd already in the earth. 
As for words , whose greatness answers words , 
Let this my sword report what speech forbears; 

Cade, By my valour , the most complete cfaampiODi that ever I 
heard. — Steel , if thou turn the edge , or cut not out the burif- 
boned clown in chines of beef ere thou sleep in thy sheath, I be- 
seech Jove on my knees, thou mayest be turned to hobnails. 
[They fight. Cade falls,^ O ! I am slain* famine , and no 
other , hath slain me : let ten thousand* devils come against me, 
and give me but the ten meals I have lost , and I 'd defy them alL 
Wither , garden ; and be henceforth a buryiog-place to all that do 
dwell in this house , because the unoonquered soul of Cade is fled. 

Iden. Is 't Cade that I have slain , that monstrous traitor? 
Sword, Twill hallow thee for this thy deed, 
And hang thee o'er my tomb , when I am dead : 
Ne'er shall this blood be wiped from thy point , 
But thou shalt wear it as a herald's coat, 
To emblaze the honour that thy master got. 

Cade, Iden , farewell ; and be proud of thy. victory. Tell 
KcDt from me, she hath lost her best man^ and exhertall the world 
to be cowards; for 1, tbal ueNw ^ws^ msi, wa.-nDMjQoafiBi^^^ 
Hunine, Dot Lj valour. ^"^w" 
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Men. How much tbou wrong'st me , heaven b« my jadge. 
Die, damned wretch , thecw^eofherf^aftbai^tiiee! 
And as I thrust thy body in wif& my sword , 
So wish I , I might thrust tSiy soiri to hell. 
Hence will I drag thee headlong by the heels 
Unto a dunghill , which shall be thy grave , 
And there cut off thy most ungraeiouis head; 
Which I will bear in triumph to the kitag, 
Leaving thy trunk for crows to feed upon. 

[Easit, dra^gih^ owe the Body ^ 

ACT V. SCENE L 
The Same. Fields between Bartford abd BladBteafh. 

The King's Camp on one side: on the other, ent6r York attended^ 
with Drum and Colours; kis Forces at some distan&e^ 

York. From Ireland tiins comes York , to claim kis riglit , 
And pluck the crown from feeble Heniry's head : 
Ring, bells, aloud; bum, bonfires, clear and bright, 
To entertain great England's lawful king. 
Ah, sanctamajestas! who would not buy Aee dIsarT 
Let them obey , that know not how to rule ; 
This hand was made to handle nought but gold: 
I cannot give due action to my words , 
Except a sword , or sceptre, balance it. 
A sceptre shall it have , have I a soul , 
On which I '11 toss the flower-de-luce of France. 

Enter Buckingham. 

Whom have we here? Buckingham , to disturb me? 
The king hath sent him , sure: I must dissemble. 

Buck, York, if thou meanest well, I greet thee' WeD. 

York. Humphrey of Buckingham', I aedept thy greeting. 
Art thou a messenger , or come of pleasure ? 

Buc/r. A messenger fi-om Henry , ouT^^a^W^^ 
To know the reason of these arms in peace ; 
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Or why , thoa — being a subject as I am , — 
Against thy oath and trae allegiance sworn , 
Shonld'st raise so great a power without his leave, 
Or dare to bring thy force so near the court. 

York, Scarce can I speak , my choler is so great. 
O! I could hew up rocks , and fight with flint, 
I am so angry at these abject terms ; 
And now, like Ajax Telamonius , 
On sheep or oxen could I spend my fury. 
I am far better bom than is the king , 
More like a king , more kingly in my thoughts ; 
But I must make fair weather yet a while , 
Till Henry be more weak , and I more strong. — [Atide» 

O Buckingham, Ipr'ythee, pardon me, 
That I have given no answer all this while : 
My mind was troubled with deep melancholy. 
The cause why I have brought this army hither , 
Is to remove proud Somerset from the king , 
Seditious to his grace , and to the state. 

Buck, That is too much presumption on thy part ; 
But if thy arms be to no other end. 
The king hath yielded unto thy demand : 
The duke of Somerset is in the Tower. 

York, Upon thine honour , is he prisoner? 

Buck, Upon mine honour, he is prisoner. 

York, Then , Buckingham , I do dismiss my powers. — 
Soldiers, I thank you all ; disperse yourselves : 
Meet me to-morrow in Saint George's field , 
Tou shall have pay , and every thing you wish. 
And let my sovereign , virtuous Henry, 
Command my eldest son , — nay , all my sons , 
As pledges of my fealty and love , 
I '11 send them all, as willing as I live : 
Lands, goods, horse, armour, any thing I have 
Is his to use , so Somerset may die. 

£uck, York, lcommeikd.VIb^"s>d\i^«vi5wsC\&'^^^^ 

We twain mil go into Ms liiftYitieBs* v^^v^- 
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Enter KinffHESRY, attended. 

K, Hen. Buckingham , doth York intend no harm to ns , 
That thus he marcheth with thee arm in arm? 

York. In all submission and humility, 
York doth present himself unto your highness. 

K. Hen. Then what intend these forces thou dost bring? 

York. To heave the traitor Somerset from hence ; 
And fight against that monstrous rebel, Cade , 
Who since I heard to be discomfited. 

Enter Ioen , with Cade's Head. 

Iden. Ifonesorude, and ofso mean condition, 
May pass into the presence of a king , 
Lo ! I present your grace a traitor's head , 
The head of Cade , whom I in combat slew. 

K.Hen. The head of Cade? — Great God, how just art 

thou ! — 
O ! let me view his visage being dead , 
That living wrought me such exceeding trouble. 
Tell me, my friend, art thou the man that slew him? 

Jden. I was, an *t like your majesty. 

JFC. Hen. How art thou call'd , and what is thy degree? 

Iden.. Alexander Iden , that 's my name ^ 
A poor esquire of Kent , that loves his king. 

Buck. So please it you , my lord, H were not amiss , 
He were created knight for his good service. 

H. Hen. Iden , kneel down : [He kneels.] rise up a knight. 
We give thee for reward a thousand marks ; 
And will , that thou henceforth attend on us. 

fden. May Iden live to merit such a bounty, 
And never live but true unto his liege. 

H. Hen. See , Buckingham ! Somerset comes with the queen : 
Go , bid her hide him quickly from the duke. 

Enter Queen Margaret and Somerset. 
Q. Mar. For thousand Yorks he shall liOlbi^^XttsV^^^^ 
But boldly stand, and fi-ont him to his face. 
JKorAr. How DOW I is Somerset at Uberi^ 'I 
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Then, York, unloose thy loDg-imprison'df&MightSy 

And let thy tongue be equri with thy heart. 

Shall I endure the sight of Somerset? — 

False king , why hast thou broken fisdtJr with me ^ 

Knowing how hardly I can brook abuse? 

King did I call thee? no, thou art not king; 

Not fit to govern and rule multitudes , 

Which dar'st not, no, nor canst not rule a traitor. 

That head of thine doth not become a- crown ; 

Thy hand is made to grasp a palmer's staff. 

And not to grace an awful princely sceptre. 

That gold must round engirt these brows of mine ; 

Whose smile and frown , like to Achilles' spear, 

Is able with the change to kill and cure. 

Here is a hand to hold a scepter up , 

And with the same to act controlling laws. 

Give place : by heaven , thou shalt rule no more 

O'er him whom heaven created for thy ruler. 

Som. monstrous traitor ! — I arrest thee » York., 
Of capital treason 'gainst the king and crown. 
Obey, audacious traitor : kneel for grace. 

York, Would'st have me kneel? first tet me adi of thee ^ 
If they can brook I bow a knee to man? 

Sirrah, call in my sons to be my bail ; {Exit an Attendant* 

I know , ere they will have me go to ward , 
They '11 pawn their swords for my enfiranchisement. 

Q.Mar, Call hither Clififbrd ; bid him come amaid', 
To say , if that the bastard boys of Tork 
Shall be the surety for their traitor fhther. 

York. O! blood-bespotted Neapolitan , 
Outcast of Naples, England's bloody scourge , 
The sons of York , thy betters in their birth , 
Shall be their father's bail ; and bane to those 
That for mj surety will refose the boys. 
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Enter Edward and Bichahd Plantagknst , with Forcer, ai 

one side; at the other, toith Forces aUoy old CsiriORD and 
his Son, 
See where they come : 1 11 warrant they '11 make it good. 

Q, Mar. And here comes Clifibrd , to deny their bail. 

Clif. Health and all happiness to my lord the king ! [Kneels. 

York, I thank thee, Clifford: say, what news with thee? 
Nay , do not fright us with an angry look : 
We are thy sovereign , Clifford, kneel again; 
For thy mistaking so , we pardon thee. 

Clif, This is my king, York: I do.not mistake ; 
But thou mistak'st me much , to think I do. — 
To Bedlam with him ! is the man grown mad? 

/T. Hen, Ay , Clifford ; a bedlam and ambitious humour 
Makes him oppose himself against his king. 

Clif, He is a traitor : let him to the Tower, 
And chop away that factious pate of his. 

Q, Mar, He is arrested , but will not obey : 
His sons , he says , shall give their words for him. 

York, Will you not, sons? 

Edw, Ay, noble fadier, ifour words will serve. 

Rich, And ifwords will not, then our weapons shall. 

Clif. Why, what a brood of traitors have we here ! 

York, Look in a glass , and call thy image so ; 
I am thy king , and thou a false-heart traitor. — 
Call hither to the stake my two brave bears, 
That with the very shaking of their chains 
They may astonish these fell lurking curs: 
Bid Salisbury , and Warwick, come to me. 

Drums, Enter Warwick and Salisburt , with Forces, 

Clif, Are these thy bears ? we '11 bait thy bears to deatb, 
And manacle the bear-ward in their chains , 
If thou dar'st bring them to the baiting place. 

Rich, Oft have I seen a hot o'erweemii^ cue 
Run back and bite , because he was witbhc^d^. 
Who, being suffered with the bear's feU paw , 
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Hath clapped his tail between his legs , and cry'd : 

And such a piece of service will you do , 

If you oppose yourselves to match lord Warwick. 

Clif, Hence , heap of wrath , foul indigested lump , 
As crooked in thy manners as thy shape ! 

York. Nay , we shall heat you thororghly anon. 
Cl\f, Take heed , lest by your heat you burn yourselves. 
K, Hen, Why , Warwick , hath thy knee forgot to bow? — 
Old Salisbury , — shame to thy silver hair, 
Thou mad misleader of thy brain-sick son ! — 
What, wilt thou on thy death-bed play the ruffian , 
And seek for sorrow with thy spectacles? 
0! where is faith? O! where is loyalty? 
If it be banish'd from the frosty head , 
Where shall it find a harbour in the earth? — 
Wilt thou go dig a grave to find out war , 
And shame thine honourable age with blood? 
Why art thou old , and want'st experience? 
Or wherefore dost abuse it , if thou hast it? 
For shame ! in duty bend thy knee to me , 
That bows unto the grave with mickle age. 

Sal, My lord, I have consider'd with myself 
The title of this most renowned duke ; 
And in my conscience do repute his grace 
The rightful heir to England's royal seat. 

K, Hen, Hast thou not sworn allegiance unto me? 
Sal, I have. 

K, Hen, Canst thou dispense with heaven for such an oath ? 
Sal, It is great sin to swear unto a sin , 
But greater sin to keep a sinful oath. 
Who can be bound by any solemn vow 
lo do a murderous deed , to rob a man , 
To force a spotless virgin's chastity , . 

lo reave the orphan of his patrimony , ^ 

lo wring the widow from her custom' d rl^ht ^ ; 

And have no other reason lot l\i\s ^^oti% , «, 

^ut that be was bound by a soVeuwi o^V)a^ 
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Q, Mar. A subtle traitor needs no sophister. 

JK. Hen. Call BuckiDgham , and bid him arm himself. 

York. Call Buckingham , and all the fiiends thou hast, 
I am resolv'd for death , or dignity. 

Clif. The first I warrant thee , ifdreams prove true. 

ff^ar. Tou were best to go to bed, and dream again , 
To kee^khee from the tempest of the field. 

Cl{f. I am resolv'd to bear a greater storm , 
Than any thou canst conjure up to-day ; 
And that I '11 write upon thy burgonet , 
Might I but know thee by thy household badge. 

fTar. Now, by my father's badge , old Nevil's crest, 
The rampant bear chain'd to the ragged staff, 
This day I '11 wear aloft my burgonet , 
(As on a mountain-top the cedar shows , 
That keeps his leaves in spite of any storm) 
Even to affright thee with the view thereof. 

Clif. And from thy burgonet I '11 rend thy bear , 
And tread it underfoot with all contempt , 
Despite the bear-ward that protects the bear. 

Y. Clif. And so to arms , victorious father. 
To quell the rebels , and their 'complices. 

Rick. Fie! charity! for shame! speak not in spite, 
For you shall sup with Jesu Christ to-night. 

Y. Clif. ^0^ stigmatic , that 's more than thou canst tell. 

Rich. Ifnot in heaven, you '11 surely sup in hell. 

[Exeunt severally* 

SCENE IL 
Saint Albans. 

Alarums: Excursions. EfUer "Warwick. 

War, Clifford of Cumberland ! 't is Warwick calls ; 
And if thou dost not hide thee from the bear. 
Now , when the angry trumpet sounds alarm , 
And dead men's cries do fill the empty aw , 
Clifford, I say, come forth and fight mtYime\ 
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Proud northern lord , Clifford of Cumberland , 
Warwick is hoarse with calling thee to arms. 

Enter York. 
How now, my noble lord! what, alla-foot? 

York, The deadly-handed Clifford slew my steed; 
But match to match I have encounter*d him , 

And made a prey for carrion kites and crows 
Eyen of the bonny beast he lov'd so well. 

Enter Clifford. 

fTar, Of one or both of us the time is come. 

York. Hold, Warwick! seek thee out some other chace, 
For I myself must hunt this deer to death. 

fTar. Then, nobly, York; 't is for a crown tho« ig^'-st — 
As I intend , Clifford , to thrive to-day , 
It grieves my soul to leave thee unassail'd. [Exit Warwick. 

Clif. What seest thou in me , York? why dost tiit>a {Mose? 

York, With thy brave bearing should I be in lo¥e , 
But that thou art so fast mine enemy. 

Clif, Nor should fliy prowess want praise and esteem , 
But that H is shown ignobly , and in treason. 

York. So let it help me now against thy sword , 
As I in justice and true right express it. 

Clif. My soul and body on the action both ! — 

York. A dreadful lay ! — address Ihee instantly. 

Clif. La Jin couronne les eeuvres. 

[They fight y anc;? Clifford falls and dies, 

York. Thus war hath given thee peace , for thou art still. 
Peace with his soul, heaven, if it be thy will! [Esdt. 

Enter young Clifford. 

Y. Cl\f. Shame and confusion ! all is on the rout : 
Fear frames disorder , and disorder wounds - 
Where it should guard. Owar! thou son of hell. 
Whom angry heavens do maLkc^\.Yk%\t lavvoAsifix > 

Throw in the frozen bosoms ol cam v^^^ 

ffol coals of vengeancel — Let w> ^\^«« ^'• 
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He that is truly dedicate to war , 
Hath no self-love ; nor he, that loves himself , 
Hath not essentially , but by circumsUnce , 
The name of valour. — O ! let the vile world end , 

[Seeing his Father's body m . 

And the premised flames of the last day 

Knit ear^ and heaven together ! 

Now let the general trumpet blow his blast, 

Particularities and petty sounds 

To cease ! — Wast thou ordain'd , dear finther , 

To lose thy youth in peace , and to achieve 

To silver Uvery of advised age , 

And , in thy reverence , and Uiy chair-days, thus 

To die in ruffian battle? — Even at this sight, 

My heart is turn'd to stone : and while 't is mine , 

It shall be stony. York not our old men spares ^ 

No more will I their babes : tears virginal 

Shall be to me even as the dew to fire ; 

And beauty, that the tyrant oft reclaims , 

Shall to my flaming wrath be oil and flax; 

Henceforth I will not have to do with pity : 

Meet I an infant of the house of York , 

Into as many gobbets will I cut it, 

As wild Medea young Absyrtus did : 

In cruelty will I seek out my fame. 

Come , thou new ruin of old Clifford's house ; 

[Takmff up, the Body 
As did iEneas old Anchises bear , 
So bear I thee upon my manly shoulders ; 
But then, iEneas bare a living load , ^ 
Nothing so heavy as these woes of mine. [Exit* 

Enter Richard Plantagenet and Somerset , fighting ; 

Somerset is killed. 

Rich, So, lie thou there ; — 
For , underneath an alehouse' paltry slgQ , 
The Castle in Saint Albans , Somerset 
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Hath made the wizard famous in his death. 

Sword, hold thy temper ; heart, be wrathful still : 

Priests pray for enemies, lyit princes kill. [EM, 

Alarums: Excursions, Enter King HETHKr ^ j^t/een Margaret, 

and others, retreating. 

Q,Mar, Away, my lord! you are slow: for shanK, away! 

K, Hen, Can we outran the heavens? good Margaret, stay. 

Q,Mar, What are you made of ? you'll nor fight, nor fly; 
Now is it manhood, wisdom, and defence. 
To give the enemy way ; and to secure us 
By what we can , which can no more but fly. [Alarum ({far off. 
If you be ta'en , we then should see the bottom 
Of all our fortunes ; but if we haply scape , 
(As well we may , if not through your neglect) 
We shall to London get ; where you are lov'd , 
And where this breach , now in our fortunes made , 
May readily be stopped. 

Enter young Clifford. 

Y, Clif, But that my heart 's on future mischief set, 
I would speak blasphemy ere bid you fly ; 
But fly you must : uncurable discomfit 
Beigns in the hearts of all our present parts. 
Away, for your relief ; and we will live 
To see their day , and them our fortune give. 
Away, my lord, away! [Exeunt, 

SCENE III. 

Fields near Saint Albans. 

Alarum: Retreat, Flourish j then enter York, Bichard 
Planta GENET, WARWICK, and Soldiers, with Drum and 
Colours, 

York, Of Salisbury, who can report of him? 
That winter lion , who in rage forgets 
Aged contusions and all brusYi ot V\m^ , 
And, like a gallant in the Ijto^ ot^ouVSt^ > 
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Repairs him with occasion? this happy day 
Is not itself, nor have we won one foot, 
If Salisbury he lost. 

Rich. My noble father , 

Three times to-day I holp him to his horse , 
Three times bestrid him ; thrice I led him off , 
Persuaded him from any farther act : 
But still , where danger was , still there I met him ; 
And like rich hangings in a homely house , 
So was his will in his old feeble body. 
But, noble as he is, look where he comes. 

Enter Salisbury. 

Sal, Now, by my sword, well hast thou fought to-day; 
By the mass , so did we all. — I thank you , Richard : 
God knows how long it is I have to live , 
And it hath pleas'd him , that three times to-day 
You have defended me from imminent death. — 
Well, lords, we have not got that which we have : 
'T is not enough our foes are this time fled , 
Being opposites of such repairing nature. 

York, 1 know our safety is to follow them ; 
For, as I hear, the king is fled to London , 
To call a present court of parliament : 
Let us pursue him , ere the writs go forth. — 
WTiat says lord Warwick? shall we after them? 

ff^ar. After them? nay, before them, if we can. 
Now, by my hand, lords, H was a glorious day: 
Saint Albans' battle , won by famous York , 
Shall be eterniz'd in all age to come. -% 
Sound , drums and trumpets ! — and to London all ; 
And more such days as these to us befall ! [Exetmt. 
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